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| Tut, algen of this confined narrative, has 1 
ly, de help ba monument of the fallacies, of 
4 Courts. 


e commerce 152 the « courtier and the) poet 
ſeems not ſufficiently underſtood—the aim of the one 
is imputed; taſte, and of the other reflected impor- 

tance :— The patron is immediately a Mercenas— 
e ee e e i 


* 


4 conceived. himſelf injured by the great 3 
oo powerful ; as he expected much, ſo he con- 
fi dered much as equivalent to 7 — value. | 


Expeckations, however, are generally unreaſon- 
able: the man who, | for agreeable and tuneful 
trifliog, hopes a mitre or an embaſſy, ſurely over- 
rates his Talents; and, if he obtain his food for 
his Flattery, carries away its full auorth.— The dif. 
appointment is too weak for ſympathy. 
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He was highly favor'd by the Princeſs of Wales, 


Our, e ae ee, in „ 
1688, his family was ancient and reſpectable. 
What education he poſſeſ 6 £1 
the care of Ravnzry i in * free-ſchool of |" 
ſtaple. Of what extent then were theſe attain- 
ments there is no mention; and his works, Were. 
in what he poſſeſſed, would moſt probably be ai. 


played, diſcover little of claſſic thought or claſie 
alluſion. Perhaps his education had a reference to 


his intended profeſion—for that ole 1 was gage 


—he was bred : a | METCET, "ij NE: : 
S 13 | 7 0 1 guns} 


For . e cradle the Moles had 
5 the ſeeds of Poeſy, ſuch an occupation 
could have but few charms :—Accordingly i in 1712 
he is known to have been houſe-ſteward to the 


dutcheſs of Monmouth, there. he continued until 


the year, 1714s when, upon lord Clareridon' s going 
to Hanover, Gay accompanied him moſt probably 


as a private ſecretary. Such appointments for. a 
young man are. peculiarly honourable, they indicate 


aſſiduity and talents, and what are ſtill better, 


TPM. and amiableneſs of manners. 1 


ir the end of that year, 1714, on the 
Queen” s death, he returned to his native country. 


2 GAV. v 


e wy in — favce eaten 
reverence; to read to her,; and the ladies of her 
court, his tragedy of the CAerivkEs in M. S. 

Gar, here, was nearly in the ſituation of that 

lackleſs play-wright deſeribed 0 ludierouſſy in the 

Adventurer. His homage was profiration, for” be 

ſtumbled as he advanced before her Royal Highneſs. 

He, nevertheleſs, read this play certainly dull, 

unpoetical, and unintereſting, | 


In 1726 he dedicated, by permiſſion, his Fables 
to the Duke of Cumberland—the year following. 
| be was offered the poſt of Gentleman Uſter to one 
of the youngeſt Princeſſes. The pride of Talents 
revolted at. the Indignity—He rejectec it with 
anger and remonſtrated warmly through his 
n 


| Gar's reſidue of -life was: entirely literary.— 


Diſappointing viſions of Court-preferment broke 1 


his ſpirits, and gloom'd his ſolitary hours; yet the 
fate of that man cannot be much mourn'd, whoſe 
patron was QuezxsBurY ; who could leave a for- 
tune of ſome ThOUSAUD Pounds at his death, and 
who, living, had the yet better fortune, to call 
Swirr and Por, and AzBuTHxoT and Con- 
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Tux i intention mm the. PRO, in thus naming the 
piece is not clear. —It may refer to himſel Hit. may 
refer to bis e N it pro . A . 


"This deſi ign was oel PE from a hint 1 
Swift; and, as & man, into whatever ground he ma 
venture, uſually carries his anger and his prejudices 
along with him, ſq the Bzacar's Or RAA became the 
vehiele of his ſpleen ; and thoſe, whoſe influence he 
could not obtain, he lowered to the level of) High- 
 evaymen and Houfebreakers, That the Court felt any 

farengſe at the fatire, it is not eaſy to imagine I the 
ſeverity were inſupportable, they knew how to top 
it. The anger of mortification uſually vindicates 
where it injures—injuſlice heals the venom in which re- 
ſentment ſteeps the ſhafts of the ſat yriſt. 


The Characters of this Opera are hen and vicious 
the good here can derive no encouragement of 8 
the bad n diſcouragement of vice. 8 


Tue Airs were feleted from popular — 
populare is Fur _ 


23 
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vr, PLAYER. 


5 y-" 


Ts poverty be a a dis e. Iam fre 88 : 
diſpute mine. I own myſelf of the Company of Beg- 
gars, and I make one at their weekly feſtivals at St. 
Giles's. I have a ſmall yearly ſalary for my catches, 
and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I aſe, 
which i is more than moſt poets can 5. 


lay. As we live by the Muſes, it is une 
ini ww/20-dncowrage poetical merit wherever-we find it. 
Phe Muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſtinc- 


tion tu dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertneſs 


of embroidery for wit, nor the modeſty of want for 
dullneſs. Be the author who he will, we puſni his 
play as far as it will go; ſo (though 1 
J wiſh-you ſucceſs heartily. 


Beg. This Piece, T own, was 1 bine writ 1 the 


: - celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and Moll 


Lay, two moſt excellent ballad-fingers. I have i intro- 
duced the ſimilies that are in all your celebrated ope- 
ras, The Swallow, The Moth, The Bee, The Ship, 
The Flower, Sc. beſides, I have a priſon ſcene, which 
the ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic... As to 

the parts, I have obſeryed ſuch a nice impartiality to 


1 


INTRODUCTION. Ja 


our two ladies, that it is impoſſible for either of them 


to take offence. I hope I may be forgiven that I have 
not made my Opera throughout unnatural, like thoſe - 
in vogue, for I have no recitative excepting this. As 
I have conſented to have neither prologue nor epi- 
logue, it muſt be allowed an Opera in all its forms. 
The Piece indeed hath been heretofore frequently re- 
preſented by ourſelves in our great room at St. Giles's, 
ſo that J cannot too often acknowledge your CONE g 


in bringing i it now on the ſtage. 


Play. But T ſee it is time for us to withdraw; 1 ; 


actors are preparing to begin. Play away the over- 
ture. FN 2 | Leu, | 
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Mrs. Heard; 


Mr. Fawee t. 
Mr. Kelly... 
Mr. Suett. 

Mr. Webbe, 


Mr. Hayms.. 
Mt. Chapman. 
Mr. Phillimore. 
Mr. Williames. 
Mr. Burton, | 
Mr, Maddox. 
Mr. Benſon. 


Women. 
Mrs. Crouch. 
Mrs. Edwards. 


Mrs. Booth. 


Mrs. Fox _ 

Mrs. Davies. 

Mrs, Shaw. 
Miſs Tidfwell. 
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Mr. Cubit. 


Mr. Banniſter. 
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Mr. Evatt. 
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Mr. Blurton. 
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 BEGGAR's OPERA. 
— —— — 
Aer TL. 
— | 


Senn, Peacuun's Houſe.” | 


„ at a table with « large bo 1 . 
5 counts before him. 4 


AIR. 
An old woman clothed in gray. 
TARO all the employments of life, 
Each neighbour abuſes his brother, 
| Whore and rogue they call buſband and wife, | 5 
All profeſſions berogue one another : | 
The prigſ calls the lawyer a cheat, 
: i hv 7 mn kerl gen 5 
ene, becauſe be's fo gra, |} 
OO Pl e 5 | 
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us THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. Aer 1. 


A lawyer's is an honeſt employment, ſo is mine; 
like me too be acts in a double capacity, both againſt 
N em; for EE that we 


n N Bs 9.3; 06: PE EY o 
3 the” 58 ö of 7 * 7 - ® ö , 
; - * : f \ 
N - ol a 
7 1 * * 
. 7 : 


Enter buen. - 


Fileh. Sie Black Moll hath "aA word her trial 
comes on in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will 
order matters ſo as to bring her off. 

Peach. Why ſhe may plead her belly at wort to 
my knowledge ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity : 
but, as the wench. is very active and induſtrious, you 
may ſatisfy her that I'll ſoften the evidence. 

Filab, Tom Gags, Sir, is found guilty. 20 

Peach. A lazy dog! when I took him the time 
before, 1 told him what be would come to if be did 
not mend his hand This is death without reprieve ; 
I may venture to book him: [ Writes. } for Tom Gagg 
forty pounds. Let Betty Sly know that I'll fave her 
from tranſportation, for I can get more by her ſtaying 

in England, _. | 
Nikb. Betty hath brought more t ne into our 2255 
this year than any fire of the gang, and in truth ti 
pity to loſe ſo good a cuſtomer. _ : - 

Peach. If none of the gang takes her off he may 
in the common courſe of buſineſs live a twelvemonth 
longer. I love to let women ſcape. A good ſportſ- 
man always lets the hen partridges fly, becauſe the 
breed of the game depends upon chem. Beſides; here 
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the law allows us no reward. There is nothing to be 
got by the death of women except aur wires. 

Filab. Without diſpute ſhe is à ſine woman ! twas 
to her I was obliged for my education. (To ſay a 
bold word.) She hath trained up more young fellows 
to the buſineſs than the gaming table. 41 

Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obſervation is right. We 
and the ſurgeons are more bebolden to women than 
all the WR * 0 


ink” - 

| The bonny gray-ey'd morn, bre. 
| Filch. Tit woman that ſeduces all mankind ; 
By her aue. firfl were taught the <wheedling arts ; 
Her very eyes can cheat: when moſt ſhe's kind, 
She tricks us of aur maney with our hearts. 
Juor ber, like wolvat, by night we roam for prey, 
And praòiſe ev'ry fraud to bribe her charms ; 


, For ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, | 
5 WW 52 


Peach. But make haſte to Newgate, heyy un b 
my friends know what I intend z_ for I love to make 
them eaſy one way or other. 

_  Filcb, When a gentleman TIE TIER, fulpenſe, 
penitence may break his ſpirit ever after. anon, 
certainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and 
makes him nik another without fear or ſcruple. But 
PII away, for tis a pleaſure to be the meſſenger of 
comfort to friends in affliction. [ Exit, 


16 THE BEGCAR'S OPERA. Acer 
Mach. But it is now high time to look about me 
92 a decent execution againſt next ſeſſions; I hate 
a lazy rogue, by whom one can get nothing till he is 
| hanged. A regiſter of the gang. ¶ Reading. ] Crook- 
finger d Jack, a year and a half in the ſervice: let me 
ſee how much the ſtock owes to his induſtry? one, 
two, three, four, five, gold watches, and ſeven ſilver 
ones. A mighty clean handed fellow ! ſixteen ſnuff- 
boxes, five of them of true gold, ſix dozen of hand- 
kerchiefs, four ſilver-hilted ſwords, half a dozen of 
ſhirts, three tie-periwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. 
Conſidering theſe are only fruits of his leiſure hours, 
I don't know a prettier fellow, for no man alive hath 
a more engaging preſence of mind upon the road. 
Wat. Dreary, alias Brown Will; an irregular dog! 
who hath an underhand way of Sfpoling of his goods. 
I'll try him only for a ſeſſion or two longer upon his 
good behaviour. Harry Paddington; a poor petty-lar- 
ceny raſcal, without the leaft genius! that fellow, tho? 
he were to live theſe fix months, will never come to the 
' gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam ; he goes off 
the next Seſſions, for the villain hath the impudence 
to have views of following his trade as a tailor, 
which he calls an honeſt employment. Mat. of the 
Mint, liſted not above a month ago; a promifing 
ſturdy fellow, and diligent in his way ; ſomewhat 
too bold and haſty, and may raiſe good contributions 
on the public, if he does not cut himſelf ſhort by mur- 
der. Tom Tipple ; a guzzling ſoaking fot, who is 
always too drunk to ſtand himſelf or to make others 
fins} a cart — Oy 00 him. * 


Ac r I. : THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 17 : 
of Bagſhot, alias Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob, . Car- 
: n alias * Booty n 94 


4 


Euter Mre. Pracuun. 8 


22 3 Wnat of Bob Booty, baſbasd 7 51 
hope nothing bad has betided him. Vou know, my 
dear! he's a favourite cuſtomer of mine; > *twas he 
made me a preſent of this ring. | 

Peach. T have ſet his name. dams in he black lit, 
that's all, my dear ! he ſpends his life among women, 
and, as ſoon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and. there's forty 

loſt to us for eve. 103 

Mrs., Peach. You know, my dear ! E never meddle 
in matters of death; I always leave thoſe affairs to 
you. Women deed are bitter bad judges in theſe 
caſes, for they are ſo partial to the brave, that they 
think every man. bande, * is going.t to the. e 
or the gallowa. 


AIR. 7 
Cold and raw, Oe. p : 


| Tany wench Venus's. girdle wear 110 
| Tue, foe be never fo ugly, e | 
Lilies and roſes will quickly appear, 
And her face look wond'rous ſmugly. 
Beneath the left ear ſo fit but a cord 
A rope ſo charming a zone is l) 
The youth in his cart hath the air of a ld. 
: And we cry, there dies an 9 | 


= THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. Aer I, 


But really, huſbands you ſhould. not be too hard- 
hearted, for you never had a ſiner, braver ſet oß men | 
than at preſent. We have not had a murder among 
them all theſ; "ven months ; and * * dear 
that is a gel bleſſing. | 122 
aal. What: 2 dickens is the woman hg a 
whunpering about murder ſor? No gentleman is ever 
locked upon the worſe for killing a man in his own 
defence; and, if buſineſs cannot be carried on with- 
aut it, what would yon have a gentleman do? 
Met. Peach. If I am in the wrong, my dear, you 
Warn for nobody can help the frailty of an 
arerdorupalous conſcience. | e 
; Peach. Murder is as faſhionable a crime as a man 
can be guilty of How many fine gentlemen have we 
in Newgate every year purely upon that article? If 
they have wherewithal to perſuade the jury to bring 
it in Manſlaughter, what are they the worſe for it? 
fo, my dear! have done upon this ſubject. Was 
Captain Macheath here this morning for the bank- 
notes he left with you laſt week? 138 
Mrs. Peach. Yes, my dear, and, though the bank 
hath ſtopt payment, he was ſo cheerful and fo agree- 
able! Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the 
toad than the Captain! if he comes from Bagſhot at 
any reaſonable hour he hath promiſed to make one 
this evening with Polly, me, and Bob Booty, at a 
party at 9 8 my dear, is the Captain 
meaf 
Peach. The Captain keeps too good company ever 
to grow rich. Marybone and the chocolate-houſes 
are his undoing.” The man that propoſes to get mo- 


rl. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 19 
ney by play ſhould have the education of a fine gen- 
tleman, and be trained up to it from his youth. 151 
Art. Peach. Really I am ſorry, upon Polly's ac- 
count, the Captain hath not more diſcretion. What 
buſineſs hath he to keep company with lords and 
gentlemen ? he ſhould Mabe them to prey upon one 
another. 
_ Peach. Upon Polly's account 1 9 a plague does 
the woman mean Upon Polly's account! 
Art. Peach. "Captain Macheath is very fond of the 
girl. 5 160 
Peach. And what then 15 
Mrs. Peach. If I have any ſkill. in the aye of wo- 
men, I am ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 
Frach. And what then? you would not be ſo mad 
to have the wench marry him! Gameſters and high- 
. waymen are generally very good to their * but 
they are very devils to their wives. 
Mit. Peach. But if Polly ſhould be in 1 how 
ſhould we help her, or how can ſhe help herſelf? 
Poor girl ! I'm in the utmoſt concern about her. 


AIR. 


Why is your faithful ſlave diſdain' d? 


UP love the virgin's heart invade, 171 


Hou like à moth the ſimple mai 
Hill plays about the flame! _ 


_ © 
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If foon ſte be not made a wife 
He bn fur ad th for ie 4 
eee eee not name. 5 Ro a 


1 


Tennis e coffee . who looks upon it as her liveli- 
hood to grant every liberty but one. You ſee I would 
indulge the girl as far as pradently we can in any 
thing but marriage : after that, my dear, how ſhall 
we be ſafe? are we not then in her huſband's power ? ? 
for the huſband hath the abſolute power over all a 
wife's ſecrets but her own. If the girl had the diſ- 
eretion of a court-tady, Who can have a dozen of 
young fellows at her ear without complying with 
one, I ſhould not matter it; but Polly is tinder, 
and à fpark will at once fer her in'a flame, Mar- 

ried! if the wench does not know her own profit, 
ſure ſhe knows her own pleafure better than to make 
herſelf a property! My daughter to me ſhould be 
like a court-lady to a miniſter of ſtate, a key to the 
whole gang. Married! if the affair is not already 
done, I'II terrify her from i it oy the example of our 
neighbours. 

Mrs. Peach. Mayhap, my dear! you may injure 
the girl : ſhe loves to imitate the fine ladies, and ſhe 
may only allow the r liberties in the view of in- 
tereſt. „ 260 

Peach. But tis your duty, my: dear, to-warn the 
girl againſt her ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make 
the moſt of her * III go to her this moment. 
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and ſift her. In the mean time, wife, rip out the 
coronets and marks of theſe dozen of cambric hand- 
kerchiefs, for I can * of them this aſternoon to 
a chap in the citix..＋Ʒ 0 [ Ext. 
 Mre. Prach, Never was a man more out of the way 
in an argument than my huſband! Why muſt our 
Polly forſooth differ from her ſex, and love only her 
huſband ? and why muſt Polly's marriage, contrary 
to all obſervation, make her the leſs followed by other 
men? All men are thieves in love, and like a woman 
the better for being another's property. | 


"20 = 


oral = ande ae ve do, * 


A maid is like the golden ore 
#Phich hath guineas intrinfical in t, 
 #hoſe worth is never hnown before 
| Ie is wy'd and impreft in the mint. AT 

A wife's like a guinea in gold © 

| eee a 
Now here, now there, ee eee, 220 
N deen al | 


Re Bl 1 l r 

Mre. Peach. Going Maher: Filch. I am as fond 
of this child as tho my mind miſgave me he were my 
own. He hath'as fine a hand at picking a pocket as 
2 woman, and is nimble· ſingered as a juggler.” If 


— 
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an unlucky felon does not cut the rope of thy life, 
J pronounce, boy, thou wilt + mee in hiſtory. 
Where was your poſt laft night, my boy? Th 
Nb. I ply'd at the opera, Madam, and confidering 
was neicher dark nor rainy, ſo that there was no 
great hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made a 
tolerable: band dax. Theſe ſeven handkerchiefs, 
Mad 4 © 62g 
Met. Back, Coloured ones 1 "0 They are of 
ſure ſale . at i Ny the 
Filch. And this muff 3 
_ Arc. Peach. Set in gold! a pretty encouragement 
this to a young beginner. ” 
Filch. I had a fair tug at a n gold watch. 
Pox take the tailors for making the fobs ſo deep and 
narrow] It ſtuck by the way, and I was forced to 
make my eſcape under a coach. Really, Madam, I 
fear 1 ſhall be cut off in the flower of my youth, ſo 
that every now and then, ſince I was pumpt, I have 
thoughts of taking up and going to ſea. 2245 
Mrs. Peach. Lou ſhould go te Hockley-in-the 
Hole and to Marybone, child, to learn valour: theſe 
are the ſchools that have bred ſo many brave men. 
I thought, boy, by this time, thou hadſt loft fear as 0 
well as ſhame. Poor lad ! how little does he know 
as yet of the Old Bailey! For the firſt fact I'll enſure 
thee ſrom being hanged; and going to ſea, Filch, 
will come time enough upon a ſentence of tranſpor- 
tation. But now / ſince you have nothing better to do, 
eren go+t0- your book and learn your catechiſm ; for 
really a man makes but an ill figure in the Ordinary's 


7 ff ĩͤ . 
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paper, "ah cannot give a ſatisfactory anſwer to his 
queſtions. But hark you, my lad, don't tell me a lie, 
for you know I hate a liar; do you know of any thing + 
that hath paſt n Er Moons and our 
o e, 

Filah. I beg you, 8 don't aſk me, 115 1 muſt 
either tell a lie to you or to Miſs Polly, for I — 
miſed her I would not tell. 

. Mrs. Peucbh. But when the honour of our family is 
concerned | 
Filch. I ſhall lead a [2d life u wah Miſs Polly. if ever 
the come to know that I told you. Belides, I would 
not wiflingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any 
body. ”. 290 
| Mrs. Peach. Yonder comes my huſband and Polly. 
Come Filth, you ſhall go with me into my own room, 
and tell me the whole ſtory. T'Il give thee a glaſs of 
à moſt en cordial that 11 keep tor my own drink- 


ing. 8 | [Excunt. 


Enter Pzacuum and PoLLy. 


Polly. 1 know as well as any of the-fine ladies how 
to make the moſt of myſelf and of my man too. A 
woman knows how to be mercenary, though ſhe hath 
never been at court or at an aſſembly : we have it in 


our natures, papa. If I allow Captain Macheath 


ſome trifling liberties, I have this watch and other 
viſible marks of his favour to ſhow for it. A girl 
Wo cannot grant ſome things, *and refuſe what is 
moſt material, will make but a poor hand of her beauty, 
and “, . 
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AIR. 
Wat ſhall I do to ſhow how mack L love her? 


a Virgin are lle the fair flow rin its Mare, 
5 Which i in the garden enamels the ground, 
| Near is the bees in play flutter and clufler, 
Aud gaudy butterflies frolie aromd; 290 
But when once plucÞd "tis no longer alluring, 
- To Covent-garden "tis ſent, (as yet wert. 
"= fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all enduring, 
ots, flinks, and dies, * is * under feet. | 


1 


Fach. You — Polly, I am not n your 
toying: and trifling with a cuſtomer in the way of bu- 
 __ fineſy or to get out a ſecret, or ſo; but if I find out 

* that you have play'd the fool, and are married, you 
jade you, I'll cut your throat, _ Now you know 
my mind. e 300 


von aarf4n! Ru, Mer. png or 


5 85 pod f 0 London i is a 3 town 3 
roc — Dune {it a very great peſſus. 
Our e ! nar bade what we hve tang 


7 won an na ave will er ror uu, 
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For. jhe muſt have both hoods and ., One to 
fell her pride, | 
Wah ſearfs and flays, and gloves and la and fel 
ha ve men beide: 1 

a e dreft with care and oof, lerer 
© fine and gay, | 

As men Ju " a enen wo fog 2 . | 


You . | you WY you 283 jade 
had you been hang' d it would not have vex'd me, for 
that might have been your misfortune; but to do 
ſuch a mad ching by choice! The wench i is married, 
huſband. | ts ww Be 
Peach. Married 0 the Captain; is a : bold man, and 
will riſk any thing for money: to be ſure he believes 
her a fortune. Do you think your mother and I 
ſhould have lived comfortably ſo long ae if 
ever we had been married, baggage? 6 
Mr. Peach, I knew ſhe was always a proud lat, 
and now the wench hath played the fool and married, 
becauſe forſooth ſhe would do like the gentry. Can 
you ſupport the expence of a huſband, huſſy, in gam- 
ing, drinking, and whoring ? have you money enough 
to carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about 
who ſhall ſquander moſt ? There are not many huſ- 
bands and wives who can bear the charges of plaguing 
one another in a handſome way. If you muſt be mar- 
ried, could you introduce nobody into our family but 
a highwayman ? Why, thou fooliſh jade, thou wilt be 
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as ill uſed, and as much neglected, as if thou hadſt 


married a lord! _ „ 089 
Nach. Let not your anger, es Wan 


the rules of decency, for the Captain looks upon him- 
ſelf in the military capacity as a gentleman by his pro- 
ſeſſion. Beſides what he hath already, 1 know he is 
in a fair way of getting or of dying ; and both theſe 


ways, let me tell you, are moſt excellent chances for 


a wife. Tell me, hufly, are you ruin'd or no? 
Mr. Peach. With Polly's fortune ſhe might very 
well have gone off to a perſon of diſtinction: yes, 


that you might, you pouting ſlut! 339 


"Peach. What! is the wench dumb? ſpeak ? or I'll 
make you plead by ſqueezing out an anſwer from you, 


Are you really bound wile to e or are you only 
upon liking? ? "[ Finches her. 


„ © er —  [Sereaming. 
| Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who 
| hath handſome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and 
lectures of morality, are nothing to them; they break 
through them all: they have as much pleafure it in 
cheating a father and mother as in cheating at cards. 
Peach. Why, Polly, I ſhall ſoon know if you are 


+ 


— 


Alk. Fi b 


Gun king of the ghoſts, We 6 


- Polly. Can love be controlÞ'd by advice „ 
Will ä 


married by Macheath” 5 r 351 


mw  F%* bs ww @ © AY © 


order. Fw 25 * fetches her. 
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TD my heart aas as frozen as ic 
At his flame t would have melted away. 
*T was fo fect that I muſt have comply d, 
So 1 thought it both ſafeſt and beſt 
To marry for fear you ſhould chide. 359 


Mrs. Peach. Then all the hopes of our __y are 


gone for ever and erer! 


Peach. And Macheath may W his father and 
mother-in-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's 
fortune. 

Pally. I did not marry him 95 t is the faſhion) 
coolly and deliberately for honour or money—but I 
love him. 

Mrs. Peach. Love him! worſe and worſe! I 
thought the girl had been better bred. Oh huſband ! 
huſband ! her folly makes me mad! my head ſwims! 
I'm diſtracted! I cann't ws myſelf —Oh ! 371 

[ Faints. 


Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have 


reduced your poor mother ! A glaſs of cordial this 
inſtant. How the poor woman takes it to heart! 
| [ Polly goes out and returns with it. 
Ah, huſſy ! now this is the only comfort ne? order | 
has left. 
Polly. Give he another glaſs, Sir; ; my mamma 
drinks double the quantity whenever ſhe is out of 


-D 2 
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Mrs. Peach, The girl ſhows ſuch a readineſs and fo 


much concern, that, I could 1 find 1 in my heart 


to forgive her. | V * 
Alk. 
O Jenny, O Jenny! where haſt thou been? 


oo Polly ! you might have toy d and tift ; 
Zy Keeping men off you keep them on. 
Polly. But he ſo teas'd me, 
And he ſo pleas'd me, 
AE arts myf have done. 


F 


Mrs. Peach. Not with a i ghayman—you fury 
—_.-- $2675 109 
Peach. A word with you, wiſe. ie no bew, 
thing for a wench to take a man without conſent of 
parents. You know 'tis the frailty of woman * 
dear. 
MMri. Peach. Ves, indeed, the ſex is frail ; but the 
firſt time a woman is frail ſhe ſhould be ſomewhat 
nice methinks, for then or never is the time to make 
her fortune : after that, ſhe hath nothing to do but 
to guard herſelf from being found out, and ſhe may 
do what ſhe pleaſes. 398 
Peach. Make yourſelf a little ealy ; I have a 
thought ſhall ſoon ſet all matters- again to rights. 
Why ſo melancholy Polly? fince what is done cannot 
de undone, we muſt all endeavour to make the beſt 
of it. | 


= 02 2 
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Mrs. Peach. Well, Polly, as far as one woman can 


forgives another. I e ered father is too 


fond of you, hufly. 
Polly. Then all my n are BY an and Py 
Mrs. Peach. A mighty OY 1 in troth for a 
wench who is * married 155 | 410 


| "ki 
Thomas, [cannot e. 


Far. | I like 4 i in florms vas . 
Ter afraid to put into land. 
Fior ſtia d in the port the veſſel's A. 
i hboſe treaſure is contraband, 
15 The waves are laid, 
y duty's paid; 
0 joy beyond = Fs, 


Nr. n Thus ſafe aſhore 3 8 


VVV 
My als nn fallin. 


Peach. I hear cuſtomers in t' other room; go talk 
with them Polly, but come again as ſoon as they are 
gone. But hark ye, child, if 't is the gentleman who 
was here yeſterday about the repeating watch, ſay, 
you believe we cann't get intelligence of it till to- 
morrow, for I lent it to Sukey Straddle to make a 
figure with to-night at a tavern in Drury-lane. If 
t*.other gentleman calls for the ſilver-hilted ſword, 
you know beetle-brow'd Jemmy hath it on, and he 
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doch not come from Tunbridge till Tueſday night, ſo 
chat it cannot be had till then. [Exit Polly.] Dear 


| wife! be a little pacified ; don't-let your paſſion run 


away with _ . 1 I wh you, hath done 
a raſh thing. | hs 

Mrs. Peach. If ſhe had had only an intrigue with 
the fellow, why the very beſt families have excuſed 
and huddled up a frailty of that ſort. Tis . 
huſband, that makes it a blemiſh, 
Peach. But money, wife, is the true fuller's earch 
for reputations ; there is not a ſpot or a ſtain but 
| What it can take out. A rich rogue, now-a-days, is 
it company for any gentleman and the world, my 
dear, hath not ſuch a contempt for roguery as you 
imagine, I tell you, wife, 1 can make this match 
turn to our advantage. | 445 

Mrs. Peach. I am very ſenſtdle, huſband, that 
Captain Macheath is worth money, but 1 am in doubt 
whether he hath not two or three wives already, and 
then, if he ſhould die in a N N or two, Polly's 
dower would come into diſpute. 

Peach. That indeed 1s a * which 1 to be 
conſidered. 1 
. 


3 4 fox Ix py | 
A whore your health and pence, fir, 
Tour daughter rob-your cheſt, fir, 
| Tour wife may ſteal your reſt, fr, 
A thief your goods and plate ; 


% „ 


The lawyers ard bitter enemies _ thoſe/in our way; 
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Bus this is all but picking, '\ 
With reſt, peate, cheſt, and the OR 
Ii ever was decreed,” firs N 
layers f e, Vo 
rer egen , ane dee 


1 * 
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* 
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uy don't c care that any * A nee 


"Bir Pouuy.. 2 a. 


Path. Touss only Nimming Ned; he Brahe in a 
damaſk window- curtain, a hoop-petticoat, a pair of 
filver candleſticks, a periwig, and one ſilk ſtocking, 


from the fire that happen'd laſt night. 1 469 


Fach. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and faves more goods out of the fire, than Ned. 
But now, Polly, to your affair; for matters muſt not 
be as they are. Vou are married then it ſeems? 

Polly. Yes, fir. | 

Peach. And how do you + wh to live, child? 

Polly. Like other women, fir 3 upon the induſtry” of 
my huſband. 

Mrs. Peach. What! is the wench turn'd fool? 4 
highwayniat's wife, like a ſoldier's, hath as kttle of 
his pay as his companxß. 480 

Peach. And had not you the common views ＋* 
gentle woman in your marriage, Polly? 

Polly. 1 don't know what you mean, fir. 
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| Peach, Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
Fah. But I leye him, ſir; how then could 1 have 

thoughts of parting Oo ZONA 486 
| Peach. Parting with him? why that is the whole 

ſcheme and intention of all marriage articles. The 

comfortable eftate of widowhood is the only hope that 
| keeps up a wife's ſpirits. Where is the woman who 
would ſcruple to be a wife if ſhe had it in her power 
to be a widow whenever ſhe pleaſed ? If you have any 
views of this ſort, Polly, I ſhall think the match not 


ſo very unreaſonable. 
" Folly. How 1 dread to hear 4 * yet I muſt 


beg you to explain yourſelf. 
_ Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd 
the next ſeſſions, and then at once you are made a 
rich widow. 499 
„ Poll. What! murder the x man I love! the blood 
runs cold at my heart with the very thought of it! 
Peach. Fy, Polly | what hath murder to do in the 
affair ? Since the thing ſooner or Jater muſt happen, 
I dare fay the Captain himſelf would like that we 
ſhould get the reward for his death ſooner than a 
ſtranger. Why, Polly, the Captain knows that as tis 
his employment to rob, ſo 't is ours to take robbers ; ; 
every man in his buſineſs : ſo that there i is no malice 
in the caſe. & 69 
Are. Prach. Ay, huſband, now you 1 nick d the 
matter. To have him peach d is the 0 thing could 


ever make me. e 5 | EE L.A 


ove 
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AIR. 
| Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 
Polly. Oh ponder well ! be not. ſevere 


So ſave a wretched wife ; 
For on the rope that hangs my dear, 


Wo 1 Polly s . 


Mrs, Peach. But your duty to your parents, huſly, 


obliges you to hang him. What would many a wife 


give for ſuch an opportunity ! E 
Polly. What is a jointure, what is widowhood, to 


me? I know my heart; I cannot ſurvive him. 521 


AIR. 
Le printemps rappelle aux armes. 6h 
T The turtle thus with Plaintive hing, an 
Her lover dying, | = 


The turtle thus with Plaintive crying 
Lament her dove; © 


is Down rg es ih fins 
Nr e . 


Thus, fe, it will 8 to — poor Polly. 


B3 
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Mrs. Peach. What? is the fool in love in earneſt 
then? I hate thee for being particular. Why, wench, 
thou art a ſhame to thy very ſex. 531 
Polly. But hear me mother —if you ever loy' —— 
Mrs. Peach. "Thoſe curſed play-books ſhe reads 
have been her ruin. One word more, huſſy, and I 
ſhall knock your brains out, if you have any. 

Peach. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of miſ- 
chief, and conſider of what is propoſed to you. 537 
Mr. Rach. Away, huſſy. Hang your huſband, 

and be dutifnl. [Polly liſtening.] The thing, huſ- 
band, muſt and ſhall be done. For the ſake of intel- 
ligence we muſt take other | meaſures, and have him 
peach'd the next ſeſhon without her en ay * 
gt Ws hag 22 ip WER 

- Peach. But really, my dear, it grieves one's Un 
to take off a great man. When I conſider his perſo- 
nal bravery, his fine ſtratagem, how much we have 
already got by him, and how much more we may get, 
methinks I cannot find in my heart to have a hand 
in his death: I wiſh yr could have made Polly un- 
dertake it. on 450 

Mrs. Peach, But in a « caſe of neceſty—our own 
lives are in danger 
| Peach. Then indeed we 18 comply with the cuſ. 

toms of the world, and make gratitude a. way to 
intereſt, —He ſhall be taken off. 

Mrs. Peach. T'll undertake to manage Polly. 
Peach. And PI apa matters for the Old 

Bailey, 
| tr 0 at Mrs. ts 
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Polly. Now I'm a wretch indeed. Methinks I ſee 
him already in the cart, ſweeter and more lovely than 
the noſegay in his hand !—T hear the crowd extolling 
his reſolution and intrepidity l What vollies of ſighs 
are ſent from the windows of Holborn, that ſo comely 
a youth ſhould be brought to diſgrace I ſee him at 
the tree ! the whole circle are in tears even butch- 
ers weep — Jack Ketch himſelf heſitates to perform 
his duty, and would be glad to loſe his fee, by a re- 
prieve ! What then will become of Polly As yet I 
may inform him of their deſign, and aid him in his 
eſcape.— It ſhall be ſo. But then he flies, abſents 
himſelf, and I bar myſelf from his dear, dear conver- 
fation ! that too will diſtract me.— If he keeps out 
ol the way, my papa and mamma may in time relent, 
and we may be happy If he ſtays, he is hang'd, and 
then he is loſt for ever !—He intended to lie concealꝰd 
in my room till the duſſc of the evening. If they are 
abroad I'll this inſtant let him out, leſt ſome accident 


OE prevent him. 
[ Exit, and returns with Macheath, 


— 


AIR. 
Pretty parot, 4 Sc. 


Mac. Pretty Poly, Jays 
When I was away + cy 


Did your fancy never ray 
To ſome newer lover f © 


= 


Polly.” Without diſguiſe, 
_ "My conflant ne, _ 


"as fond of me as ever, my 


Py 


Pray fair one be kind. 


F 1 
7% 


Mac. My heart ar fo free, 
It rov'd like the bee, 


1 fipt each fr, 5 
1 chang d ev'ry. hour, _ OM 
But here ev'ry flow'r is united, K 


490 


; Honour, my courage, ſuſpect any 
thing but my love. May my piſtols miſs fire, and 
my mare flip . eu while 1 am purſued, if 

iy. Nay, VER I knve#6 reaſon to doubt 
2. for I find, in the romance you lent me, none of 
heroes were ever falſe in love. en 


* 
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Polly. Were you: ſentene'd to tranſportation, fure 
my dear, you could. not leave me behind . 
you? = 
Mac. Is om an — any force; that could tear 
me from thee? You might ſooner tear a penſion out 
of the hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a 


pretty woman- from a looking glaſs, or any woman 


from quadrille—But to tear me from thee is im- 


poſfible! 


„ 


* * C'S * A 
U * « 
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Over the hills and far away. 


Mac. Boe Tine . 4 $13 
And in my arms embrac'd my laſs, | 


Warm amidſt eternal fraſt, 0 EI 3 
n the e night 1. . 


0 * Were I fold. on. 1 * 
Soon as the burning day was clot d, 
I could mock the ſultry toil | 
Iden on my charmer's breaft repo#'d.: 
Mac. Aud 5 inn all the day, | | 
1 Polly. Ev 5 night wwould 47 and Ar \ 3 
Nac. If with me you'd fendy fray 
ls Polly. Over the bile and far away, 
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- Polly. Ves, 1 would go with thee. But oh 
pong I muſt be tory from thee. | We 
——_— 5 2 
5. We malt, —— — 
are ſet againſt thy life: they now, even now, are in 
ſearch after thee; rr _ 
* 1 6 


AIR, 
© Gin thou wert my aun thing. 
Polly. O anar pain it is to part! 
Can I have thee, ann # oe oP, 
O wwhat pain is ir topart 
Can thy Polly ever lade thee ? 
But left death . 
Aud bring thee to the fatal tart, © 
| Thus I tear thee from my bleeding heart ! | ry” 
Vi hence, POORER 15 539 


— — 


| ar. My hand, my heart, my dear are oe dre 
og that I cannot. looſe my hold. 

Folly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
ſhould loſe the very glimmering of hope. A few 
weeks, perhaps, eee us all. Shall thy " 
bear * thee : 


_ ! 
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Mac. Muſt I then go? | 
Jolly. And will not abſence change your love? 

Mac. If you doubt it, let me ſtay and be hang'd. 
Polly. O how 1 fear l how I tremble Go - but 
when ſafety will give you leave, you will be ſure to 
. ſee me again, for till then Polly is wretched. 


CHE If 1 2 K AIR. ö 
O the « broom, Oe. 


0 Parting, and holing back at 0 1 Al ad, 5 
| be at one door, ſhe at the r.] 


Nac. The miſer thus e 
Which he's oblig d to pay, 


ub fight W rao. 7.” 
: ROO: 1 e A 40 


1 PR Het etoar 5 


But ſonas out N gous' | | 
„ "ORE . | am; 4 4.17 
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. Scenes," a tavern near Newgate." 
Jemmy TwitTcurgr, Croox-rincer'D JAcx, War 
DarAxr, Ronin or Baesnor, Ninminc NeD, 
Har Panic ron, Mar or This Mir, 
Bx Boson, and the reft of the gang, at the th 
with Wine, _— and fobuceo. 


Ben. * 


Bur pr 'ythee, Mat, what is borome of thy brother 
Tom? TI have not t ſeen him fince wy: fete from 
tranſportation. 

Mat. Poor brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth, and ſo clever made'a fellow he was that 
I could not ſave him from thoſe flaying raſcals the ſur- 
geons, and now, poor man, he is Fong the otamys 

at Surgeons all...... + 

Ren. . 28) 194 


, 9 
Jem. But the preſent time is ours, and nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws levell'd at us? are we 


more diſhoneſt than the reſt of mankind? What we 
win, gentlemen, is our own by the law of arms and 


the right of conqueſt. 
Crook. Where ſhall we find ſuch another ſet of prac- 


tical 1 who to a man are above the * of 
death? | 
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Wat. Sound men and true ! 4 
Rob. Of tried courage and indefatigable induſtry ! ! 
Ned. Who is there here that would not die for his 

friend? | "= FL 
Har. Who i Is "there here that would Kang him for 

his intereſt? 

Mat. Shew me a Ying of courtiers that can ſay as 

much. 

Ben. We are for juſt partition of the world, for 

every man hath a right to enjoy life. . 

Mat. We retrench the ſuperfluities of mankind. 

The world is avaricious, and I hate avarice. A co- 

vetous fellow, like a jackdaw, ſteals what he was never 


made to enjoy, for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe are 


the robbers of mankind ; for money was made for 
the free-hearted and generous : and where is the in- 
jury of taking from another what he ok not oy 
heart to make uſe of? | 

Jem. Our ſeveral ſtations for the a are brad. 
Good luck attend us Wh, Fill = at. a 


F 


4 % 
5 3 % 1 
7 3 1 7 . 3 8 5 i ? 
R * $ ö . 1 
Fa . 


4 -4 : 
7 D 7 7 * 
ea n tg , N > : 
- * 91 2 1 A 1 * 
* 9 

F 1 ; . 
#7 : N 4 x . 4 

0 4135 , ” 4 x HA 


GA 


Fill erry . Ge. T2 ws 3: #26 38 


Mat. Fill ev'ry glaſe, for wine abi ur 

eee ee . 

: With courage, love, and joy." © 1010 

Minen and wine ſboula life emp 

05 Ir there ought elſe on earth dgirous? 
Chorus. * &c. 
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Mac. Gentlemen, well met: my heart hath been 
with-you this hour, but an unexpected affair hath de- 
tained me. No ceremony I beg you. yy 

at. We were juſt breaking up to go upon duty. 
Am 7 to have the honour of taking the air with you, 
fir, this evening upon the Heath? I drink a dram 
now and then with the ſtage-coachmen, i in the way of 
friendſhip and intelligence, and I know that about 
this time there will be paſſengers upon the weſtern 
road who are worth ſpeaking with. . | 53 

Mac. I was to haye been of that pary—but— 

© Mat. But what, fir? 

Mac. Is there any man who ſuſpets my courage? 

Mat. We have all been witneſſes of it». | 

- Mac. My honour and truth to the gang? 

Mat. Vl be anſwerable for it. 

Mac. In the diviſion of our booty have 1 erer 
ſhown the leaſt marks of avarice or injuſtice E- 
| Mat. By theſe queſtions ſomething ſeems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us ſuſpected? 

Mac. T have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in you 
all as men of honoùr, anda ſuch 1 value and reſpect 
you, Peachum is a man that is uſeful to us. 

Mat. Is he about to ſhew us a play? T'll 


| a den throught e heed, 
Mac. I beg denn, a@ with conduẽt and 
hy * A piſtol ig your laſt reſort. 70 


ar. Heknows eothing of this merting, , 
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Mac. Buſineſs cannot go on without him: he is a 
man who knows the world, and is a neceſſary agent to 
us. We have had a ſlight difference, and till it is ac- 
commodated, I ſhall be obliged to keep out of his way. 
Any private diſpute of mine ſhall be of no ill conſe- 
quence to my friends. You. muſt continue to act un- 
der his direction, for the moment we break looſe from 
him our gang is ruined, 

Mat. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, N is to 
us of great convenience. 81 

Mac. Make him believe I have quitted the gang, 
dc inever db bin avich life. At our private 
quarters I will continue to meet 8 A week or fg 


will probably reconcile us. | 
Mat. Your inftruQions Pry be rwe "Tis 


en time for us to repair to our ſeveral duties 3 
ſo till the evening, at bur we in ee, e 


bid you farewell. ; 
Mac. I ſhall wiſh \ myſelf with yn Succeſs at 
tend you. 91 
[Site doxwn melancholy at the table. 

Alx. 


March in Rinaldo with drums and trumpets. | 
Mat. Let ur take the road. 


Hark | I hear the found of coacher, 


The hour of attack approaches, 
To your arms brave boys and load. 
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kr ref rang the e of he fig, . 
© their piſtols, and Rich them under their girdlec, 


0 then go of ſinging . pert: in chorus] 


1 What a fool is a fond 5 1 Polly i is moſt 
confoundedly bit, I love the ſex, and a man who 
Joves money might as well be contented with one 
guinea, as I with one woman. The town, perhaps, 
hath been as much obliged te me for recruiting it 
with free · hearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer 
in the army. If it were not for us and the other 
gentlemen of the ſword, Drury- lane would be unin- 


Would you hive a young reg Ge. 
77 the heart 7 a man is ae . cares, 
The miſt is diſpel d when a woman appears, 


Like the, notes of a fiddle ſhe faveetly, ſweetly 
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Roſes and lilies her cheeks diſclſe, 
| Es toy ee 
Doi ber, 8 5 
. Careſs here: 
With blifes 
Her kiſſes 


Diſhve u in pure and ff ro 


1 muſt ire hes l is nothing unbends the 
mind like them: money is not ſo ſtrong A cordial for 
the time—Drawer, | 


Kar Drawer | 


= the porter _ for all the ladies acoding to my 


directions? 

Draw. I expect him back every minute; 1 you 
low, Sir, you ſent him as far as Hockley- in- the- 
Hole for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-yard,: 
and for the reſt of them ſomewhere about Lewkner's 
lane. Sure, ſome of them are below, for I hear the 
bar bell. As wy come I will * them Highs Com- 


ing, one: 05 i a * 
arte * _—_ 


* 
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Enter Mrs. Coaxts, Dori Taur L, Myr. Vixen, 
BerTy Doxy, Jenny Dives, Mrs. SLAmKEEIN, 
Suxy Tawynv, and MouLy Brazen. 


Mac. Dear Mrs, Coaxer ! you are-welcowe j you 
look charmingly to-day : I hope you don't want the 
repairs of quality, and lay on paint. Dolly Trull ! 
| kiſs me, you ſlut! are you as amorous as ever, hufly ! 
you are always ſo taken ,up with ſtealing hearts, that 
you don't allow yourſelf time to teal any thing elſe: 
ab, Dolly! thou wilt ever be a coquette.— Mrs. Vixen! 
I'm your's; I always loved a woman of wit and ſpi- 
rit ; they make charming miſtreſſes, but plaguy wives. 
——Betty Doxy ! come hither, huſſy; do you drink 
as hard as ever? you had better ſtick to good whole- 
ſome beer, for in troth, Betty, ſtrong waters will in 
time ruin your conſtitution : you ſhould leave thoſe- 
to your betters. What, and my pretty Jenny Diver 
too! as prim and demure as ever there is not any 
prude, though ever ſo high bred, hath a more ſancti- 
fied look with a more miſchie vous heart; ah, thou 
art a dear artful: hypocrite Mrs. Slammekin ! as 
careleſs and genteel as ever: all you ſine ladies who 
know your own beauty affect an undreſs. But ſee! 
here's Suky Tawdry come to contradict what I was 
laying 3 every thing ſhe gets one way ſhe lays out 

upon her back: why, Suky, you muſt keep at leaſt a 
| dozen tallymen.——Molly Brazen ! [She kifes him.] 
cc that's well done; I love a free-hearted wench : thou 


4 haſt a moſt agreeable aſſurance, girl, and art as 
1 | 
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« wilkng as a turtle. But hark! I hear muſic : 

« the harper is at the door. If muſic be the food of 
love, play on.” Ere you ſeat 3 n 
what think you a dance? Come! Ws r 


Feng” ab za. 


Play the French tune that Mrs. Slammekin was ſo 
fond of. © [A dance à la ronde in the French manner, 
eee ert, 


AIR. 


Youths "the yu made for j joys, 
Love is then our duty, 
Sbe alone who that employs, 
Well deſerves ber beauty. | 
Let's be gay 3 
While wwe m,, „ 
Beauty's a flow'r deſpic'd in decay. „ 


Chorus. Youth's the ſeaſon, &c. 
Let us drink and ſort vn. ons 


Ours is not to-morrow; _ 
Love with youth flies ſwift away, 
Age is nought but ſorrow. — 
Dance and fing, 
- Time's on the wing, SE | 
Life never knows the return of Prag. 180. 
Chorus, Lei ut *. &c. 
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Mar. Now pray, ladies, take your places. Here, 
fellow { Pays the harper.] Bid the drawer bring us 


more wine. [Exit harper. If any of the ladies chuſe 


gin, I hope they will be ſo free to call for it. 

Fen. You look as if you meant me. Wine i is VER 
enough for me. Indeed, fir, I never drink ftrong 
waters but when I have the cholic. 

Mac. Juſt the excuſe of the fine ladies ! why, a Bs 
of quality is never without the cholic. 1 hope, Mrs. 
Coaxer, you have had good ſucceſs of late in your 


viſits among the mercers, 192 
Coax. We have ſo many interlopers 3 yet with in⸗ 


duftry one may ſtill have a little picking. I carried 

a ſilver- flowered luteſtring and a piece of black pade- 

ſoy to Mr. Peachum's lock but laſt week. 
Vix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rat- 


tle-inake : ſhe riveted a linen-draper's eye ſo faſt 


upon her, that he was nicked of three pieces of cam- 
bric before he could look off _ 200 

Braz. Oh, dear Madam But ſure nothing can 
come up to your handling of laces; and then you have 
ſuch a ſweet deluding tongue! To cheat a man is 
nothing; but the woman muſt have fine parts, indeed, 


who cheats a woman. 
Vix. Lace, Madam, lies in a ſmall compaſs, and is 


of eaſy conveyance. But you are apt, Madam, to 
think too well of your friends. . _ $08" 


Coax. If any woman hath more art than another, to 
be ſure dis Jenny Diver: though her fellow be never 
ſo agreeable, ſhe can pick his pocket as coöôlly as if 


money were her only pleaſure. Now that is a com- 
mand of the paſſions uncommon in a woman. 


6:0 


F 
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Feu. I never go to the tavern with a man but in 
the view of buſineſs. I have other hours, and other 
lor, of men he my n n 1 ne, 
Mac. Main done wick or — Lilies, 
and drink about. Vou are not ſo fond of me, Jenny, 
as you uſed to be. ; 220 
Fen. is not convenient, Sir, to ſhew my fondneſs 
among ſo many rivals. Tis your own choice, and 
not the warmth. of my inclination, that will determine 


aft; in a mil — 


Before ee "Res ee 

Tue cock ee ee ac 
His eyes around him throwing, 

Stande for a while ſuſpended 5 : 

. Then one he fongles from the crew, 7 23 
And cheers the happy hen 111 0 230 

Milb how do you do, ae a. AA 

A how-to yen de agen bc. 1470 


Mac. Ah Jenny! thou art a dear flut } 

Trul. Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Tawd. I hope, Madam, I ha'n't been ſo long upon 
the Town but I have met with as you fortune as 


* as 9 re 
. En 


/ 
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Tull. Pardon me, Madam, I meant no harm by 

che nations it Was only in the way of converſation. 
TJamd. Indeed; Madam, if I had not been a fool, 

I might have lived very handſomely with my laſt 
friend 3 but upon his miſſing five guineas, he turned 
me off. »Now 1 never ſuſpected n counted 
them. 
Sl. Who da you look upon, Mauna yr 
ſbreof keepers ? 0 TTY 91 
FTrull. That, Madam, is "PTY abthaybe,” 
Slam. I, Madam, was once kept by a Jew, ant 
bating their religion, to women they are a good ſort 


1 of people. . | 250 


Tawd. Now, for my. bert, own J like an old fel- 
low, for we va make them pay 72 what they 
cannot do. 1111 
Ni. A ſptace 5 * me + tell you, ladies, is 

no ill thing; they bleed freely: 1 have ſent at leaſt 
two or three W ef mad the — 
tations: : 
Fe. But to be Ty dr; ROW it Much good fortune 

as you have had upon _ FOO: 8 n be grown 


immenſely ric. . 
Mac. The road, indeed, bath * me ne juſtice, "aA 
the gaming table — l 


 Wheno once I EY with another man's wife, 6. 


"Jen. T he gameſlers and lawyers are jugglers alike 
If they meddle, your all is in danger ; | 


ar wal nw co. 3 


8 a 


Fd 


Act it. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 8 


ile gipftes, if once they can finger a ſauſe, 
Your packets they pick, and thiy pilfer your houſe, © 
And give your gate zo a ranger. 267 | 


A man of courage ſhould never put any thing to the 


riſk but his life. Theſe are the tools of a man of 
honour : cards and dice are only 7 for Scownndly 
cheats who prey upon their friends. 


[She taker tp his Piel, 7. d taker ap the other. 


Tawd. This, ur, i is fitter for your hand. Beſides 
your loſs of money, tis a loſs to the ladies. Gaming 


takes you off from women. How fond. could I be of 


you! but before company t is ill bred. 
Mar. Wanton hufhes ! 
Jon. J muſt and will have a kiſs to give oy 1 wine © 
zeſt, . | 


(Thy 2. zin os the = 0 3 * 
and Cogſlabla, obo ruſh in upon him. 1 X;# 


mb. I ſeize youz fir, as my priſoner. 279 
Mat. Was this well done, Jenny ?—Women are 
decoy ducks z who can truſt them? pa 8 _ 
jilts, harpies, faries, whores ! 
Peach. Your caſe, Mr. Macheath, is not pantealar 


The greateſt heroes have been ruined by women. 


But to de them juſtice muſt on they are a pretty 

ſort of | creatures if we could truſt them. You muſt 

now, fir, take your leave of the ladies; and if they 

wave mind to make 175 a vit _ e be Oy to 
e 
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find you at home. This gentleman, ladies, lodges 
in Newgate. Conſtables, wait en the e to 


his lodging. © 4. WOT 


When firſt I laid ſege to my Chloris. | 


Mac. Atthetree tall ſuffer with pleaſure, 
At the tree I. ſhall ſuffer with gn 

Let me go where I u 
In all binds of ill, | 

Lhe od 1 fb fue. 


Peach. SA III take care the reckoning tall be 

diſcharged. 

[Exit Macheath guarded, with Prachum and Cob; 
the women remain. 7 


Vir. Look ye, Mrs. Jenny, FR" Mr, Peactun 
may have made a private bargain with you and Sukey 


 Tawdry for betraying the Captain, as we were all 


aſſiſting, we ought all to ſhare alike.  . 302 
Coax. I think, Mr. Peachum, after ſo I an ac- 


quaintance, might have truſted me as well as Jenny 
| Ian. 


Slam. Lendaocs leaſt three men of his wales, 


A—— s time too, (if he did ms juſtice) ſhould 


be ſet down to my account. 
Trull. Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fie, * you 


know one of them was taken in bed with me. 310 
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Fen. As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
Mrs. Suky will join with me: as for any thing elle, 
ladies, you cannot in conſcience n . 

Slam. Dear Madam— _ 

Trull. I would not for the adit K 

Slam. Tis impoſſible for me—— 

Trull. As J hope to be ſaved, Madam 0 

Slam. Nay, then I muſt ſtay here all night — 

Trail. Since you command me. 319 
1 em * ow —— 


Scrxk, Newgate. 
Enter Loc KIT, Turnkeys, MACHEATH, and Conflables. 


Lock. Noble Captain you are welcome; you have 
not been a lodger of mine this year and half. Vou 


know the cuſtom, ſir; garniſh, Captain, garniſh. 


Hand 'me down thoſe Nager there. 

Mac. Thoſe, Mr. Lockit, feem to be the heavieſt 
of the whole ſet. With your rave 1 ſtould like the 
further pair better. | 

Lock. Look ye, Captain, we know PAY is ae for 
our priſoners. When a gentleman uſes me with civi- 
lity, I always do the beſt J can to pleaſe him. Hand 
them down, 1 ſay. We have them of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and tis fitting every gentleman 


ſipuld pleaſe himfelf. , 
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A, L underſtand pon, fr. [Gives money-] The 
e are fo many and ſo exorbitant, that few 
fortunes can bear the expence of cove e 
ſomely, or of dying like a gentleman. 
| Lock. Theſe I fee wil kr he Captain better.— 
Take down the further pair Do but examine 
them, fir. Never was better werk how genteelly 
they are mode — They will fit as eaſy as a glove, 
and the niceſt man in England might not be aſhamed 
te wear them. He puis an the chains.] If I had 
the beſt gentleman in the land in my cuſtady I could 
not equip him more handſomely. And fo, fir—I now 


+ M9 4 


leave you to your private meditations, 1 


e SER: ITs hs and * 


174 


Counters, courtiers + think 3,00 obern. 


Mac. 7 may = Goda hon far -—— Rails 
. Nay, ſame have outliv'd the doctor * to 
do takes a woman muſt be undone, 
That bofelifh is ſure to bill _ 
Tie fly that eps reac ie af inthe fever, 0 
| S, he that tafes woman, Wamany womans . 
W, 


To what a woful pli Fg have I Lrovaku myſelf! ; Here 
muſt T 1 day "oo till 1 am hanged) be 3 to 


EC 


” wVTEF.% tis bis ws »w TY 
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hear the reproaches of a wench who lays lier ruin at 


my door. am in the cuſtody of her father, and to 
be ſure if he knows of the matter I mall have a fine 


time on't betwixt this and my execution. But I 


promiſed the wench marriage. What ſignifies a 


promiſe to a woman ? does not man in matriage itſelf 


promiſe a hundred things that he never means to per- 


form? Do all we can, women will believe us; for 
they look upon a promiſe as an excuſe for following 
their own inclinations 
I cannot get from CS ING I were Volt” BY: $ 


But here comes Lucy, and 


2 * 135 


Enter Rags Ys: 


Lucy. You baſe man you !—how can you look me 
in the face after what hath paſt between us ?—See 
here, perfidious wretch! how I am forced to bear 
about the load of infamy you have laid upon me.— 
Oh, Macheath ! thou haſt rabbed me of my quiet— 


to ſee thee * would ire n me e pleaſure. 


AIR. 


| Ny 


A lovely ks to a riar came. 


Thus ls wn 10 ife he a rat 
In her trap in the morning talen, 
i pleaſure her heart goes pit a pat 
In revenge for her boſs of — i 


* 
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1 1 to ſee. a huſband in theſe circumſtances / 
Lug. A huſband! art 381 
Mac. In every reſpect but the un. and * my 

5 "deax.1 may be ſaid over us at any, time. Friends 

ſhould not inſiſt upon cergmonies. From a man of 

honour his word is as good as his bond. 

Lucy. "Tis the pleaſure of all you fine men to inſole 


the women you have ruined, 


1 © $7. 
=” F 
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m 0300 reis when the FRY was my” 


” Haw —.—7 are the traitors _ 125 
Wha lie and 'faear in jeſt, "no 
To cheat unguarded creatures 
virtue, fame, and reſt ? | 
Whoever ſteals a ſhilling, . 

Thro' ſbame the guilt conceals ; : 
In love the perjur'd villain 
_ With 188 the OE reveals, 


e 


: ac. The very firſt perten my dear ! ! (have 
Ke Wen you hall be my wife | in whaterer man- 
ner you pleaſe, e 


# 
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Lucy. Inſinuating monſter ! And ſo you think I 
know nothing of the affair of Miſs Polly N ? 
I could tear thy eyes out. 

Mac. Sure, Lucy, you cannot be ſuch a fool as to 
be jealous of Polly! 

Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute you? 

Mac. Married! very good The wench gives it out 
only to vex thee, and to ruin me in thy good opinion. 
Tis true 1 go to the houſe, I chat with the girl, I kiſs 
her, I ſay a thouſand things to her (as all gentlemen 
do that mean nothing,) to divert myſelf ; and now 
the filly jade hath ſet it about that I am married to 
her, to let me know what ſhe would be at. Indeed, 


my dear Lucy! theſe violent paſſions may. be of ill 


conſequence to a woman in your condition. 414 
Lucy. Come, come, Captain, for all your aſſurance, 


you know that Miſs Polly hath put it out of your 


power to do me the juſtice you promiſed me. 

Mac. A jealous woman believes every thing her 
paſſion ſuggeſts. To convince you of my ſincerity, 
if we can find the Ordinary I ſhall have no ſcruples 
of making you my wife; and 1 A the B e | 
of having two at a time, 

- Lucy. That you are only to be 12 and ſo get 


rid of them both. 


Mac. I am ready, my * Lacy! to give you ſa- 
tisfaction if you think there is any in e 
What can a man of honour ſay more? 

Lucy. So then it ſeems you are not married to Miſs 
Polly. d 429 

C3 


. 
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Mac. You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigiouſly con- 
ceited ; no man can ſay a civil thing to her but (like 
other fine ladies) her vanity makes bet think he's her 
own for ever and ever. | 


1 An. 
The Fi had looked his weary te teams. | 


00 The ff time at the looking glaſs 
The mather ſets her daughter, 
Tie image firikes the ſmiling laſe- 
Wil ſelf-lave ever after: | 
Each time foe laoke, fhe, fender growns 0 
| Thinks cu ry charm grows ranger, 
Du alas, vain maid! all es but your own , 
: D 0h 2980 


When women e their own beauties, they are 
all alike unreaſonable in their demands, for they en- 
pettheir lovers ſhould like them as long as they like 
' themſelves. 

Lucy. Yonder is my father—Perbaps this way we 
way light upon the Ordinary, who ſhall try if you 
will be as good as pu or I . to be 
WH an Baden woman. 4 

Ln. 


J. 
1 
e 


* 


Tl 8 12 % 
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Enter nn and Lotkrr, with an account book. 


Lock. In this laſt affair, beothlr Packs , 
are agreed. You have eee to go hs I in 
Macheath. A 

Peach. We ſhall never fall — about an execution. 
— But as to that artiele, Pray. how, Rande our laſt 
year's account? 

Lock. If you will run your eye over it, you'll find 
tis fair and clearly ſtated. 

Nach. This long arrear of the government is very 


hard upon us. Can it be expected that we ſhould 
hang our acquaintance for nothing, when our betters 
will hardly fave theirs without being paid for it. 


Valeſs the people i in employment pay better, I pro- 
miſe them for the future I ſhall let other rogues live 
beſides their own. "= 

Toel. Perhaps, brother, they are F theſe mat- 
ters may be carried too far. We are treated. too by 


them with contempt, as if our e were not re- 


putable. 
| Peach. In one 2 indeed our 32 may 
be reckoned diſhoneſt, becauſe, like-great ſatelmes, 


we encourage thoſe who betray their friends. 471 


Lock. Such language, brother, any where elſe might 


turn to your prejudice. Learn to hs more guarded, 


ber von I” 


6% THE BEGGAR'S OPERA, Acer l. 


k - ” bs 232 1 * K 
o X : 
” * 5 * ” 0 


How happy are we, Sc. 


Mues you cenſure the age, 

Bae cautious and ſage 8 

T Left the courtiers offended 5017 bez 

If you mention vice or bribe, 

| "Tis ſo pat to all the tribe | | 9 
Each crite——That Was Reed at me. 480 


Peach. Has 8 poor Ned Clincher's © name, I fee: 
| ſure, brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceed- 
= in Ned's caſe, for he told me, in the condemned 
hold, that, for value received, you had promiſed him 
© ſeſſion or two longer without moleſtation. © | 4 

| Lack, Mr. Peachum—this i is the firſt time my ho- 
nour was ever called in queſtion. 

Peach. Buſineſs i is at an end—if or once we © at diſho- 
nourably. 15 | 

Lock. Who accuſes me? g 490 

Peach. You are warm, brother. | | 

Loel. He that attacks my honour, attacks my liveli- 
hood And this uſage Sir is not to be borne. 
Peach. Since you provoke me to ſpeak 1 muſt tell 
you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with de- 
frauding her of her information money for the ap- 
prehending of Curl- pated Hugh, Indeed, indeed, 
brother, we muſt punctually pay dur "___ or we ſhall 
have no information. 499 


Act ll. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. Gr 

Lock. Is this language to me, ſirrah who have ſavd 
you from the gallows, ſirrah ! { Collaring each other. 
. Peach. If I am a it War be for ridding the 
world of an errant raſcal. 

Lock. This hand ſhall do " office of the he you 
deſerve, and throttle you — you dog !- 

Peach. Brother, brother we are both in the wrong 
—we ſhall be both loſgrs in the. diſpute—for you 
know, we have it in our power to hang each other. 
You ſhould not be ſo paſſionate. 

Lock, Nor you ſo provoking. 510 


Peach. Tis our mutual intereſt, tis for the intereſt __ 


of the world, we ſhould agree. If 1 faid any thing, 
brother, to the 2 of = charaQer, I aſk par- 
don, - < 317 

Lock. Brother. Rache can fois as well as 
reſent—Give me your hand: end does not be- 
come a friend. 5 
Fach. I 9 5 meant to give you occaſion to juſtify 
yourſelf. But I muſt now ſtep home, for I expect 
the gentleman about this ſnuff- box that Filch nimmed 
two nights ago in the Park. I appointed him at this 
hour. [ Exit, 


Enter Lucy. 


Lock. Whence come you, huſfy? „5 

Lucy. My tears might anſwer that queſtion. 

Lock. You have then been whimpering and fond- 
ling like a ſpaniel oyer the fellow that hath abuſed 
you, 
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Luey. One can't help love, one can't cure os 'Tis 
not in my power to obey you and hate him. 529 
TLoecl. Learn to bear your huſband's death like a 
reaſonable woman: *tis not the faſhiov- now-a-days ſo 
much as to affect ſorrow upon theſe occaſions. No 
woman would ever marry if ſhe had not the chance of 
mortality for a releaſe. _ AR like a woman of ſpirit, 
huſly, and thank your father ſot what he is doing. 


1 4 A 2 
* 1 0 BS. 
\ if * 
; | ' 


Of p noble race was Shenkin. 


1 1 then bis fate dowd Fir 9 
Such à man can I think of quitting ? _ 
rr e e e 
0 J fee how my heart i is * 3399 


* 


ini be ye, ec * no being TOO 
'F think you muſt even do like other widows—buy 


b . _ and be cheerful. 


oo 


Yow'll think ere many days enſue 
This ſentence not ſevere; | 
I I bang your huſband, child, tis true, 
But with him hang your care. 
Tang dang dillo dee, 
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Like a good wife go moan over your dying huſband: 
that, child, is your duty, Conſider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too— ſo make yourſelf 


as eaſy as you can by getting all you can from him. 
| | * 


Ener Macuzarn. 


"ig "Though the Ordinary was out of the way to- 
day, I hope, my dear! you will upon the firſt op- 
portunity quiet my ſcruples.—Oh, fir my father's 
hard heart is not to be ſoftened, and J am in the ut- 
moſt deſpair. 

Mac. But if J could raiſe a ſmall ſum would not 
twenty guineas think you move him ?—Of all the ar- 
guments in the way of bufineſs the perquiſite is the 

moſt prevailing.—Vour father's perquiſ tes for the 

- eſcape of priſoners muſt amount to a conſiderable 
ſam in the year. Money well timed and properly 
applied, will do any thing. 


AI R. 
London ladies. 
If you at an office folicit your due, 
And would not have matters neglected, 
3 You muff quicken the clerk with the,  perquifite 0 
To do what his duty directed. 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent, > 
| 2 too has this palpable failing, n 


perquiſite ſoftens her into conſent ;_ 
Ms reaſon with all is prevailing. 


/ 
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Lucy. Mii e e eee eee 
or all wy cod depends gen your ey 0 


K PoLyY. | 


__ Where i is my dear huſband ?—Was a rope 
ever intended for this neck !—Oh let me throw my 
arms about it and throttle thee with love Why 
doſt thou turn away from me — tis thy Polly—tis 
thy wife. 

Mac. Was ever ſuch an ue raſcal as 1 
am ! 

Tucy. Was there ever ſuch another villain !-. 

_ Pelly, Oh, Macheath ! was it for this we parted ? 
Taken! impriſoned! tried! hanged Cruel reflec- - 
tion! I'Il ſtay with thee till death no force ſhall 
tear thy dear wife from thee now. What means my 
love ?—not one kind word | not one kind look ! 
Think what thy Polly ſuffers to ſee thee in this con- 
dition. 


All in the Downs, &c. 


T bus when the ſwallow, ſeeking prey, 
Within the ſaſh ts cloſely Pen, e i 
Hie conſort with bemoaning «4 i, TE 
_ Without fine pining for th* event 

Her chatt ring lovers all og her flim; _ 
She heeds them not et {; poor bird: 7 2 her laufe with him. 
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Mac. 1 waſt en her. H. The wench i is 

_ diſtracted! 
Lucy. Am 1 then bilked of! my virtue ? can I have 
no reparation? Sure men were born to lie, and wo- 
men to believe them! Oh villain ! villain ! 599 

Polly. Am I not thy wife Thy negle& of | me, 
thy averſion to me, too ſeverely proves it —Look on 
me—Tell me, am I not thy _—_ . 

Lucy. Perfidious wretch! 

Polly. Barbarous huſband! - 

Lucy. Hadſt thou been hanged five . 4855 1 
had been happy. 

Polly. And I too.—If you had been kind to me e till 
death, it would not have vexed me—and that's no very 
unreaſonable requeſt (though from a wife) to a man 

who hath not above ſeven or eight days to live: . 
Lucy. Art thou then married to another ? haſt thou 
two wives, monſter.  —_ + 1 

Mac. If womens' tongues can \ ceaſe for an anſwer 
—bear me. 

Lucy. 1 won't —Fleſh and blood. cannot bear my 
_ 

Polly. Shall 1 not claim myo own itte bids me 
fo bo PETIT 

1 3 

Have you heard of a frolickſome ditt. 
Mere other dear charmer.away! 620 
But while you thus e i 
To naitber, eee {4 
„ $067 enn 
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ylly. Sure, my dear! therg ought to be ſome pre- 

| been ſhewn to a wife; at leaſt ſhe may claim the 

appearance of it. He muſt be men * bis 
misfortunes or he could not uſe me us. 

Lucy. Oh, villain! villain l thou haſt . me. 

| 2 could even inform againſt thee with pleaſure.— 

Not a prude-withes mare heartily to have facts againſt 

her intimate acquaintance, than I now with to have 

facts againſt thee. 1 would have her ſatis faction, and 
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: 15 Polly. 0h bow I am troubled ! 4 
Lucy. Bamboozled and bit ! 
_ Polly. —T Ms difire fs are doubled. 
© Lucy. IV hen you come to the ws ſhould the . 


7 efuſe, .. 
7390 fagers 7 pleaſure could faſten the nooſe. | 
Polly. I'm „ ' " 


\ Maos! Be Reibe my dear Luey—this i is al a fetch 

of Polly's to make me deſperate with you in caſe I get 
coff, If I am hanged; ſhe would fain have the credit 
of being thought my widow.— Really, Polly, this is 
no time for a diſpute of this fort,” for whenever you 
are talking of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 


ard to ruin 
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Polly... Andhaf hone b pork. diſown- 
ing me? 
Mac. And haſt thou. the heart to perſiſt i in per- 
ſuading me that 1 am married? Why, Polly, And 


thou ſeek to aggravate my mis fortunes? 


Lucy. Really, Miſs Peachum, you but rb your- 


(elf: beſides tis barbarous in you to worry a gentle» - 


man in his circumſtances. 


AR. 


Polly. Cue your fanning 5 
Force or cunning | PE 
Never ſhall my heart ran; "a 
All theſe ſallies 133 
Are but malice | 660 
To ſeduce ney conflant nen. ok N ov iloT 
Tit moſt certain NA 8 


td By their flirting Y £ n 
Women off have envy PAY ö 


Others wooing, 


Never happy in their own ! 


Decency, Madam, methinks * teach you to be- 
have yourſelf with ſome reſerve with the huſband 
while his wife is preſent. whats 570 
Mar. But feriouſly, Polly, this is carrying the joke 

2 little too far, 
Lucy. If you are x KY Madam, to raiſe a 
diſturbance in the priſon, I ſhall be obliged to ſend 
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for the Turnkey to ſhew you the door. 4 err. 
Madam, you force me to be ſo ill bre d. 
Poly. Give me leave to tell yon, Madam, theſe 
forward airs don't become you in the leaſt, Madam; 
and my duty, . ws. eh me a” 22 way my 
5 Were * e 


AlR. 
Good · morrow. goſſip Joan. 


Lucy. Why, how now, Macon get 
If you thus muſt chatter, © 
And are for flinging dirt, : 
Let's try wuho beſt tan pater. ad, 
a nag Af, 88 


Polly. Why, how now, fag jade? g 
Sure the wench is tipſy ! ; 


How can you ſee me made [To him. 
The ſeaff of fuch a gipſy ? "vg 1137 OBg 
Saucy jade, | 15 [To her. 


Enter Praenun. LE 


Peach, Where” 8 my wench! Ah bach. 150 1— 
banged, hang yourſelf to male your family, ſome 
amends. 

_Polly. Dear, dear father ! do not tear n me Bok him. 
—Tr muſt freak; 1 I bare more to tay to hiw,—Ob, 


GS WY wo rw 
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twiſt thy fetters about me, that he may not haul me 


from thee! 


 Prach. Sure all oh are like! if ever they com · 


mit one folly, they are ſure to commit another by ex- 


poſing themſelves.— Away —not a word more.— Nou N 
are my ee now, 188 als 9th vt 702 


AIR. N 
Triſh howl. 


kids ner on cerh oa Ger d 
75 Bnot that ſacred love hath ty'd. 
When parents draw againfl our mind, 
| The true-love's knot they faſtar bind. 
Oh, oh ray, oh Amborab—Ob, ob, Ke. 
[ Holding Macheath, Peachum pulling Ws Bae | 
: Peachumy mp 1* 21 


. f £ 


Mac. I am naturally SEE 7g 75 that 
t could not uſe the wench as the deſetved, which 
made you at firſt ſuſpe& there was ſomething in what 
ſhe ſaid. 711 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear! 1 was ſtran gely puzzled. 

Mac. If that had been the caſe, her father would 
never have brought me into this circumſtance No, 
Lucy! had rather die than be falſe to thee. 

Lucy. How happy am I, if you ſay this from your 
heart! for I love thee ſo, that I could ſooner bear 
to ſee thee hanged, than in the arms of another. 
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Mac. But vouldſt thou bear to ſoe me hanged ? 
2 Oh Macheath | can never live to foe that 
5721 
2 You ſon, ur wen account ee vou 
are in my debt; and you muſt now be convinced that 
I rather chuſe to die, than be another's Make me if 
poſſible love thee more, and let me owe my life to 
thee If you refuſe to aſſiſt me, Peachum and your 
father will immediately put me beyond all means of 


eſcape. 
Lucy. My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 


with the priſoners, and 1 fancy he is now taking his 
nap in his on room If I 5 che keys, ſhall 
I go off with thee; my dear? wank f 73 

Mac. If we are together vill be impoſſible to lie 
concealed. As ſoo as the ſearch begins to be a little 
n. I wil end eee ee * 

Ing. — the, wy FR denden: thy lif 
to me—and though you love me not—be grateful— 
But that Polly runs in my head ſtrangely. 


"Mae. A Weender n muy malte as unhappy for 
ff! IE on, 048 


2 
1 4. 1'4 


the laſs of Pattie 8 mill. - 


3 1 Bl the fod Bl gpl n 
© Whoſe matt hath Tt ber fide, 
Whom hounth from morn to et 

Chaſe oer the tountry wins.” = 
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I love be not his guide r 
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Sctxt, Newgate: :Locxir, Liceys 
 Locktt: 


To be ſure, wench, you muſt have been aiding and 
abetting to help him to this eſcape. 

Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daugh- 
ter Polly, and to be ſure they know the ways of New- 
gate as well as if they had been born and bred in the 
po all their lives. Why muſt all 2 full picion 
ight upon me? 

Lock. Lucy, Lucy 1 1 wil have none of theſe ſuf 
"2 anſwers. 9 

ucy. Well ther——if I 15 any y thing of him, 
I wiſh 1 may be burnt! 


Lock. Keep your temper; Lucy, or 1 ſhal Ty 
nounce you guilty. 
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Lucy. Keep your's, ſir, I do wiſn I may be 
burnt, I do-—and whatices _ more to convince 
you ? | , 

Lock. Did he tip en deli 3 did 
he come down with ? Come, hufly, don't cheat your 
father, and I ſhall not be angry with you— Per- 
haps you have made a better bargain with him than I 
could have done How much, my good girl? 

| Ly. You know, fir, I am fond of him, and would 
have given money to have kept him with me. 

Leck. Ah, Lucy! thy education might have put 
thee more upon thy guard, for a girl in the bar of an 
alchouſe is always beſieged. 

Lucy. Dear fir ! mention not my education——for 
nn 0 


AIR. 


1 love s 4 boeet paſſe e r. 


| When young at the * you ** 1 . me ue, 
Aud bid me be free of my lips and no more, 30 
I qvas lied by the panſon, the ſquire, and the ſot 5 
When the gueſt was departed the Kiſs was forgot © | 
But his hiſs was ſo ſaveet, and. io clofely he pre 7 
That J languift? d and 25 til IR 35 . 


if y you can Janine me, fr, 1 will 2 a für con- 
feſſion, for to be ſure: he hath nn. 
villain to me. 5 ee pou e 


Z 2 ot ty ww why op 
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Lock. And ſo aun let him eſcape, huſſy— 
have you ? ? 39 
Lucy. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender 
word, can perſuade her to any thing and 1 could 
aſk no other bribe. 
Lock. Thou wilt * be a vulgar ſlut. Lucy,. — 


if you would not be looked upon as a fool, you ſhould 


never do any thing but upon the footing of intereſt: 
thoſe that act otherwiſe are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love, fir, is a misfortune that may happen 
to the moſt diſcreet women, and in love we are all 
fools alike—— Notwithſtanding all he ſwore, I am 
now fully convinced that Polly Peachum is actually 
his wife Did I let him eſcape (fool that I was !) 
to go to her Polly will wheedle herſelf into his 
money, and then Peachum will hang him and cheat 
us both, | 54 
Lock. So I am to be ruined, becauſe forſooth you 
muſt be in love A very pretty excuſe ! _ 

Lucy. I could murder that impudent, happy ſtrum- 
pet I gave him his life, and that creature enjoys 
the ſweets of it Ungrateful Macheath ! 


AIR. 
South Sea ballad. 


My love is all madneſs and folly ; 60 

Alone I lie, 1 

Toſs, tumble, and cry, 

What a ln creature is poly! 
D 


„ qroves, or flocks 
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Maur ver fuch a wretch as [! 
With rage I redden like ſcarlet, 
Stark blind to my charms | wel 
It bot in the arms 
| Of that jill; that irrige? barks 1 
_ Stark blind tomy charms 
. M in ibe arm | 
73 key. alt, that invrighng barkd 


Lock. And ſo, after al this miſchief, I muſt ſtay 
here to be entertained with your caterwauling, Mil- 
treſs Puſs !——Out of my fight, wanton trumpet ! 
you ſhall faſt and mortify yourſelf into reaſon, with 
now and then a little handſome diſcipline to bring you 
to your ſenſes, Go. [Exit Lucy.) Peachum 
then intends to outwit me in this affair, but Ill be 
even with him- The dog is leaky in his liquor, 
ſo I'll ply him that way, get the ſecret from him, 
and turn this affair tomy own advantage.“ Lions, 
„ wolves, and vultures, don't live together in herds, 
Of all animals of prey, man is 
& the only ſociable one. Every one of us preys upon 
“ his neighbour, and yet we herd together. 
Peachum is my companion, my friend——According 
to the cuſtom of the world, indeed, he may quote 

thouſands of precedents for cheating me——and ſhall 
not I make uſe of the privilege of friendſhip to make 
him a return ? 92 


. 


70 
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ö ATR. 5 


Packin gton 5 pound. 


T bus gameſters united in friendbip. are anche 
Tho' they know that their induſtry all is a cheat; 
T hey flock to their prey at the dice-box's ſound, 
end eee * iel 
But if by miſbap it r an ter vode Ras 
They fail of a chap, 7 
To heep in their hands they 1 99 


Like tiles lank with hunger, who miſs of their * b 


| They bite their companions, and prey on ther friends : 1 


Now, Peachum, you and 1, like honeſt tradeſmen, 
are to have a fair trial which of us two can over-reach 
the other. Lucy =[ Enter Lucy.] are there any of 
Peachum's people now in the houſe ? 

Tuch. Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of ſtrong 
waters in the next room with black Moll. 

Lock. Bid him come to me. [ Exit Lucy. 


Enler Fron. 


Why, boy, thou lookeſt as if thou wert t half ſtarred, 
like a ſhotten herring. _ 110 
Filab. One had need have the conſtitution of K. 
© horle to go through the buſineſs, —Since the fa- 
— "3 # 
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« yourite child-getter was diſabled by a miſhap, I 
* have picked up a little money by helping the ladies 
to a pregnancy againſt their being called down to 
ie ſentence—but if a man cannot get an honeſt live- 
* lihood any eaſier way, I am ſure t is what I can- 
not undertake for another ſeſſion. 5 
Lack. & Truly if that great man ſhould tip off, it 
would be an irreparable loſs. The vigour and 
* proweſs of a knight errant never ſaved half the 
ladies in diſtreſs that he hath done.” —But, boy, 
canſt thou tell me where thy maſter is to be found? 
Filth. At his lock, fir, at The Crooked Billet. 
| Lock. Very well—I have nothing more with you. 
[Exit Filch.] I'll go to him there, for I have many 
important affairs to ſettle with him, and in the way of 
thoſe tranſactions III artfully get into his ſecret—ſo | 
that Macheath ſhall not remain a day longer out of my | 
clutches. den 


SCENE,  gaming-houſe. 


Macuhrarn in a fine tarniſhed coat, BEN Buoos, 
Mat of the Mint. 


- Mae: I am ſorry, gentlemen, the road was fo bar- 
ren of money. When my friends are in difficulties [ 
am always glad that my fortune can be ſerviceable to 

them. L Gives them money.] You ſee, gentlemen, I am 
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not a mere court. friend, who profeſſes "IO thing 
and wilt do __ 


ATR : 
 Lillibulero. | 


The modes if the court ſo common are grown, 
That a true friend can hardly be met; MW 
Friendſhip for intereſt is but a loan, 10 b 
Which they let out for what they can get © 40 

is true you find IIb 4899 

Some friends «fo hind © ; | | 

. Who: will give you good counſel 4 to OY 
In forrowful ditty 

' 'They promife, they pity, 

Bu. ſhift 2282 money from friend to friend.” 


But e we, 1 have ſtill honour 5 to break 
through the corruptions of the world and, while I 
can ſerve you, you may command me. " wa 
Ben. It grieves my heart that ſo generous a man 
ſhould be involved in ſuch difficulties as oblige him 
to live with ſuch ill company and herd with game- | 
ters. 

Mat. See the e of mankind !—One man 
may ſteal a horſe better than another look over a 
hedge.—Of all mechanicks, of all ſervile handicraftſ- 
men, a gameſter is the vileſt: but yet as many of the 
quality are of the profeſſion, he is admitted amongſt 
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the politeſt company. I wonder we are not more re- 
ſpeed ! | Re 0 APE COS 
Mac. There will be deep 10 i at Mary- 
bone, and conſequently money may be picked up up- 
on the road. Meet me there, and Pl give you the 
hint who is worth ſetting. 
Mat. The fellow with a brown coat ah a narrow 
gold binding, I am told is never without money. 
Mac. What do you mean, Mat ?-ure you will not 
think of meddling with him !—he's ta * 


Kind of a fellow, and one of us. 
Hen. To be ſure, br, we will put wikdres er 
your direction. EE LE 


Mac. Have an eye upon the nicney-leadere==A 
rouleau or ] o would prove 10 eee 

dition. I hate extortion. | 
Mat. Thoſe rouleaus are very pretty things—] bete | 
your bank-bille—there is fuch a hazard in putting 
them off. 

Mac. There is a certain man of diſtinction who in 
his time hath nicked me out of a great deal of the 
ready; he is in my caſh, Ben—PII point him out to 
you this evening, and you ſhalf draw upon him for 
the debt—The company are met; I hear the dice - 
| box in the other room; ſo, gentlemen, your ſervant. 
You'lf meet me at Marybone. Ss 

Mat. Upon honour, 185 
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SCENE, DRACHYM' s bel. 
A ant, with wine, brandy, Piper, and tobacee. 2 


| Pracnvs My Lockir, 


Loch. The coronation- account, brother 8 
is of ſo intricate a nature chat I believe it will never 
be ſettled. $7; 

Peach. It conſiſts, lk of s great variety of ar- 
ticles—It was worth to our people, in fees of different 
kinds, above ten inſtalments « This is part of the 
account, brother, that lies open before us. 

| Lock. © A lady's tail of rich Lrgcide: —That I ſee 
« jg diſpoſed of _ 194 

Peach. To Mrs. Diana Trapes, l the tally woman, 
* and ſhe will make a good hand on't in ſhoes and 
* ſlippers to trick out young ladies upon their going 


« into keeping, — 
Lock. * But I don't ſee any article of the jewels. 


Fach. Thoſe are ſo well known that they muſt 
ebe ſent abroad—you'll find them entered under the 
« article of Exportation—As for the ſauff boxes, 
© watches, ſwords, c. I thought it beſt to enter them 
“ under their ſeveral heads. ; 

Lock, © Seven and twenty women's pockets com- 
« plete, with the ſeveral things therein contained, all 
ec ſeated, numbered, and entered.“ 

Peach. But, brother, it is impoſſible for us now to 
enter upon this affair—we ſhould have the whole day 
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before us—Beſides, the account of the laft half. years 
plate is in a book * 4 805 which lies at the other 
office. ö a n 
Lock. < te us then more e liquor” To-day 
ſhall be for pleaſure—to-morrow. for buſineſs. Ah, 
brother! thoſe daughters of ours are two ſlippery 
huſhes—Keep a watchful eye upon Polly, and Mac- 
heath in a day or two ſhall be our own again. 


Alk. 


Pelz is u- Me ey. 


"Lark What gudgeons are wwe men! 9 | 

Ev'ry woman's eaſy prey 3 IE OT He 
: Tho' we have felt the hook, 9 220 
3 bite and they betray. Sn 


The bird that hath been trapt, 
When he hears his calling mate, 
To her be Lier: again he's clape | 
Within the wiry grate. SA, 


Peach. But what ſigniſies a. the bird, if your 
daughter Lucy will ſet open the door of the cage? 

Lock. If men were anſwerable for the follies and 
frailties of their wives and daughters, no friends could 
keep a good correſpondence together for two days 
This is unkind of you, brother, for among hn 
. what Tug _ or do goes for aaa 233 
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Enter FiIen. 

. Sir, ki s Mrs. Diana Tapes wants to 
ſpeak with you. 

Peach.” Shall we admit her, bröcber Lockit? 

CLocb. By all means ſhe's a good cuſtomer, 
and a fine ſpoken woman —and a woman who drinks 
and talks ſo freely, will enliven the converſation. 

Peach. ERS | her to 0 [Exit Filch, 


Enter Mes: 8 


Dear Mrs. Dye! your fervant=—one may know © 
your kiſs, that your gin is excellent. 242 
FTrapet. I was always very curious in my liquors. 

Lock. There is no perfumed breath like it—I have 
been long acquainted with-the flayor of ROE lips— 
tz*nt n Dye? 

Trapes. Fill it up—T take as large 0 of liquor 
as T * of love—l hate a N 0 ie 


AIR. 


A ſhepherd kept ſheep, &c. - | 
 dathe days of my youth F 4 could bill kle a dove, fa, 
la, la, Oc. 4 249 


Lu- 4 ſparrow at all times eWas ready for love, fa, 
la, *, DIA 
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The life of all mortals in kiſſing ſhould paſs, 
Lip to ip while were young, then the lip io the glaſs, 
| fa, 155 th "% 


But now, Mr. Peachum, to our buſineſs. If you have 
blacks of any kind brought in of late, -mantuas—vel- 
vet ſcarfs—petticoats—let it be what it will I am 
your chap—for al my ladies are very fond of moutn- 


8 


Peach. Why look ye, Mrs Dye—you deal fo bard 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen who 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trapes. The hard times oblige me to go very near 
in my dealing To be ſure of late years I have been 

a great ſufferer by the parliament—three thouſand 
pounds would hardly make me amends The act for 
deſtroying the Mint was a ſevere cut upon our buſi- 
neſs—— till then, if a cuſtomer ſtept out of the way 
we knew where to have her: No doubt you 
| know Mrs. Coaxer—There's a wench now (till to- 

day) with a good ſuit of clothes of mine upon her 
back, and I could never ſet eyes upon her for three 
months together. Since the act too againſt im- 
priſonment for ſmall ſums, my loſs there too hath 
been very conſiderable; and it muſt be ſo when a 
lady can borrow a handſome pet:icoat or a clean gown, 
and I not have the leaſt hank upon her; and o my 
conſcience, now. a- days, moſt ladies take delight i in 
| __ when they can do it with ſafety ! . 


898 


FT 
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Peach. Madam, you had a handſome gold watch 
of us th” other day for ſeven guineas—— Conſidering. 
we muſt have our profit to a gentleman upon the 


road a gold watch will be ſcarce worth the taking. 


Trapes. Conſider, Mr. Peachum, that watch was 
remarkable, and not of very ſafe fale If you have 
any black velvet ſcarfs they are a handſome win- 
ter. wear, and take with moſt gentlemen who deal 
with my cuſtomers [is 1 that put the ladies 
upon a good foot: tis not youth or beauty that fixes 
their price; the gentlemen always pay according to 
their dreſs, from half-a-crown to two guineas, and 
yet thoſe huſhes make nothing of bilking of me 


Then too, allowing for aceidents I have eleven 


fine cuſtomers now down under the furgeon's hand 
—— what with fees and other expences, there are 
great goings-out and no comings-in, and not à far- 
thing to pay for at leaſt a month's. clothing——We 
run great riſks great riſks indeed. 

Peach. As 1 remember, you ſaid ſomething juſt 
now of Mrs. Coaxer. 298 

Trapes. Yes, fſir,—to be Gon I ſtripped her of a 
ſuit of my own clothes about two hours ago, and have 
left her, as ſhe ſhould be, in her ſhift, with a lover 
of her's, at my houſe. She called him up ſtairs as he 
was going to Marybone in a hackney-coach——and I . 
hope, for her own ſake and mine, ſhe will perſuade 
the Captain to redeem her, for the Captain 1s very 
generous to the ladies. 


Lock, What Captain ? 
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Traper. He thought I did not know him an in- 
timate acquaintance of your's, Mr. Peachum only 
Captain Macheath——as fine as a lord. 310 
Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye! you ſhall ſet 
your own price upon any of the goods you like 
We have at leaft half a dozen velvet ſcarfs, and all 
at your ſervice. Will you give me leave to make 
you a preſent of this ſuit of night-clothes for your 
own wearing But are ”_ ſure it is en 
Macheath ! | 
Trapet. Though he chinks I 15250 . 1 no- 
body knows him better. I have taken a great deal of 
the Captain's money in my time at ſecond hand, for 
he always loved to have his ladies well dreſt. 321 
Nach. Mr. Lockit and J have a little buſineſs with 
the Captain——you underſtand me——and we will 
ſatisfy you for Mrs. Coaxer's debt. 
Lock. __ upon t—we will deal like men of | 
honour. | 
Trapes. I don't inquire 4 your affairs — ſo what- 
ever happens, I waſh my hands on't It hath always 
been my maxim, that one friend ſhould aſſiſt another 
hut if you pleaſe, III take one of the ſcarfs home 
with me; tis ar good to have ſomething in 
hand: | 1 "PE 


= 


— , ⅛ —qwv:dk D.Don. SO 
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OCENE, Newgate. 


Enter Lucy. 


Jealouſy, rage, love, * fear, are at once tearing 
me to pieces. How I am weather- beaten and ſhat- 
tered with diſtreſſes LS : 


AIR. 


One evening having loſt my way. 


Tm like a ſtiſf on the ocean igt, 
Now high, now low, with each billow borne, 
With her rudder broke and her anchor loft, 
Deſerted and all forlorn. 
IWhile thus I lie rolling and toſſing all night, 340 
That Polly lies ſporting on ſeasvof delight / 
| Revenge, revenge, revenge, 


Shall appeaſe my reſtleſs ſprite. 


I have the ratſbane ready I run no riſk, for I can 
lay her death upon the gin, and ſo many die of that 


naturally, that J ſhall never be called in queſtion —— 
But fay I were to be hanged 


I never could be 
hanged for any thing that would give me greater 


comfort than the poiſoning that Nut. | 349 
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Enter Fic He 


_ Filth. Madam, here's Miſs In: come to wait upon: 
you. 
227 shes her in. 


Enter Forrr. | 


W Madam! your een hope you will par- 
don my paſſion when J was ſo happy to ſee you laſt — 
I was ſo over-run with the ſpleen, that I was perfectly 
out of myſelf; and really when one hath the ſpleen, 
every thing is to be excuſed by a friend. ä 


ABS. . 5 
Now, Roger, III tell thee, "VF thou'rt my [fon | 


| When a wife's is Juv ge 
YL Tic gd id mr x abs 360 
Her wapours to ſtiiilh . 
Fir grants her her 1 „ e 
And the quieting draught is a =—_ ; 
OY Tor pd nee: 


; ane with all our quarrels might] have 0 comfortable 
a reconciliation. - _ 
A have 1 no excuſe for. wy. own 1 
Madam, but my mis fortunes and really, Madam, 
— lalfer too upon FRE account. 369 
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Lucy. But, Miſs Polly — in the way of friend- 
ſhip, will you give me leave to propoſe a glaſs of 
cordial to you ? 

Polly. Strong waters are apt to give me the head- 
ache. I hope, Madam, you will excuſe me. 

Lucy. Not the greateſt lady in the land could have 
better in her cloſet for her own private drinking 
' You ſeem mighty low in ſpirits, my dear! 

Polly. 1 am forry, Madam, my health will not al- 
low me to accept of your offer I ſhould not have 
left you in the rude manner I did when we met laſt, 
Madam, had not my papa hauled me away ſo unex- 
pectedly ] was, indeed, ſomewhat provoked, and 
perhaps might uſe ſome expreſſions that were diſre- 
ſpetful——but really, Madam, the Captain treated 
me with ſo much contempt and cruelty, that I de- 
ſerved your pity rather than your reſentment. 
Lucy. But ſince his eſcape, no doubt all matters are 
made up again——Abh, Polly! Polly ! *tis I am the 

unhappy wife, and he loves you, as if you were only 
his 1 2 5 | 390 


e.+ ay £ 


py as to be the object of your A hlRc28e man is al- 
ways afraid of a woman who loves him too well — ſo 
that I muſt expect to be neglected and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our caſes, my dear Polly, are exactly 
alike : both of us indeed have been too fond. 
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TY 
0 Belly Bell, Ec. f 


Polly. Aare tht e v. 
Who altonyr would be pligſing. 
Lucy. The peringſi of the billing deve, 
| e 1 40800 


Polly. What then be Bl ls ria hs? 

Lucy. If we grow fond, they ſbun us, 

Polls. And when we fly them they purſue, — 
Lucy. But leave us when they ave won us. 


_ Lucy. Love is ſo very whimſical in both ſexes that 
it is impoſſible to be laſting—but my heart is particu- 
lar, and contradicts my own obſervation. 

_ Polly, But really, Miſtreſs Lucy, by his laſt beha- 
viour 1 think 1 ought to envy you—When I ws 
forced from him, he did not ſhew the leaſt tenderneſs 

| ee he hach a heart not capable of it. 417 


RE OE 
Among the men coquettes we find 
Who court by turns all womankind, 
And we grant all their hearts defir'd, 
When they are flatter'd and admir d. 
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The coquettes of both ſexes are ſelf-lovers, and that 


is a love no other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. 1 fear, 


my dear Lucy, our huſband is one of thoſe. | 

Lucy. Away with theſe melancholy reflections— In- 
deed, my dear Polly ! we are both of us a cup too 
low ; let me prevail upon you to n of my offer. 


Ahh. 


8 4 Come een | 


3 nt 45“ 
oa Lee s baniſh forrow | 
Till: to-morrow ; 
Come, ſweet laſs! , | 
Let's take a chirping au. 
Mine can char . 
„ The wapours of deſpair, 
3 And mate us light as air: 


1 ak dene child, to — you i in ſuch. Los ſpirits— | 


and I muſt perſuade you to what I know will do you 
good——1 ſhall now ſoon be even with the hypocri- 
tical ſtrumpet.  [ Afde.], [ Exit. 
Polly. All this wheedling of Lucy can't be for no- 
thing—at this time too, when I know ſhe hates me ! 
—The diſſembling of 2 woman is always the fore- 
runner of miſchief—By pouring ſtrong waters down, 


my throat, ſhe thinks to pump ſome ſecrets out of me 


e e | 430 


go ' "THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. Acrmn. 


I'll be upon my guard, and won't taſte a 7 of 
her liquor Im U er . . * e 1 e 


* * 
2 
2 * 
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Lucy. Come, Miſs Polly. 

Polly. Indeed, child, | you have given yourſelf 
trouble to no purpoſe—You muſt, my dear, excuſe 
me. | 5 

Lucy. Really, Miſs Polly, you are as fqueamiſhly 
affected about taking a cup of ſtrong waters, as a lady 
before company. I vow, Polly, 1 ſhall take it mon- 
ſtrouſly ill if you refuſe me Brandy and men (tho? 
women love them never ſo well) are always taken by 
us with ſome reluctanee — unleſs *tis in private. 

Polly. I proteft, Madam, it goes againſt me — 
What do I ſee ! Macheath again in caffody !—now 
every glimmering of happineſs is loſt f 

[ Drops the glaſs of liquor on the ground. 

Lucy. Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench 
hath eſcap'd, for by this event tis plain ſhe was not 
happy enough to deſerve to be poĩſon d. [Af 


Euter Locnir, Maensarn, and bsaenvn. a 


Lack, Set your | heart at reſt, 'Captain—You have 
neither the chance of love or money for another 
eſcape, for you are ordered to be call'd down upon 
your trial 4 e 461 
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Peach. Away huſhes !—this is not a time for a man 
to be hampered with his wives—you ſee the gentle- 
man is in chains already. | 
Lucy. O huſband, huſband !- my heart long'd to ſee 
thee, but to ſee thee thus, diſtracts me! | 
Polly. Will not my dear huſband look upon his 
polly? Why hadft thou not flow n to me for protec- 
tion? win me . _ . _ * 2: e 


AIR. 


"The laſt time 4 eame 0 er the moor. | 


" Polly: Hithes, = Bound turn your ou. 
Lucy. Befonro one glance to cheer mw. 
Polly. Think with that look thy Polly dies. 
Lucy. O ſhun me not, but hear me. 
Polly. *Tis Polly ſues. \ | 
Laney. i Lacy Snake. 
Polly. 1s thus true love requited ? 
Ley, Ah heart ic hanflines 
Polly. Mine too breaks. . 
Lucy. Muft J, | | | 
Polly. My 7 be aten, F 


Mac. What would you hav me a5. K 1e -Von | 
ſee this affair will ſoon be at an * e my diſo- 
bliging either of you. 

Peach. But the ſettling this oo 38 might 
prevent a law - ſuit between your two widows. | 
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8 
Tom Tinker's my true love, &c. 


lac. Which way foall I turn e ; 
Wives, the day ef our death, are as fond as a bride... 
One evife is too much for moſt huſbands to hear, 
But tevo at a time there's no mortal can bear, | 

| This way, and that way, and which way I will, 490 
| What would comfort the one, f other wife would take ill 


Folly. But if his own misfortunes have made him 
infinite to mine—a father, ſure, will be more com- 
paſſionate Dear, dear, Sir! ſink the material evi- 
_ dence, and bring him off at his ne Nn her 

ben, begs i it of "FI 15 | 


Alx. 
lam a poor ſhepherd undone. 


| When my hero in court appears, © 

And flands arraign'd for bis life, | 
Then think of your Polly's tears, os 
For, ah ! poor Folly *s big wife. Joo 
Like the ſailor he holds up his hands. 

| „ 8 

Po die a diy death at land 
cen e pale, age 

1 eee 


— 


ou 
per 


Ill, 
Arr "W. T THE BEGGAR'S — b 989 
Before Jar in love n 444, 

7 { ev'ry month was Ma. | | 


Lucy. Tf Peachum's heart is hardened, fare you, 
F, fir, will have more compaſſion on a daughter 
I know the evidence 'is in your power———How 


then can you be a tyrant to me? [ Aneeling, 


90 ; AIR. 

Tanthe the lovely, &c. 
a When he holds up his hand arraign'd for his life, 
0, think of your daughter, and think Pm his wife 
What are cannons or bombs, or claſhing of ſevord: + 
For death is more certain by witneſſes* words + 


Then nail up their lips, that dread thunder allay, 
And each month of my «cont. offer 


Lock. Macheath's time is come, Lucy—We know 
our OWN affairs, therefore, let us have no more whim- 
pering or whining, | 


AIR. 
A cobler there was, &: 


e Lhe the great, to ſecure @ retreat, 
| When matters require it, muſ} give # our gung 
And good reaſon why, 
Or inſtead of the fry 
Zen Peachum and 7 
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"Peach, Set your heart at reſt, Polly—your huſband 
is to die to-day—therefore, if you are not already 
provided, tis high time to look about for another, 
There'd comfort for you, you ſlut. - 532 
Lock. Weare 8 88 * to add you to the Old 
_ 


AIR. OS . 
Bonny Dundee, 


Mac. 7 * n Fr arepar'd, the lawyers a are ve, | 
The juelges af rang'd {a terrible ſhow !) | 
4 go undyſmay'd--fer death is a debt, 
A debt on & take auber I owe. | 
Then farewell my  lovem—dear Charmers ! adieu, 

_ Contented I die=—"tis the better for ou. 540 
Here ends all diſpute the reft of our Les, 
For this * at once I pleaſe all my Wives, 


Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attend you. 
[Exeunt Peachum, Lockit, and Macheath, 
Polly. Follow them, Filch, to the court, and when 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of his 
behaviour, and of every thing that happened——You'l] 
find me here with Miſs * ere Filch 3 10 why 
is all this muſicx? | 
Lucy. The priſoners, whole" trials ate put off till 
next — are diyerting themſelves. 550 


wet, 


40 
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Pully. Sure there is nothing ſo charming as mu- 


ſick ! I'm fond of it to diſtraction But, alas !—now 


all mirth ſeems an inſult upon my affliction. —Let us 
retire, my dear Lucy ! and indulge our ſorrows 
The noiſy crew, your " are nn _ MW 
|| [Exeunt, 

* dance of pris in 4 &c. 


Serv, the condenn'd bold. 
| Macuzarh in a melancholy bu. 
e 
Happy groves. 


O cruel, crael, cruel caſe ! 
Muſt 1 ſuffer this diſgrace * | 


> 0 
Of all the girls that are ſo ſmart. 


Of all the friends in time of grief, 
When threat'ning Death looks grimmer, 


Not one fo ſure can bring relief . £H00 
As this beſt friend, a brimmer. [ Drinks. 
AIR, 
tons ſtrike home. 


Since 1 mu ſwing, e I. ſcorn to vince or aubine. 


LKiſco. 
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But now. SE my ſpirits fink, 
7 * them high wwith wine. 


cn a 8 a glaſe of Wine. 
Alk. 
"T's old Sir Simon 5 king; 


But valbur the ſtronger grows. 
The Aronger Equor we're drinking, 
And how can we feel our woes 
When ve ave loft the trouble of thinking ? 


Joy to great Celar. 
If thus——a man can die 
Much bolder with ES 
| { Pour out a paged of brandy, 
| AIR. 
There was an old woman, &c. 


So J drink off 1 bunper—and now 1 can an fland 
the tefl, 

42. that 2 ar brave as the beſl. 
Io , (Drinks. 
AIR. 

Did you ever hear of a ande ſailor. 


| But can ¶ leave my pretty huſſies 
Without one tear or tender figh * 


[ Drinks. | 


Act Mt. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. %7 


| Why are mine oye gill Rowing. 


"'Fhetr eyes, their Ii, Ids, their buſſes, | 
: _” my —— 1 myſt 1 


W e ee ee 
Green deres. | 


Since laws aire wad) for ev'ry degree, 
To curb vice in athers as well as in me, 
I wonder wwe ha'n't better _— "by 4ziyr 
Upon Tyburn tree! © 33580 
Bu gold fron law can take ar dhe fig, 
And if rich men like us were to ſwing, © 


LT thin the land * to nn 


nh Some kicads of your's, Captain, deſire to 
de admitted—1 leave you together. y er 


Euter Ben Buvcs and Mar of the Mivr. 


Mae. For my having broke priſon, you ſee, 1 
men, I am ordered immediate execution The ſhe- 
riffs officers I believe are now at the door That 
Jemmy Twitcher ſhould peach me, I own ſurpriſed 
me Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, and 
that even our gang can no more truſt one another 
than other people ; therefore, I beg you, gentlemen, 
look well to yourſelves, for, in all probability, you 
my lire ſome months longer. 

E 


Mat. We are heartily ſorry, Captain, for your miſ. 
fortunes - but tis what we muſt all come to. 
Mac. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are in- 
famous ſcoundrels; their lives are as much in your 
power, as your's; are in theirs Remember your 


dying friend tis my laſt requeſt Bring thoſe 


villains to the gallows before you, and J am ſatisfied. 


Mat. We'll 9 1 a 603 


Jail. Miſs Polly and Miſs Lavy entreat a a word 
with you. | | 
Mac. Oe . e wth A. 
n Ben. Bube and Mate th Min 
Enter Lucy and Pears 


Mac. Ms: deat Lucy——my dear Polly——what- 
ſoever hath paſt between us, is now at an end—If you 
are fond of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give 

you is, to ſhip yourſelves off for the Weſt Indies, 
| where you'll have a fair chance of getting a huſband 
apiece, or, by Long: lack, two or three, as 12 like 

beſt. 
_ Dolly. E can I ſapport this fi ight 1 
Lay. There is nothing moves one fo much as 4 
great x man in n diſtreſs. ij 10 


YT AIR: 
2 Al you that muſt take a leap. 


Lacy. Mod I might be hang'd! 
221 Aad I would fo too. 


_ Aer lll. 


8 AA 8 Kal 


i. 


4er il. TIE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 99 
Lucy. To be hang'd uit h you, © | 
Polly. My dear 2oith you. 14 
Mac. O leave me to thought 1 1 fear ! , 

Lal.! en, my courage is cut. 
| [Turns * the OW hot 

| Polly. No token of bet % cis TH | 
1 * FO oy regs is out. 


” 1 kr th eng yt 
Pallet 4 {+ Herb or 2) 
ie 0 , 5 un blis 


Id * women 1 more, a. =" * a | child 


a-piece. See, h ere they e 


Enter Women and Children. | 


ae. What! four wives more his! is too much 


Here — tell the ſheriff's officers I am ready. 2 


. Becca and PLAYER. | 


Play. But, honeſt friend, I hope _ don't intend 
that Macheath ſhall be really executed. Tat 

Beg. Moſt cettainly, Sir: to make the Piece per- 
fect, I was for doing ſtrict poetical juſtice. Macheath 
is to be hanged ; and for the other perſonages of the 
drama, the audience muſt ſuppoſe * were all either 
hanged or tranſported. 

Flay. Why then, friend, this is a downright 4 


tragedy. The cataſtrophe is n., wrong; for 
an * muſt end happily. 642 


E 2 


; „ 


200 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. Aer lit, 


Beg. Your objection is very juſt, and is eaſily re- 
moved; for you muſt allow that in this kind-of drama 


_ *tis no matter how abſurdly things are brought about: 


ſo you rabble there run and ery, A Reprieve Let 


the priſoner be brought back to his wives in triumph. 


Play. All this we muſt do to 1 14 with the 


taſte of the Town. 1640 


Beg. Through the WIR 3 you may 1 
ſuch a ſimilitude of manners in high and low fife, that 
it is difficult to determine whether, in the faſhionable 
vices, the fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the 


road, or the geritlemen of che road the fine gentle 


men. Had the Play remained as I at firſt intended, it 
would have carried 4 moſt excellent moril ; "twould 
have ſhewn that the lower ſort of people hade their 


_ vices ina degree as well as the rich, 8 that they are 
| puniſhed for them. | 639 


Enter to them cen en e &c. 1 


Mac. So it ſeems I am not left to my choice, but 
muſt have a wife at laſt. Look ye, my dears, we 
will have no controverſy now. Let us. give this day 
to mirth, and I am ſure ſhe who thinks — my 
. e eee, e 2 | 

All. Come, a dance, a dance. | 
Mac. Ladies, J hope you will give me * to pre- 
ſent a partner to each of you; and (if I may without 
offence) for this time I take Polly for mine —and for 


life, you flut, for we were really e for 


the „ at preſent keep yourown et. 670 
Kan F To Polly. 
[A dance. 


- 


Aer III. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


AIR. 


Lumps of pudding, &c. 


E Aland like a Turk with his doxies around, 
From all fides their glances his paſſion confound, 
For black, brown, and fair, his inconſtancy burns, 
And the diff* rent beauties ſubdue him by turns ; 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke his defires, 
Tho' willing to all, with but one he retires. 

Then think of this maxim, and put off all ſorrow, 
T he wretch of to-day may be happy to-morrow. 
Chorus. Then think of this maxim, &C. 679 
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Taro! all the employments —_— 


*Tis woman that ſeduces all mankind 

If any wench Venus's girdle wer 
If love the virgin's heart invade - 
A. maid is like the golden ore 


Virgins are like the fair flower in its luſtre 
Our Polly is a fad ſlut, nor heeds what we have 


taught her, 5 
Can love be controll'd by advice? — 
Oh, Polly, you might have toy d and kiſsd 
I like a ſhip in ſtorms was toſs d, 

A fox may ſteal your hens, Sir - 
Oh, ponder well! be not ſevere, = 
The turtle thus, with plaintive crying 
Pretty Polly, fay, = - 


My heart was ſo free, 5 5 


Were I laid on Greenland's coaſt, 
Oh what pain it is to part! - 


The miſer thus a ſhilling fees, - 


ACT AL 


Fill every glaſs, for wine inſpires us 


Let us take the road - =_ 


' TABLE OF THE SONGS, 


5 TBL OF THE $ONGS. 

If the heart of a man is depreſs'd with cares 
Youth's the ſeaſon made for joys - 
Before the barn door crowing, 

The gameſters and lawyers are . dike 
At the tree I ſhall ſuffer with pleaſure 

Man may eſcape from rope and gun Wo 
Thus when a good huſwiſe ſees a rat 2, 
How cruel are the traitors = 

The firſt time at the looking glaſs = 
When you cenſure the age Hp 

Is then his fate decreed, Sir ? - 

| Yovw'll think ere many days enſue - - 
Tf you at an office ſolicit your due - 
Thus when the ſwallow ſecking prey - 
How happy could I be with either - 
I'm bubbled - - - 
Ceaſe your funning 6 
Why, how now, Madam Flirt - 
No power on earth can e er divide 
T like the fox ſhall grieve SER 


ACT III. 
— —— é 
Wben young at the bar you firſt taught me to 
ſcore Þ 
My love is. all a and folly 5 
Thus gameſters united in friendſhip, &c. 
The modes of the court ſo common are grown 


What gudgeons are we men ! - 
In the days of my youth I could bill like a dove 


I'm like a {kiff on the ocean toſt — 
When a wife's in her pout « 


F 
[ 
J 
) 
: 
, 
3 


TABLE OF THE SONGS. 


A curſe attends that woman's love - 88 
Among the men, couquettes we find 5 
Come, ſweet laſs - 5 89 
Hither, dear huſband ! turn your eyes 91 
Which way ſhall I turn me? 92 
When my hero in court appears - | ib. 
When he holds up his hand, arraign'd for his life 93 
Ourſelves like the great, to ſecure a retreat #6. 
The charge is prepar'd, the lawyers are met 94 
Oh cruel, cruel, cruel, caſe - 95 
Of all the friends in time of grief - ib. 
Since I muſt ſwing—1 ſcorn, I ſcorn to wince or 
whine - * ib. 
But now again my ſpirits fink - 96 
But valour the ſtronger grows | = ib. 
If thus —a man can die — - ib. 
80 J drink off this W N now 1 can ſtand 
the tft = - ib. 
But can I leave my pretty huſſies . ib. 
Their eyes, their lips, their buſſies „„ 
Since laws were made for ev ry degree - th, 
Would I might be hang'd! „„ 4 98 
Thus I ſtand like a Turk with his doxies | 
around . nt os 101 
THE END. | 


* 
” 
4 — 
" 
„ 
25 i 
= 
4 
it 2 
8 
KF x 
7 
2 £4 
K 
T4 
7 * 
* 
7 2 
* 8 
— 2 * 
"5 
» I 2 
WW 
4 ” * - 
. 1 
2 1 q 
**. 
- — 5 
4 * 
7 4 
$ 
bn * , — * 
* 
Ra 
— 
. 
J 
Y 1 
* 
— „„ 
— ** 
3 
” * . 
* 


(Ns! 


— 
= „ 
＋ * 
1 
2 2%. % 
N ** 
+ 8 8 
*. 
* 
" # a 
* 
*. 
= * 
* 
4 
# % 
* ” 
— 
- 8 
= > * 
I 
3s 
* 
5 4 4 
aL * 
ba 
a — 
7 
w Hi 
=. 
2 x 
. : Þ* 
L * 
- 
? 
8 
: - 
* = * 2 
o 
6. 
= 
4 * ö 
: 
8 
* 
* 


1 
1 

B 
q 
7 

4 
£ 

* 
: * 
1 
7 % 


* 
* 
* 
* 
4 
4 N 
ES 
N 4 * 4 
r 
FILES FI} 
* 
; Lg 
+ 
1 8 z * 4 ye 74 
0 ET 12 
F 
a 
. t 
5.» 
9 73 
* * 
„ 
'% 
(0 
% 
* . 
; 9.48 ” 
S 
— — 


5 5 
9 
1 
: 
4 
* 
1 
1 


I 

= 

* 9 * 
9 455 
£ 2 


n 
** 

* 

s 
3 
as. 5 
4 

— 
. 
— "x 

6 
9 

. 


« 


£ 
D 
* 
4 
» F 


9 
fit 


To Je? 


* x 1 . 
FLING HEIRS 4 


* 


2 
+ 1 
W 
«a * 
x 
1 
# 
* 
F 
1 


AM; 4 
* 
Jy * 5 * 
1 * 
* 5 
1 pl : 
LENS ESE 14 is # 
* 
+ 4 K . 
BY. 2f 
* * 
5 „ 
2 * : 
« $ 
33 "8" 
p L | 
= 
* 
* 
1 
& * 
$ 
: . 
8 4 
2 * 
8 
* 
4 
*. 
Me 


: q | 24 $3 Wh + 
+ Wigs en + C1 ; * 1 45 334 
* 


* * 
5 3 
1 
* 
7 1 
+ * S . 


2 . —_— 
— NT EST 
St 5 
— 2 - 


F 
$. 
j 
- b# 
bY 
r eb 


3 
171 
10 
4 
7 
2 
HH 


" 
Ty 
+ 
2 47% 


54 nn, 


WY | 


Wn 


$49 


7 


"& If) 


- _/// 
NH 


Wh 
[/ ＋ 


LS w» 


— 9 : 
A 


8 


I 
* 


kk 


Tl 


CR 
- 


— — 
n 


eee, 


| 


9 


| 


* 
\ 


| 


ol 


i 


ji 


— — waU ——— 


ji 
{| 


— a 


” 


ry 


— 
224 


- 


COLES 


aw. 


2 * 8 P =—_ a 


# . 
aN*: 86 


. 


by WR 


i 


Dublin fubl 


* 


ot 
* 


* 


o 


* 6 
* 
x j 
£ . 
* / 
- 
" N , 
* — 
— 1 . 3 * 8 - - TR - y 4 : 3 - 
— — 4 | - ” * »g 
. * 2 * 1 1 8 — * * R 4 * . * . * „ * ” d — 
* —_ . SY * * * — — * ” - " 4 - © . * — 5 ms 
" S& -* * - po FA * * 4 0 2 - 1 f 
A S 5 ＋ ** : — o — * 4 x : 
_ , A ” , 45 . * x = ie n 
E by - p 2 - - 2 5 " N 4 : * - - * 
n. IEA AN AWIFE. ©. 
| Foie RE D HAVE IFE F, 
. * eg = - *., + . - - . 4 
8 „ anl. 
— — 7 e — 2 — 
— — — = P — » 
. — — — 


4 2 
* 8 281 - ” 
— — — — — 
S — N ans 0 — 
* k 


_—  - ——— 


— — —— — 


— — — ——— UU HE — — 
. 
—aB— — — — 


—— — — — — — nas 
Am ray nn mes — — 
© *£ 4 2 — — — — 
o — — . — 4 
- * = / N * 1 —— —-ũ—— —5b.i — 
n 7 { - 
: — — 3-7 ad Ul — 
» n 2 : . 5 * —— — — 
8 £4 s 
: D — ;_— a * * — 
r 0 & = —— cnet gence — 
* ——— — 1 
0 2 7 — —— 


OT 
"W198 
14 
, 3 
TV 
—— 
ERIE 
1 
1 2— 
8 ” 
14 
! 
5 


1 | 
* 4 
g 3 
: | 
ry OY 
_ = 
. «+ 
3 — 4 
— 
2 E 
— 
8 Pr. 
< + - — Abs 
. N 18 — 
— — 
— os. A — 
— - — — 
2 — ——A—O— 
” — — — — — — __ © — — — * 3 


= 3 GO A 2 c : = — - Fi FI. 6 >> , 
— . ” Py þ | 8 X 5 
Publin Publiſh's by W Jones N* 86 Dame Street. 
- - > * * , 
Pa ig 41 + * < f 8 j : * * "x 
? 5 « : * * . 
4 — * " . 8 : 
- 2 
* 
$ „ 
E 4 
- 
* " 0 x; * 


ke * 
e 


» 3 . 
« 4 x | : ; 7 
g ) P R 8 3 KIA hd x 23 — r * i 
? 1 7 7 ; Ss 9 RE yy 15 & j 
NN 6 Wein | | 54 
* * * | 
Py : * ; . 


 FHEATRICAL” REPRESE] 


48 PERFORMED AT THE | 


| REGULATED FROM THE PROMPTABOOKS, | 


1 


£ 


—— 9” — 


——— — 
2 s 5 ꝗ—— 
2 
{ 
l 
Fl 
bs = 
Ws = G 
8 4 ; - tf © Mes 
7 wy o 
*- 
_ * 
8 2 4 
N 
8 


2 M DCC kei. 
. 


* 4 Nan pike 


n, 
eee "9c 


A rr Nn * 
* eee wckt 


wits hos 
FONG $3 0 04-5 Oki; 


— 
— # * 
* 
= 4 
” - rr Th 8 5 5 Frag ay ” I 4 * 5 n 3 2 o 
* "> 1 b 72 N . 2 . 
: * * þ — * * i my N , 
1 5 
& 
2 7 F fo * a 
2 7 * y 5 : 
P 1 3-1-4 9 0 1 
n 
- 
* 
rr 4 ENS} + et 32 ? Big , _ 
. | ; * + * Hh, 
. — * * P 5 8 
9 


7 9 
. 


4 * 2 
N 1 * * 2 * 
1 W . 22 N | 45 ik 


' - 
5 4 
* 
4 7 
* wt 9 
7 gf * 1 
* #4 2 8 
n e 88 5 
F En eee 
$ 1 >. 
5 oF. * ? ">a * * 7 vs 1 
10 : 3» 2: 7 J ; 
* a * * * 1 3 — 8 : N 
— a J 7 4 7 7 7 
5 * . N 8 og 4. 5 * 
2 0 4 4 Je L a i o_ * 7 
* 
% 2 ans 4 
* * 1 
* 
5 
N 
1 


K 
%; 
— 
* 


9 * £ * \ 15 1 , : N 
1 by Fe TID WE YH 2 A 4 W 
3 N y „ < 4 \ x U * * 
* WE A 5 | + N . * * b "Meal e * "id A 14 . 7 : a 62 Tx 
ne 0 a | 3 x a 0, 8 10 - 1517 
„ 7 [09 $2. fob ee 55 e « « : Fe er gr — 4 1 N e 
eee ee Tnnet 16:5 Nn PBT een eee 54 7 — ANA RR COR AG bMS 
* f * * * 4 
2 f W Es "4 ; { 1 ROVER N 
144 + 2% 27.3% N RAC 3 WI * 4 1 * ö 1 LE" 2 9 * Pi) > ko 7 -Þ ae MA 
1 £3 Ih, EAR RE A? „ ELIE I0JF'- ABRY 8 7 . Pad x e 
2 1 * * 
. * 
* Fay ELIERDECE 4% 7 
<O 4 F — 
— 4 4 


* ; 14 


1 774 


0 ee er 


4 2 2, EF 
8 : . . CA * 


Wok 473 57 55 


—— — — 
. "A * 4 4 2% . ; 4 % + 2 * * nf ö * 
x 85 FS 3 1 8 12 „ Ti i 1 21 8 1 9 3 "$74.2 F 4 


eee Gord ewit Murg that un 
n en Fourſe round n eb 2 


e 55 n 


: , 4 Þ 4 1 4 N N 18 5 
8 p 2 x * * . N 1 21 i 5 * 5 7 a . © Ky TEL 2 
1 4 „ f 1 4 . * 3 n : * « Spe 


IT has ſeldom dee W 
his been Teen, as that which” Fry — and illuſ- 
trious Bards exhibited,” in their” births, minds, and 
accompliſhments. | 'By Vita they, were alike" ilfuſ- 
trious, for the father of” Beaumont was a judge of 
the Common Pleas,” and the parent of FLETCHER 
arrived to the di ignity of the Biſhoprick of London. — 
Mentally their gifts were fo 6milar, "that it were in- 
deed a fruitleſs labour for curioſity to attempt 4 dif- 
crimination of their blended labours.— They both, 
too, ' poſſeſſed that * faſhionable eaſe,” and Tprightly 
fancy, which ſo conſiderably poliſh | life; and the 18 
abd beſt was the only N they: frequented. 


9 


Tan year oof. Fuercur's bird was 1 . 


of BeaumonT's 1585. The latter died in 1615 
* former lived * the ſame time after him as he 
. 


| BEAU MONT AND FLETCHER. 


| had lived before him, for his death hyped during 


= AS 


#0 % hep r . by 6-96 2 r re r Tp ene e + 
$4 " Ar n 


flow th | . ex- 
ecution, chat is ville in > their works was effected, 
= there are now ng means of aſcertaining;—but we arc 
given to underſtand, traditionally, that the fancy of 


 Funrcurn was fertile even to luxuriance, and that 


" | BrAvMont pollaiied moſk; of the reſtraining ſeverity 

of judgment that Bravnoxt' regulated the plots, 
and that FlErentfk Fapidly fürniſhed out the dia- 
-that FuzTCizz had moſt wit, and 


Dnanmoxy moſt #hauphe.—Equally . gified ober- 
_ ways»; bolding frequent conferences tagether, with 
ſouls that were perfectly congenial, the difficulty wis 
ſoon done aways, and it is probable, that. the colliſion 
of theſe wits might ſtimulate an activity which foli- 
tude is apt to dull, and invigorate the minds that 
began to ſtagnate when they were ſundered- They 
moo” the x OO e * D 


Ae r rt 33 w 
The W onas 1 " 1 Fbilgfer 1622 
Maſque of the Tuner . *. Faithfol . 

A and Grays us 1612 The Two Noble Kinſmen 1634 
The Knight of the Bre die Elder Brother 1637 
ing Pftle 1613 Monſieur Thomas 1638 

ci, Revenge: 613 Hit apa 15639 
_ The Swornful Laß 1616, Rel 1639 
The King and no Xine 1619 Re Wife and have « y 
"The Maid Tragedy _ 1619 Wife 1640 

Thiere and Theodoret 1621 The Night Weller 1640 


9 
3 
* 


x- 
d, 
re 
of 
it 
Jy 
2] 
* 
d 
o 
b 
n 
1 
t 
4 
p 


The Widow 8 


+, BEAUMONT AND FLETCHER. 5 
The following 34 Plays were firſt publiſhed roger | 


in 1647. 


5 


Tbe Spaniſs Curate 


"The Little French Lawyer | 


The Cuflom of the aro M 


The New a tif 


The Beggar's, Buſh. 
The Coxcomb 

The Falſe one 
The Chances © 


"The Loyal Subjeft | 


The Laws of Candy 
The Lover's Progreſs 
The Jland Princeſi 


The Prophets | 


. Bonduca 


The Sea Voyage ' 


The Double Marriage | 


The Humorous Lieutenant 


The Nice Valour 


The Maid in the Mill © 


T be Fair Mail of the Im 


5 re. 
I — Woman's Prize 


Love's Cure 


Tie Honeſt Man's Fortune 

„ arr 5 
it] 4 Wife for a Month | 
: Wit at ſeveral Weapons 


Valentinian 


| Love's Pilgrimage 


Four Plays in one oe 
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The 22 of se 
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1699 The Faithful Friend 


1652 3 
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RULE A WIFE wh HAVE A WIFE. 


5 a A 
Ay 8 


. THE piece now rt nn hay Wha 2 

_ favourite, and perhaps deſeryedly will continue to be 
 ſo—for though the fable be improbable, and much 

of the ſentiment: prurient, yet _— ag; 
will e truth 3 


or Suareranr's - 1 the 8 ſremi 6 ſimi- 
lar with his—lt diſcovers the want of grammar re- 
markable in the writings of that age it diſcovers alſo 
that pregnant power” of 9 ee other "age 
has equalled, wits ih Ds 
Tas 8 and oddly I. xox 
and PxxRZ are comic perfection. In modern repre- 
ſentation, from the delight attached to female per- 
formances, Es rixAxlA is thought the principal cha- 
racter; but the fact is, ſhe occaſions comic ſituation 
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And fer a new wheel guiüg; and 3 fable eue 
Muſt blind this mighty 1 1 4 mia d. IA 

Fer. What, are theꝝ at 24 5 10 agow A 


Ei. Such, mu Michsel, . 24 
As you may bleſs *** they enter · d here e on 1 


Such for our good. . _ chant oi - TY . 


9 
Per. Tis well... . THIGH £ 55 _ a . 


| ; FO 
If ou will let me but diſpoſe. the 4" "gf 
And be a ſtranger to't, and not diſturb me... N., 
* haye I no to do but adyance your. fortune Ly 


Per. Po, I dare. uuſt thee.;. Lam FINE 


%% Crunbond carr ido od ont alt 
I find thee a wiſe young. viſe. 45 20g „ 2 e 
| Pl wiſe your wo nnn ITY: 


| © fay nott i Pe nas diet reg Ala“ 
Only falute them, wy Hare. "the d 8 | 855 . 8 ; 
I was, born to make ye a man. 
Per. The rogue ſpeaks bees. 
Her godd-will colours in her cheeks 
her. t, 


+ 


1 muſt be gentle to t 8 0 cx - natures 
A Toltlier's s rude harſh words beit x not = 


Nor muſt we talk to them, as we talk to 

Our officers. . vs Aa je: way, 175 tis for rm 

N ? 
VVV * a W 

ebe at Adi pond une 10 peg baiboadowF': fo 
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N fi nate 7 Nas , 80 

A woman of rare preſetice ! excellent fiir; th 

This is 00 big, ſure, for à bawdy chouſe ; 725 

\ Too open ſeated tod. Cal, Y $63 B17 7 $351 | ie] - = * 
Eff: My huſband, ad-. "_ e 

1 * You? 0 pi a Þ oper . mb. 1 

dae gy £3, Ok fb FR 99 7 "ae: bs LA e.. 


. obſerves her. a, 15 To rea 4 =} 
Blip She i is a mirror.” ; 25 way Sw 11 . 
Wes; ſhe were: © CN Lie le.” 
This houſe ſhe bas brought | him to as to her own, . 
And preſumibg upon me, and on "ny courtely— 
| Conceive me ſhott ; he khows not but the's 3 
en ere ell one, 
o 
Per. Forward; ſhe? $2 rare face. Hey * 
. This” oe BE; carty with "diſcretion 
eld unh Bet fot ke 
„ Yield"our houſe ii 
A. tm Hang is but Ken abe you ſee thi 
pounds ver; whe they are nuric, 


\ 1 | Ki 


39 


95 tit . 
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* * # 1 * 
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* 


urn. Ax HAVE A WIRE. 
Has ſhe ſealꝰd to for our good The t 
dll ſhew it you to-morrow. + fs 7 
Per. Al G 
"or All, — and well eee ande. 


tf, : L bim. the 0 BE BY ua ha $1453} n A 
| « Afr they're march'd, and then hel open to 
7 . Wt 
r, The whole rü ie Look what 
: . ˙ - A ok 


Eflif. No, no, went ſhalt rior at) 
And take their pleaſure too ; tis for an 9 
Why, what's four days? Had you 2 ſiſter, fir, 
niece; or miſtreſs; that-requir'd this courteſy, _. 
And ſhould T make a ſeraple to do you good? . 

. If eaſily it would comp.back. „ 58 

_ Efiif I FOG __ — —— . | 
« Tst not pity r pet by 6 „ 
T0 eſuch a gendowoman fora help— 
You give away no houſe. - 

Pier. Clear but that 

Eflif. — 

Her. Well then. 41 

Eftif. And you ſhal keep hem 8 

Per. I'm ſatisfied. —Would 1 bad * wench too. 

| Eflif. When ſhe has married him, wt 8 
So infinite his love is Mink d unto her 
You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch, 1 
May have Heav'n knows what. 1 

Per. Vll remove my trunks ſtraighti .,. * ; 

, And — * houſe by, dis but for four days. 
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. 1 have-a peer eld friend ; there we will be. 

„C "Tis well then. ( m MN wit 

4 f. Go handſome off, and leave houſe de 

| 1 . — ben, Hr A 

5 De, That little ſtuff well uſe ſhall follow after; 

| And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made 

| O32 both. nde een Weg 

=: + 3 __ 90 in. Are all the rooms kept 
= "Ph They're Po and neat. at Perez, 

= Mar. Why, where's your buband? - 5 
A. Gan dat ͤ 4 on os 

| Wben you come to your on he muſh give place, 

N | 1 lady. n 75 OY $775 ih Sd 

4 ö | Mar) Well, ſend you px, pes would cot let me 


1 


= „„ dee ob 4 als; 8 s n be 
y Vet 1 ſhall not TO ye. Ew £6 des HET LY 
5 Mar. eres lead m. [Exeut. 
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* Now you h have got even eee 
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8 — 14 4 
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« 'To keep the ſcorching world's, A * gl. 

4 TTV / ht oo 
Mar. I am at peace, Altea, thx lag e 

If he continue but the ſame he = 1 


Aud be & maſter of that ignor aner 


He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. nh 
« The pleaſure Iſhall live in, and the freedom... 
« Without the ſquint eye of the law upon me, 
« Or prating liberty of tongues ner, 185 > ral FE 
Al. Youre a made women. 5d s ñ is. 
Mar. But if he ſhould prove now WM umu! 
A crafty and diſſembling kind b 
One read in knavery, and brought — EY 
Of villainy conceal CC. 
Alt. My life, an innocent. „ 
rin 
That's it I hope too, then Lm ſure I rule him? 
« For innocents are like obedient children, 20 
Brought up under a hard mother · in· law, a cruel, 
« Who, being not us'd to breakfaſts and collations, 


When they Nr N n rr F thank- 


ful, e Ns 6H 
ce And take it for a favour too.” tie i 
| To entertain my friends ? 1 W nd,” 
Na ' _ to be wanton. born age tothe 
great couch up | 910 
25 « The duke of Medina hue? ; Aare 
«* Alt, Tis up and ready. „ wet ab 1 
"OG . a 


. 1 © 4 *% 
e's 1 A + . 172 #3 5 Y 4 
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SS 
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4 hs __ we 
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wan 
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LE os 


cc In 1 kay? . AAP . 3 
12 bn is nothing now v bat arion: A afures. 
The gallants begin to gaze too. r 
Mar. Let em gaze on. dj tug 9194105 _e 
I was brought up a courtier, tigh ane happy; 1 
And company is my delight and courthip; 8 
W n erte 


Al He knows his iftunce, madam. e 
Ie e y collar” 41 * , 
Among his fellow- ſervants, ee „ 
Til W A 5 


0 ſhould dds 9 9 
| nen N How tes  hecomeweuls for? 

wy” eee aol i 

Mar. How ſcornfully he looks! 3 

Leon. Are all the chambers 1 
Deck d and adorn d thus for my lady's pleaſure? - #1, 
New hangings every bout for entertainment? 
And new plate bought, new jewels. dot - 
Ser. They are, Moll gay een wu: be more * 

(b ann MA O30 S265 27 
It is her will. be bay wi £47” „ 

' Leon. Hum, is it o „is excellent. "ad. 
Is it her will, too, Mt 
Rerels and maſques ? 


Aer MI. AND HAVE A WIFE. l 
Ser. She ever loy'd em dearly; 
And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now, ſir 
I muſt not call ye maſter ; ſhe has warn d me ; 60 
Nor muſt not put my hat off to vou. 
Leon. Tis no faſhion. _ 
What though I be her huſband, Tm your fellow z 5 
I may cut firſt? | i 
Ser. That's as you hall deſerve, = 
Less. I thank you, fir. — * And when I lie with 
her— 
Ser. May be I'll light ye: 
On the ſame point you may do me that ſervice.” | 


4 


eee 
1 Madam, we Duke Medina with ſome | 


Captains, ; 
Will come to dinner, and have ſea rare vine, 
And their beſt ſerric ee. 
Mar. They ſhall be welcome. 5 


gee all be ready in the nobleſt fahion m 


The houſe perfum ccd 

« Now I ſhall take my pleaſure, . oj 
And not my neighbour ter maunder at me.” . 
Go, get your beſt clothes on; but till 1 call ye, 

Be ſure you be not ſeen. Dine with the n 


And behave yourſelf n pk *tis + for t 


* 


Xx 74 9 1 4 - " þ 5 9 $7 {ap , 1 
. EE. x ; 
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|, Leon, That's a bawd ; ee I 


 A' three:pil'd baud; bawd "Ie to the army. | 
* * Has brought her coach to Vait upon 12 


ladyſhip, 

Ad to be inform'd if) you will lake” * air this 

Teon. The neat air of ber 8 | 

ar. Tell her no; i the afternoon Til call on her. 
1 2 Lady. 1 will, madam. [Exit. 
F Mar. Why are you not gone to prepare 251 
5 „ 
e you M be Ge to the h courſe. 
4A portly preſence. Altea, he looks lean— 
« Tis a vaſt khave, he will not keep his fleſh well. 

© Hh. A willing, I IO BOP Bo Thor 


madam, in my tele underſtanding, | 
You'd better entertain your honeſt neighbours,” | 
Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of * , 
3 And give z mention uf your bounty. 
; plc nh Few how,” "what this? | * 
Laacher tickle Silke to deal wiithal, * £ 
A kind of march-pane men that will not laſt, madam ; 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their nes ; 
Aydin a welkkoit body, a poor parſnip  _. = 102 
Will play his prize above their ſtrong potables. 


Ae I. AND HAVE Rur. Av 


Mor. The fellows made 
| Leon. He that ſhall counſel ladies, | InAs 1 1 
That bath both liquoriſni and eee hc png | 
Is either mad or drunk, let him ty k pies. 
0 Alt. He breaks out modeſtly. 5 0 
| Leon. Pray ye be not angry; 5 oP 5 
| R ; 
1 What you'll find true. S wigs TY = jo 
Mar. Thou dar' it not talk? PE 
1 Len. Not much, madamm 
Vor haye a tie upon your "iid ca bak 
He dare not be ſo bald as reaſon bids = LEN „ 
2 'Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your AER 
55 Ne'er look ſo ſtern upon me, I'm your huſband; - 
q * what are huſbands? Read the Tex, World's 
Wonders, | 
Such huſbands as this enter world 1 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch ſtrange deformities; 
They're ſhadows to conceal your yenal virtues; 121 
? Sails to your mills, that grind with all occalionss 
Balls that lie by you, to. waſh out your ſtains; . 
And bills nail'd up with horns before * . 
To rent out wantonneſs. 
Mar. Do you e 
Leon. I've done, madam 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men Salley. bs 
Shortly 1 ſhall be ſuch, then I'll ſpeak wendees. 
Till when I tie myſelf to my obedience.” Hut. 
Mar. Firſt I'll untie _ "DO you mark 6 Be ; 
_ gentleman,” 
| How boldly and how fincily be d, "Ih hy bu a 
And how 3 wok him rr 


I, 


ab Ee nnn AcT m. 


The piece Hh dough, 2 _ 
” And rated my ene n e 


Your wiſdony; to elect this nnd, b hk 
5 Your excellent forecaſt i in TOR your knowdy; 
What thipk ye now? | * 
Ab. I think him an my _ 7 i540 
This boldneſs ſome 1 your people have ”_ into 
him, | 


This wiſdom too, with ſtrong wine; 4 6 a n, 
And a philoſopher alſo, and finds out reaſons. 
Mer. PI have my er lpek'd, | no rr _— 

__ 
Nor no diſcovery. I'll turn my raked,” 
| Such as are underflanding in their Via, 

And diſpute learnedly the whys and wherefores, 
To grals immediately : ll keep all fools, | 
Sober or drunk, ſtill fools that ſhall know nothing. 

Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience, 

And ſuch a band I'Il keep over this huſband. 

Al. Hell ur again : : my life, be cries y + this 


Kerr him from a, he's a high conflitution. | 


* 


* 6 madam? | 

Mar. No, your old clothes. . 
E.. od retnts, - 7 Iooot 
e on po ; . bal tar 


; Ac v Ill. AND HAVE A WIFE. 49 
And lodgings with the hinds, e Puts 
* en enn : 
tance. - OS Poe "mo 5 4 
ö : Ak. You fs bow he's come round again. 
Mar. I ſee not what I expe&to ſee. with, 
| ene 
; ip. SR! | 


Alt. He's humbled ;; - 

Forgive, good lad. 

Mar. Well, en gee yo hanlome, 
And let me hear -no'more.. | |» 

Leon. eee A . 
Ann my proud lady. : 

El. 

Mar. Sx you refer im cs upon aro, | 
Tou know bis temper, ONS STIR". 
The next rebellion PII be rid of him. . 
ul have no needy raſcals I tie to mem | 
Diſpute my life. Come in, and ſee all 9 1 
Ah. Lhape.to foe.you @ too, Lve nn ht ill elſe, 


gf: W. 


— ae Apartment. Enter Fes 5 


. Shall 1 Fl 
. 


50 RULE — Aer i 
we're lodg'd W eee 
A conjuror's circle gives content above it; 
A bawk's mew is a princely palace to it: 180 
Me have a bed no bigger than a ee Ez 
And we lie like butter clapt together, 

And ſweat ourſelves to ſauce — r „ 

The fumes are inſinite inhabit here too, 
<« And to that fo thick they cut like marmalade 
| So various too, they'll poſe a gold finder. 
Never return to mine own + -—__—_ * 
Why, wife, I ſay; why, Eſtifania? 

Eli. Læuitbin.] Im going preſently. 
Per. Make haſte, good jewel. 
I'm like the people that live in the as Bs 
I die, I die, if I ſtay but one day more here. 

My lungs are rotten with the damps that riſe, 
And I cough nothing now but ſtinks of all ſorts.” 
The inhabitants we have are two ftarv'd a ks 
For they're not able to maintain a cat here, - f 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two devils; 


Dhey ve eat a map & the whole old up already, 


Aud it ve ſtay a night, we're gone for company. 199 
Theres an old woman that's now grown to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-kilo, and ſhe fits i* the chimney, 
(Which is but three tiles rais'd, like a houſe of cards) 
The true proportion of an old ſmoak'd Sybil. 


| There is a young thing tov, that nature meant 


For a maid ſervant, but tis now a — 

She has a huſk about her like a cheſnut, 
With lazineſs, and living under the line 3 ; 

And theſe two make a hollow ſound together, 

Like frogs, or winds between toys doors that murmur. 


- 
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Enter Eorivania. | 


Mercy . me. 000 we you come, , 
Shall we be free again ? Fe” 

Eflif. I am now going, 
And you tal alen 6 your wn de. _ 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 5 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 
By that time you have faid your orifons, 

And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back, and ready _ 
To uſher you to your old content, your fredom, | 

Per." Break my faſt, breaſt my neck rather. | 
Is there any thing here to eat REG REL 
But one another, like a race of a die 
A piece of butter d wall you think is 8 
Let's haye our houſe again immediately, , 
And pray ye take heed unto'the furniture, 
None be embezzled. = 
Elif. Not a pin, I warrant ye. 155 

Per. And let em inſtantly depart. 

Eff. They ſhall both; there's reaſon | in all cour- 

tely ; 

For by this time I know ſhe has n him, 

And has provided too: the ſent me weed, fir,” a. 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 
Fer. I will walk i the church- yard; | 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe ting 
An hour hence I'll expect . OY 

T6 Ti aot fall; firs 5 nuns an 7 


2 ? N 

= RULE A WIFE Aer In. 
Fer. And 40 you hear? lers hare a handſome 
| dinner, 

| J)) „„ 

And let me have a ſtrong bath to reſtore me; 

I ſtink like a ſtale-fiſh ſhambles, or an oil - ſnop. 
fy. You ſhall have all, COT oye: 
 * nothing, Fl 

I% aid yi e the trunks 

And for the ſtuff” 

FNr. Le food ene n hene 

r | 
Elis. I ſhall, fir: 46:5 

But if I come not at my hour, 8 "© 

That they may give youthanks for your fair courteſy, 

And pray you, be brave for my ſake. ak 
/// ( 6 — 


* n 
9 1 ” 


_SCENE 2 


* Enter e- DE ess, Sancho, and 
PCIe. 


thin Tre 0 | have money. D 
San. Is money reaſon? e eee 
Cuaca. Yeu! end ms ton. Captain. | 1 
If you've no money, en, N . 


"Sm. L thank ye.” 
Cara. Ye've manners, erer thank him f hag: "I 
7 money. Ws « 


f lern. A HAVE/ A WIFE. OW 
Ge Not ning den. WF geo, 
Captains are caſual things. 3 
Sane Why fs are all men. wo ben have wy 
bond. 5 „ | 
| Caca, Nor bonds nor b Captain. + 266 3 
My money is my ou, I make no doubt on't. _ 


Juan. What doſt thou do ya it? 1 75 2 8. 1 
Caca, Put it to pious uſes. z . 5 25 8 
Bay wine and wenches, and ok younger coxcombs 
That would undo me. 1 watt 46 
Jin. Are tho! [hoſpitals 2 
Caca. I firſt provide to fill my 1 
With creatures of mine own, that I Kno. wretched, 
And then I build: thoſe are more 4 en for 
mes, e A 1 
Belides, I keep th' inheritance in my 1 name e fil. 
* 7-009 A provident arity . ee 


+ 25 4 PER g 
# Yan Wh 


Caca. I am wa 2 4 
Nor have faith enough to ward a bullet; 
This is no lining for a trench, I pm it, be 
Juan. Ye have ſaid wiſely. 7 5 . 
Caca. Had you but my money, | 
You'd ſwear it, Colonel. 1 had e b 
A hundred thouſand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exerciſe ten thouſand fools with nothing. 
A wiſe man ſafely feeds; fools cut their fingers. | 280 
San. A right ſtate uſurer. M _ not marry, 
And live a reverend juſtice ? . 
Caca. Is it not nobler to 3 2 1 * 
tice than to be one? 


} 2 f | 


4. RULE A WIR | 4 ut; 


1 what need I marry, Captain, 
When every courteous ſool that owes me moneys 
9 me his wife too, to appeaſe n,? 
Juan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us? 
8 I will 8%, and view * your of Spin, the 
orient 1 
Fair one, eee La 1 will be reſpected. 
I bear my patent here; I will talk to her; 
And when your captainſhips ſhall ſtand aloof, 
And pick your noſes, I will ow . el 
Of her affection. 
© The Duke dines there — te Dat 
of Megling.:' 1 1h 51 F 
Ents toe coy e 
And 1 : ings make bold with mine x ane er 


— 


22 


EET 4 11/34 £ EH 
3 : : ; 1 


Caca. Like a true er . | $16 

Eat as J were in England, 1 zoo 

And I will drink abundantly, and then 

Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did. (56 25 
if 3 ſtir the intelleQuals of the ladies *. „ 
Fun. If we ould phy: _ ,/ye muſt a 

#7 me. ee 3 Fs 

3 You md; pawn v hors oops | 

| Rd the ee yes Colonel. n 1 Kann vt; 


A641; AN HAVE 4 WIFE. „ 
Juan. a eee ee 366 pane feat 


dau. w. 17 lead, gentlemen? „ S ces wat. 
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Per. dy, e come out, and let me A 
„ Rand pe, 
And tune your pipe a little higher, ag 
n hold ye faſt. How came my trunks py" 
And my goods gone ? What pick-lock . 6 
Old Mom. Ha! What would ye have? 1 2 
Ar. My goods 1 How came y trunks al 
| open? # 3 
oli Wom. Are your unte all . _ 3 
Hr, Yes, and cloaths gone, 329 
Aud chains and jewels.” How the ſmells me hg 
beef! 
The palſy, and n Fre, how ſhe belches 
The ſpirit of garlick! ! 
Old Wom. Where N tle woman 
The young fair wWoman n 
Per. What's that to my queſtion? 
She is my wife, and gone oy gi my 3 
Maid. * ſhe your vife, fir? * 


KEY 
> PY p * 
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88 
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. RULE A WRC Aer Ill. 
er. Yes, fir: FTE 
Is the name of wife unknown here? 
Old mom. Is the dul and truly your wife ? 
Pier. Duly and truly my wife ! I think ſo, 
For Imame her. It was no viſion ſure! 
Maid. She has the keys, ſir. 1 
Fer. I know ſhe deen but who hs all my goods 
ſpirit ? Is Be 
+ Ol Vom. If you be and to that , 


Lou are a wretched man: ms noone . 
Maid, She tells you true. 


Old Mom. And ſhe has cozen'd all, fir. 
Per. The devil the has !, "1 bad a fair houſe wit 
— 
That ſtands rd. by, and furviſh'd bg 9862341 
A. You're, gend n ee her's 


„ PETS. 


Mar 38 N was 8 
N — Rn fir, ; 
For ſome lewd tricks ſhe play'd. 
Per. Plague o the devi; 9 8 , 
Am I, i' the full meridian of my he, 12 BE 
© Cheated by a ſtale quean eee * 
Is that that owns the houſe? 1 
Old Won. A young ſweet ad. A 111 
Per. Of low ſtature. 


Ola ay She's indeed bat le, bu bee wondrow 
Fur. 1 feel I'm. 8 i IA i 
Fee 1 


This i is the _w woman ſure, that couſin, 


1 , 


der UM. AND Have A Wir, - 
She told me would entreat but for four da 
To make the houſe hers I am-entreated Aly 
Maid. When ſhe went out this morning, I ſaw fi, 
She had two women at the doo attending, 360 
And there ſhe gave em things, and loaded em: 
But what they were ct Net an wt won 
If they be yours. 
Per. — thay Wyrwlates's - 
But now vi ee woos calves, eren work 


owning. DIED) og ee 
Was ſhe her "WY "RR ed be 
Old Mom. Her own/miſtreſs, bereuen, 
and all you a ; | | 
About and in that houſe was here. 


Fer, No plate; no jewels, nor no hangings? 
Maid. Not a farthing he's yon or an. 
ing thing. Wh | 
8 No money? n CH 1 1 
Old Wom. [NS TIE as r e 
Money as rare to her, unleſs ſhe ſteal it. 1 1 
But for one ſingle gows her lady gare her, NE e 4 i | 
She might go bare, eee 25 
Per. I'm mad now; ne 1165 
I think} am as poor as ſhe, bn wild elſe, N 
One ſingle ſuit I have left too, and that's 4 W 5 
Andif ſhe fteals chit the muſt flay the for. 
Where does ſhe uſe? A. WN 380 
oli Wom. You may find the truth as fron. 

Alas, a thouſand conceal'd corners, fir, ſhe lurks in; 
And here ſhe gets a fleece, and there another, 
And lives in miſts and ſmokes where none can find 

R f 1 


Col * 


4 


Lf 1 

Old Won. Little better, — 
I dere not ſay the is ſo, fir, becauſe 
JJ. 42; 
A pretty kving, “ Until ſhe came to ſerve. 
fear he will khock. my beans ou for ling.” 

She has firk'd me 1 ck. 40 

A no exert mon ering 
In one ſhe ſaint, Lon ne Nor Bend 
| Have I been fear'd for my diſcoveries, 
| And been courted by all womes to conoul em; | 
Haye I ſo long ſtudied the art of this ſex, 
And read the warning to young gentlemen ; | 
"Have I profeſs'd to tame the pride of ladies, 
And make them bear all teſts 3 and 1 am trick'd now 
- Caught in my own nooſe ? Here's a rial left yet, 400 
There's for your lodging, and your meat for a week; ; 
A ſilk- worm lives at a more e ure 
And ſleeps in a ſweeter box, 
Farewell, great grandmother, [Rab 931: 
IT do ad yon war eee, 25 
?Tis but the cutting off two imoal 
** hang ye preſently. is "Of 

Old Nom. . 

"== Not 1, I am an aſe, mother. 


Old Wom, Ole repo, ail. — 
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e l „ rnd 5 Wis 7 $107 [2p 1 8 2 
Juan. And richly furniſh'd too, ſir. 
Alon. Hung wantonly; lte that preparation; 

It ſtirs the blood unto a hopeful banquet, 
And intimates the miſtreſs free and jovial; tw 


I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares 8 4 


Dule. Now, Cacafogo, how OA ws hace 
'Twere a brave pawn. 5 b 

Caca. I ſſiall be maſter of it;, 4 Len 1 HE 2 
Tua built for my W e are vide held 

ſpacious, 31 622 | 420 

Aity and full of eaſe, r chad I hid MY 
Pl tell you when I taſte the wine, my lord; 
And take the height eee 
How wy affection ſtands to the young lady. e 


#5 - 


1 MazcautTh, Aura Loder and 2 


Mar. All welcome to. your Grace, and 0 del 
ſoldiers, | 
You honour my poor houſe whh PWT IRON 
Thoſe few flight pleaſures chat inhabit here, fir, 
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N 0 : | | RULE A WIEE | | 8 In, 


1 8 Grace command, they're yours, 
Your ſervant but preſerves em to delight ye. 
Due. I thank ye lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
Once more to bleſs. mine eyes with your ſweet beauty, 
T has been a long night fince. you left the court, 
1 e. | 
Mar. Bring in the Duke's meat. "I 
9 Fan. She's moſt excelient........ | 
| Juan, Moſt . 1 = Zh 
I rather would command her than my regiment. 
Cura. T'll have a fling, TI IS Goats 
Which I can cozen up in ten days. 
%éͤöͤͤ hams. -- 4140 
* Say, ſhall 1 marry her, ſhe'll get more money 
„Than all my uſury put my knavery to it;; 
She appears the moſt — parthaſe. 'S 
could wiſh her a ſize or bean for the 
encounter, "WW Oct 5 
« For I am like a lion where Llay büld: 
But theſe lambs will endure a plaguy load 
And never bleat + . fir, time ba 
10 %%% ⁵² A bo: 
« % „ 
5 e Rey 1 aer too.” 


* Y & z 64v ? 
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OY 
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Enter Lzou. 


Mer. ' Why, e 197 g 15 dinner ?/ 
"Leon. Tis not ready, madam, ' 

Nor ſhall it be, until I know the e 
Nor te they frly welcome fen. 


arg 


2 


e 


Aer II. Ax HAvE A Wirk. 6 
Juan, Is not this my Alferes Fakes looks's another 
„ ES 10 10. web 
Are miracles'a foot again: 
Mar. Why, ſirrah; ws Ae. yout 1 11 
Leon. hear you, ſaucy woman; ie: 9 
And as you are my wife, eee 
And know your duty; eee, | 
Duke. Your wife! bout bes en u 46⁰ 
Leon. Yes, good my lord, J am her huſband, | 
And, pray take notice, chat 1 claim that ut honour,” | 
And will maintain it. * nt 100 7 
Cara. If thou e nl el 
I am determan'd. thou hal my cuckold 1 
e ee e © PHE; {659% hanÞ% 
I wil not loſe my anger ona'raſcal- ede. 
Provoke me more, I'll beat thy blown- up body * 
Til thou rebound/ſt again like a tennis. ball. bak 
Caca. III talk with you E time. [Exit. 
Alan. This i 18 miraculous ! 4 FFD OPER FT; uy 5 2 Io 
San. Is this the fellow - n yur n bK 
That had the patience to 1 a e it hab 
« A flutter'd fool, and on a ſudden e ON . 
« As if he would ſhew a wonder to canal 
Both in bravery W 10 1 . 
I am aſtoniſi dl! 1 1 Fm * | 
Mar. Vibe divorctd — M2356 


Leona: You ſhall not. TIF 4” 1 ** ee | . 


You ſhall not have ſo much will to be wicked. 
am more tender of your honour, mw 
Yougophine W . "v3 ti 


| | N 

„ RURR A WIFE * 
3 obe over your de. 

To be your fool, 


Vou had thought you had eee 

I'm innocent of any ul diſhonour I mean to "Y 

Only I will be known 40 be ꝓour lord _ wy 
4 fair one too, or I. uch uu 


: Ven may legs e your Ao . 
But from your ie your tl. Tide, 
And hold it th-niy ey abe lum allows it. 1 
Aud then maintain your wantbnnak, Tiwinkerit 
Mar. Am 1 brayvfdi4hus een po ef 
Len. Tis mines adam, 
You are deveiv'd; · Lm ford of ity I ae: 
Ant * nds owt noting do her, v. 
dam, e 
*. as Lakes Seeds an, 
And at my farther will to G med a 
eee os ao fff bon 
Mar. Tin well, C Nr FP 
| Leon. It hall be better. ; eien een 12 8 
Mar. As you love me, give Ways Fe Ft B 
Kd will maintain it; you ſhall kn.] me οe 
A young proud woman, that has will 86 Gail wich; 
A wanton woman, that her blood provokes too. 


9 5 


ws. ad Have 4 iE. TT 


[ caſt my clond off, and appear thy 
The maſter of this Feete piece of k 155 
And I will put a ſpell bout your feet; Jad). 1 " 
They ſhall not wander bit where T give way now. 
Dubs. 18 this che fellow that the people ral 
For ine mere ſigu of man, the 28 ter, ? Cl 
He Peaks word'rons highly. thy fon 
lune Av hafbaiidotight, (Rt, - ney 
In his own houſe, 3 . . 
[ think your grace u, giieve ff you rh I 
To have u Wife Ur ſervatt of your ownn, © = 
(For Wives ere rechorb d in the rank 6ffervants) ” WW he? 
Under your t rf to come. 
en Dare * e who flat 
© In chief 90 
Dl Is chere no akne bier aer d yl 
by fir? 
Leon. Nas det my fortune mates ne 6 
And, as L am us honeſt Tran, Im Yor. © 2 
May; Ger ne f cn. 
Leon. Let me ſee who dares get it 
Tin L cn; In matte hm draw your- each 
And edt your cose too (which will be hard — 


That exeeutes yourwill'; or, take your conch, lady; 
| give you Bderty 3 and take your people = 
Which I turn off; and take your will abroad Vin ye, 
Take au dag Frouy, bar uke we no nee, 546 
And ſo farewell. 

Duke, Nay, fir you ſhall not ey 
% bravely off; "you mall not ks ur. 

D 2 


* 


Ls 1 
* 7 , 4 


* 


W's high 1 . bear 


Wing from her rage, becauſe her will 8 noe, 
* would een now ſwogn if ſhe could not cry, | 


« Elſe they were excellent, and I ſhould grieye too ; 
But falling thus, they hew nor ſweet nor orient.” 


J)/% „ 1 
Tue law to lend her hand, the king to right me, 


1 


We ſhall not ſtand by as rn e 
To ſee a lady weep- Draw, Ar. wes e FL 55 
Leun. They! Te tears of anger, r 


Put up my lord, this is oppreſſion, 


All which ſhall: underſtand how you provoke m we. 

In mine own houſe to brave me, is this princel7? 

Then to my guard, and if I ſpare your grace, 

And do not 2 this place your monument, 

Too rich a tomb for ſuch a rude ee, 1 

Mercy forſake „„ 1 1 [Drs 

1 have a cauſe will ki a hound wy you. - F 561 
Juan. Hold, fair fir, 1 beſeech Je, 

The gentleman but pleads his own right "Fa | 
Teon. He that dares * againſt the huſband's 
©", RR } am 3%] 

The huſband's curke flick to him, a tam d exckold, 

His wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 

+ Moſt impudent, and he have ug feeling of it, 

% No conſcience to reclaim her from a monſter" 

Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, 


And at one inftant kill both eee 


Let him be loſt, no eye to weep his end, 


: 4 4 Nor 6nd no earth that's baſe gt to bur in.” 


Now, " fall on, I'm 955 to oppole ve. 


n AND Hav & WIRE. | 6 
Duel P've better thought. 1 pr wi fir, uſe ybur 


wife well. 45 
Leon. Mine on Mey dl dh me that, ſir. 
1 And welcome 1 1 ee to „e, 


Duke. ; eee 1 1s te 
Juan. I've ſeen a miracle, aka) ſoldier. 
; Bure they dare fight in fire that conquer women- 500 . 
« San. He has apo eee f hs 
of me, E een FN 2 ö 
4 As a he _ cheſs en ou ofthe baſe l . 


Fs £33 4 £ 1 oy 
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1 1 * 7 1 2 5 5 N 
vas 4: 1 a2. 4. 7 25 WS 6. 1 „ 2, 4 FI "on 
Pk oy, 


4 tl 1811s {60% h Kal on z 
Ar. Save ye, which is the lady ot the houſe ? 
Lee ee he, iy: that ge d — 


5 *% | N 
1 5 * oft a l N 2 1 
eee e, + EG. 
ö 
J, | ; | IF ? f 


51 | If you'd esl tbe i 9 HF en aral wn 3 
Juan. Don Michael! - » DIV De | 
Per. Pray do not know FS Tarn full of buſineſs. = 

When I have more time ee, Yang pol 1 

| Had you a maid call'd Eftifania? brats 

: Mar. Ves, truly had J. = «0 vm 

Per, Was ſhe a maid Chosen N eee wor! 
Mar. I dare not ſwear for ber. ED 4 


— 


I's 


For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. mac en aten 
Fer. Was the pee gi) wig on 2d ball 
| Mar. Not that I ever knew now I look better, 
5 I think you married her, give you much Joys fir. 
| 0 wy 2 a ea” Wl ay 4 {77 COAL BRANE 4 4 


Ls T1. \ | \ 
a _ 7.8 Aen Ul 


Aar. N may. reglaim has — 2 boon; 
PS 
Ar. Ia a hd ans * 25 125 080 
| Wa ges he one df it? V Pray, ſpeak truly.” 
' Mar. No, certainly, I'm fare my H par, 
And ne'er remember yew T ON” E 
Ar. The hangings and. de pls u k 
Aar. All are mine. 3 8 4? . 
And evexy. thisg you-le< about the dg: hays 
She only kept my houſe when I was abſent; - 
And ſo PH, keep ith, I Was weary of hes.” N 
Per. Whete is your maidꝰ 
Mar. Do you not k. that have her? 
She's yours now, why ſhould 1 look after her ? 
Since what fſt bguphicamel Seu fax her” 
Hr. U Gp herclater, would thę devil had had her. 
I f is FU true, 1 find; a wild-fire take her, 


as. Is chy wife with bee ang 
E excellent wife. . M 0 | 
Art chon a mag gt: F 4 

Alon. When ball 6 owe and: 50 "IE al; 

San. Kan aa ma fu! Thou lat a 
Vou are ſo jealous owt Pas ohm . 

How ſcornfully you look, ** 

Per. Pr'ythee leave 7 4 WT ont 
Fm in no humour now to EY 
Did ſhe ne er play the eee 

Mar. Ves, many times, n | 
So ofign tha. I wos ober, jo. keep hen. | 
| * I e * fir, i in TORS mend ls pr 


* 


2 


| 1 f 12 * : r * . 1 4 1 ; 2 4 * 
Pd put her o SY E0S 53S Ha. wot R 


Per. I thank m * „Len tie 4- 
Which way ſo er I turn I'm a made man, 

Miſcrably gull'd beyond recovery... 

Juan. You'll ſtay and dine ? 

E. Cortgig I cannot, captiůsn. 
. in thine ear, I am the arrant ſt puppy» . 
The miſerableſk aſs. 1-—But I muſt le 6 
T am in haſte, in haſte. Bleſs you goo . 0 


And may you prove as good as. my wife, Kay A 
Leon, What then, for 7 2 id a racy? 22 ac} FORO 1 


N 3 


Fer. No mater, F del had og to ft oth. 
3 en ice Bom [Exit Perez. 
Luan. Will you walk is . wil y 
| nour me, ders] 498 114574 beg Var: TEA 
And taſte our dinner ? Youare nobly welcome, 640 
All anger's Naſt. T hope, and Tyan yeaun 

e 


+ 


68 Fi: * a 3 
And covers ſorith ct women; 
| Their fan&ityin ſhow will deceive devils. + 
* en angel, ene Bats | 


e, ON een aas Nene 500 
18 *. en 1 2 

| Err Es dis, with 4 cal 2 
* "Tis he! I'm en, Ti f u Rand id to it 
. 


. oonky S437 £77 Sr ; ! | 
E e — ©: 
"| er. My . * 12 * 1050 en EY A 
I have been looking of your PL ES 
All me town over.” BEIT v7 1131 


* 
* 7 


* My moſt noble „ 


Im giad 1 have found ye for in truth I'm w 155 
Weary and lame with looking out your e 
Fr. l've been in bawdy houſes— 

Efiif.” 1 beheve yu, and very lately too. 

r. Pray ye, pardon me; | 
To ſeek your ladyſhip, I have been in 3 
In private cellars, where the thirſty bawds + 
Hear your:confefſions-3-Ihavebeen at plays, 20 
To-look you out among the youthful actors; 
At puppet-ſhows, you, are miſtreſs of the motions 1 
At goſfping 1 hearken'd after you, 


pas och = , 
" 


But among thoſe confuſions of lewd tongues, 


There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel; 
I was amongſt the nuns, becauſe you ſing well, 


But they ay Tours are. TOY ſongs, and 80 oo 
i, for Je 
T went to church 0 ck; you *. 


If he be mady' he quarrels, then he comest00.. 
I ſought ye where no ſafe thing would — ; 


You were too proud to pray; and here Ive found ye. 


1 Aab A wars.” 69. 


'Tis 2 long ſince you were n r have gets 


* gt 


you. n 143 "WP N 1 
Bl You've had a beg progres. Til tell mine 
now. po Et a; 
To r eh _ went 19 pneney ae 
— Yes, 4 gs n wits 25 49 * 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of em ſoldiers," =" 
There I had great hope to ſind you-Qiſguis?d too; 2 
n ene een * _ 
rels * n Nen „ 


Needleſs and ſeneeleſs,Cwords; ing ade, 
Tables, and ſtools, and all in one confuſiun, 


And no man knew his friend. I left this chaos, 

And to the ſurgeon's went, be will'd me wh 1d) 040 
For, ſays he, learnedly, if he be tippled,- ' 
Twenty to one he whores, and then l hear ofbim 3 „ 


Amongſt diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile ern c 
For I remember d your old Roman axiom, 15 
mn en n e e * 

Laſt, to your confeſſor I came, who told me, 


Fer. She bears up bravely, and —— win. 5 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing . 
Here leave we off our wanton e e [6 4 ve 4 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongue. 
Why am I cozen'd ?—) r rod ts EY 

Eflif. 2 am I und? e 3 


„nen Vie EY 4 55 N 36104 Fs * "at f A 
** 
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* 
. 


s 
wh 2 
2 
* 
b 
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Vs 8 
1 ">: GH e BOO 
er. N neten 
= Captain. „ 8 bes wits 
Fer. Do you echo me ? 5 won 60 
Eftif. Vea, fir, and go.before 5 he e is | 
And round about ye, why de yu mat me, 
8 that was your qun fn. your own — 
"= And brave mi too? 1D 109075 e, 
if Yould haſt now duew your 4e, e 
D i4upon u woman, de, 
* your wife, Oh, moſt renown'd as: 
N. Ahaus upon thee, n 


ae. 


| Why didſt thou marry med 55 e 4 


1 a 


EAR Tobe e eee 

Pitbought you Para AA . 
9 N a ee mo 
is eee * OO ON OnErY $ 4 2208 

A houſe 2 whoa they wo hs ſhadows. 

Shadows ro e? 
„ „ 5 "IRE my S 

1 was but my part to requite you, 6 

e —_— bra — 

e a 2 bages, 

So much in vight rich clothes? 
Per. Thou haſd vm raſcgby kh thats Hi 1 


I gave 'em ta ch hands, ee and aß; 


Aud thou haſt oper'd; them, and ſold my treaſure. 
Eftif. Sir, there's your treaſure, ſoll it to a we, 

© To and old kettles ! Is' — th * 

Let all r e re © 


3 


Here! $2 eee e ne | 
ag Oey Rau: PPE . 
And here's: angther of a leſſer vas. r 


So little I would! ſhame to ene dogs bn &. 
Theſ> are my joĩature and free labour, oY 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. 0 a 


Per. A fire ſubtila ye, ee. 
11 Here s a. goodly jewels - Gy "4 0 
Did not yon win this at. Golstta, be 


* E 


Or took iv in the field: from eee 
| See how it ſparlles L. ke an. old — — 


« And; fille esch room with; light bh d 

| thorn, | 

This would do rarely inag.abbey-windoWe.. --: |. 

« To cozen pilgrims.” _. aid 0 20; l 
Fer. Pr'ythes leave mating, 
Eff. and here's 4 chain of whiting „ 


pearls, 
A ref e would W 8 
er. Narbe wife, my dates, my due. 
kr P'lI tell ye, A” | 


Your clothes are parallels-tq theſe, all n 


Put theſe and them on, n 

« A kind of candleſtick, | | 

A copper, a copper captain thai you thought my 

huſband, | 

To have cozen'd me withal, Un 1 n a. 
Fer. Is. there no Aar n 0 


about it? | 0 mt len, 
eee 7 „ e. 5 


£ An g 


3 up, ” wy 
IR great words, yon are a ſoldier, - lakers « wat 
FNr. I vill ſpeak eee n — 9700 whe wa 

And ſo I am rewarded. Wi PINT 


1 W vi heighten) vey Go your houſe, 
© . They'repack Ne Teens,” 
I meet ou, the ling ie and clean linen after, 
Aud all things coat Tl e ** once 
more, * 
And teach Nane beer. | 
Per. Tell me one thing, n 046 
„% , Wot | | 
However, I forgive thee ; art bon boek? * b 
The beldam ſwore— ks "T = 
fff. L bid ber tell you ſo, os ta Ws ; 
It was my plot} "ls vr erdulow p., 2 
* ou e eee e 0 


N 


MF + 


Baht Sch Prins my y, 5700 1 0 r your 7 
EY ſuff rance. = 75 . ee jo * 15 * 1 
And ſhe denied che —A - 4” . 
. Per. She knew me not, ; ak | 
No, nor title that: I had, #5 111 {67 bi 7 WS 3 ; 
© fbf. Tuns well carried; E a 
1 No more, Pm right and 9 i i; Mm Fe | 
Vir. 1 would believe the, 140 
OY PR Ie downy hear is3 will TY 
low me? 


* 


r 


hen  _ AND HAVE a vo. | * 
if. Dll be there ſtraight. Cate oY 
Per. ee dara nes 2 Cline Pn 


Eftif. Go, filly fool? thou mayfi{he 5 god. er 
In open fields, but for our private ſervicce 
Thwart eval. Wanne 


4 off * 11 2 #4 |. K 15 


bo cielo 


Here comes another rout 1 1 2 
And tickle daintily, I've 10ſt r my end elle. 2 | 
May T crave your leave, fir? | Sat OR INE 


- Caca. Pr'ythee be anſwer'd, | thou ſhalt _ 
Rm, . 
I'm in my meditations, do not vex . 3 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruis'd Satay; 
That people had compaſſion on, “ it look*d ſo: 


“The next Sir Palmerin. Here's fine proportion L 


« An aſs, and then an elephant. Sweet Juſtice! .. 
« There' $ no way left to come: at her nOW,, no crav- 


x ing, 38 3 1 


«IF medi could come near, yet 1 would pay him 5 „ 


I have a mind to make him a huge cuckold, __ "A 


And money may do much ; a thouſand Jucats ! 133 
Tis but the letting blood A a rank heir. 1 F | 160 


ui. Fray you, hear me. 
Cara. 1 know thou ha haſt ese 2 ng * 
„FF ee 

Of ſilver gilt, with a blind poſy in't: 
« Love. and a mill-horſe ſhould' go round te 


Or thy child's whiſtle, or thy ſquirtePs chain. 


ru none of fen. * T would the did but kiiow me. | w" 


. 


3 5 
oY 5268 . 
Bic DL 1 5 


8 A A unn dur ma 
Nerds ha hr ſe of won, = 8 
Wav mighs ys $5 
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« An abſolute Crane, to Seat Mis ls admire her, 

And ſhed: her beams upon, ber 

1 We are gull'd all, 
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Sen convenient walks, the war rl * 1 
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Per. I ſee you're packing now, Roca, 
And my wife told me I ſhould find it us 
'Tis true I do: yon Sager he when La 14 


here:; 21 * ft 134% 4 rh 
But cas your e * — 
Im ſorry that my ſwift occaſions: as 
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The hangings, ſir, I muſt entreat your ſera, 
That are ſo buſy in their offices, | 14 
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« If you had need of cozening, a bes qi ug 
be (For ſuch groſs natures will delirerit often, 5923 10/7 
« 'Tis, atlometinies tog, a ine vuriæty) on 91901 H 


You eanaat find in all abis kingdom: 1 


A woman that en hren ye ſe heat. 

She has taken half mine angel hs 

EEE 

* Tf I woe dalia now, Eid Kill ns fellow. 

Pee money enough lies bye, ab pink, 

To; pay fer twentyiuaſtals lives / tliat ver me-. ahi 

U e aer f e vr 8 Ras D 
Jan 10 Ani. 1 L 
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A Street. Enter Pexes and Eeriraviiz e, 


bv ee Won cl Won . 


Per. Why, wwe Sera 00 


e rebel, £1 + nis gn e S n. 2 
And know ſt how thou haſt 14 mb? W thou 


. raſcal ? Ms enn 7 Ps Ba, 4 
Were hers not waysienough AY my vengeai e, „ 
No holes nor vauksto hide thee from may; 
But thou muſt meer rhe face to face to kill thee? | 
1 would not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly, 
But now thou com'ſt t invite me, com ſt upon me. 
How like a ſheep-biting rogue, taken i tar pre AP 


And — Oey” e FI 


an. AND HAVE a . 6 


ade : 


_ 


Y 8 8 and eee ets. et 
- En _Rn Dn Ped na ah ST. 


88 
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„* RULE A uE Aer v. 
Thou haſt a hanging look, oi ay ig 

Haſt ne er a knife, - 53 30 Tivo 136: =. 

S tw ws Riythare x 


Be there no pitiful pothecaries — 

That have compaſſon upon wretched 05h 

That dare adminifter a dram of ratſbane, 

But thou muſt fall to me: _ 8511 15 
g, 1 know you've mercy. 
Her. If I had tons of mercy thou deere none. 

| What new tritks/ now:a-foot, and what new houſes 

| Have you i the air?! What orchiards/in-apparition ** 

Wdat can ſt thou ſay for thy life? el e 1a. 
Eftif. Little or nothing. 

T know you'll kill me, and T know *ti ales 


Per. Do, a very little ; 
For I have farther buſineſs than thy killing. 
1 have money yet to borrow. 8 

ready. 411 * "© v7 : uk 5 12 1 7 

Bl Now, now, 3 now 5 a + Pio. 
Ga. Do you ſtart off from me ? WY Coen” 
BE uy ſweat, you captain? In a 

en pods. od Non 

N Do you wear guns delt 5 

2 J am a ſoldier s wiſe,: fir beg non cds $1 
And by that privilege; I, ante e 
Now, What's the news? » "Anders diſcourſe mors 
nl” friendly, e ee 01 2979 355 an Dio g 1 
Aud talk of our eee Ft 199 11017 ga 
Fr, Let me ſee, 2 E o ets rcp Phe =} $9 i vr 32 3 
| * A Ba 


His. No, vo, fir, you ſhall feel, 1 
Per. Hold, hold, ye villain ! what, would you 140 
Kill your own: huſband? 4 9 Minn nt 391 

Ef. Let mine own huſband then, = iO ko 
Bei in's own wits. There, there's a thouſand ducts; 
Who muſt provide for you? And yet you'll kill me. 


Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions: 
Hull. er eee T have 5 


pawn'd em, Nn N 14: Walen HCY 


You ſee for what we . keep conch. ter A 


Per. LII kiſs thee; _- . 2. #3 
And get as many more, ru make tee famous. jt 
Hidawe-the bouſe gow I. fo ad doo bog, 

Eftif. Come along with me; ; | 
If that be vaniſh'd, there . 

* Te Taman a whes hu ney ms. 


4 3% 
„ Whine: on 
p N 5 
1 ix 
* 
* ON OR _ al - r 
12 — _ * . T = _ 2 4 
* 4> 4 % 
$5. : + 1} 
45 * id * 7 
82 7 ' 
4478. 4 
” « 3 1 


SCENE TJ. 


4 Chamber.” Enter Linom aa Aden. 
9 Come, we'll „ 


And there we'll learn to live contentedly. 
This place is full of charge, and l of hurry; 
No part of ſweetneſs dyells about theſe cities. 
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** When we meet ſuch, we bear our Ramps 00 bot 


Sera pure 1 


* 


|} Y 8 


5 \ 


9 : ZQVLE een er v. 


| Maur. Whither you wall, 8 valt. upon your plea- 


04 1 ates» „„ 


| Liye in a hollow tree, fir, PU dine with xe. 


Leun. Ay, now pon mrihke a harmony, . 


5 Wheo ee eee 2 | 
Wi non T'doatupdnyou, love ye dearly ; | 


And my rough nature falls, like roaring — A 
Clearly and ſweetlyiptoyour embraces. - Nt 4 
Oh, what a jeweli is a woman excellent. 
A wiſe, a virtuous,” eee 1 


9 


Andes nit} rot en + 

4 And through the world we Hola: our current ir- 

ee ae 
6 « Alone” we are Angle n nedats; only fac e 
And Wear out fortunes out in uſeleſs res 1 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble ; 
Pl be as humble to you as a ſervant. 
Bid whom you 4 invite _ noble friends, 


Has wound you faſt unto he e of . 
LClaſbing fevords, a cry within. I Down with their 
: word!? : 


What noiſe is this? hi Aiwa oy? f 
Mar. Tis loud too. 


there. 


con. Look out, and help. = e 


6 | | 
49 2s Nan F- 1 nn . ol » F313 
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| | Lani What'of the bee dtm # wer N 5 
. Oh, ſweet gentleman is atmoft bai K 

Mar. Away, away, and help bim; wil 708 24 914 


All che houſe ind, bo 4 «Gd. 

Leon; How flain? Why, Margaritta, MOR EB) 

| Wife, ſure ſome new device they have a-fogt . 
| Some trick upon my credit ; I W moet it. 


a > 8 4 „ ue NF ow 
| Enter Duke, SANCHIO, Aron zo, and Servant. 


Mar. How came you hart, fir? - 

- Duke. 1 fell out with my friend, the.noble colonel. 
My cauſe was naught, for "Twas about your bonour z ; | 
And he that wrongs the innocent ner proſpers, 

« And he has left me thus; for charity, 1 
Lend me a bed to eaſe” my tortur'd body, © 4 SH 116 0 
That ere 1 periſh I may ſhew / Wy 22 e 
I fear I'm flain. N e be | 
Leon. Help, gentlemen, to carry him. 
There ſhall be nothing in this wa 0 lo,” 

5 But as as your 8 n 0 . Tg 

Dule. L thank pe, noble fir. en ene 
Lane. To bed wich hint; , wh gre yr 


ce. 1 43 Ty E 
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1 Dule, San. Alon. Mar 
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5 „ AIR A WIFE; | Aer v. 
Va True; it is ſo, ir? e ee 1 
de. « e take you-heed.this bee Fol ye. 55 
He is not burt, only we made aſcuffle,. „„ 
A cho“ we purpos d anger: that ſame ſeratch, 
s On's hand he t Wi colour * f tion con. 
85 e paſſion, es . e 
That be might. get into your houſe more ey 
. 1 bree now, and n Inns Marte 


fellow. add ee e ee 
alin: I thank ye, ble colonel, and I Ce + ye. | 
Never be 2 „„ © [Exit Juan, 
| * bans , 8 „ * 9 491 „5 1 25 FT 4 
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0 t C mo 


e Hes moſt deſperate al, . 6 
I do not think theſe ten months val recover "him. 
|» Leone Does he hire my houſe to play | the fool in, 
Or does it Rand o on fairy ground? We' re: haunted, ; 
On all men. and their MY 81 wich e. 


$4 _— 


$1: | ' 
thus ? 111 n 1 Th 4 


line Wa all vou, fir? 1955 5 fo. +220 

4 ... Leon, Nay, . what ail you, oven, wie, . 8 

o put theſe daily paſtimes on my Patience? 
* doſt thou ſee in me, that I ſhould ſuffer this? ? 
Have I not done my part like a.true huſband, 13 

And 1 ſome — debts eee | 


1 4 Mar. AY * 4 handlomely, 1 muſt , 
fir. 


« Leon. Have I not kept thee waking like a hawk, 
te And watch'd thee with delights, to ſatisfy. thee, 
The very tithes of which had won a widow 2?!, , 


* 


2 


? 
. 1. A as, . N 
Leon. T 1 me angry; r WAFS: as * 
Thou never ſaw ſt me mad vert. 


Mar. You are always; 
You carry a kind of bedlam ill hoo ye. 

Leon. If thou purſu'ſt me farther; 1 run ſtark nad. 
if you have more hurt dukes, or gentlemen, - 
To lie here on your cure, | ſhall be deſperate. ' 
I know the trick, and you ſhall feel know it, 

Vll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee ; 

PII have thy 2 W too, ou we them 
open d, 5 N F IL n 

Thy ſpirits u. fon thoſe are Wey that be * 

The maid ſhall be thy miſtreſs, thou the __ 

And all her fervile labours thou ſhalt reach at, 

And go through cheerfully, or elſe ſleep empty, 

That maid ſhall lie by me, to teach you uw ; bh vg 

You in a pallet by, to humble ye, os 

And gw RIO ll, ths fiſh, wide 
man. 
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Aud all that was my baſe HA diſobedience : 654 
Ly FIN be. 
My 8 my a * loft . 


And now, by that prev _ banked wives are crown'd 


By your own: PIN la 


1 „ no ach now * | Je 


Mar. No, by my repentance, no. 


Leon. And art thou truly, — + 1 
5 Mar. 9 it. 
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Los. Traks you up, and ge yo dene uy bear: 
See 1 5 a worth it,— 
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Nows what with pi: 9 M K 60 
All. I cemeito tell. my lady, e 
There is 4 fulſams fellow would fain {peak with hee. 
Leon. Tie Qatalogo'; keep bim — 
The duke com him; anon be Il yield us laughter. 

Al. . 01 RS Peaſe your * e de 
in 8 Fo »3? 7 15 wt 1 
Bl from at war with mak, Wen 5 

* To the e e 14 e eee 


. 16. Shoals be —Y 
Say Pm, ot home's mnuicldy or be boy (1 ðĩ a 
He'll creep into an augre-bole — 4 bien 6c. 
Alt. PII diſpoſe him '.. > "Bri 
Len. Now, Margarita, ere A 
The duke expects you; acquit yourſelf to bim ; | 
I put you to the teſt ; you bare mt 
My confidence, my: lot. „„ 262 Eh 
+ Mars I will deſerve em. [Ex 
Leon. „ee eee og 
I read ia ev'ry laub, ſiæ means me fairly ; an 
And nobly ſball my love reward her 3 
He who betrays his rights, he huſbν,Hjͥ ___ 280 
Ti pride aud cvantennd* : eee, 904 
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"Dube. W hy,” i 1015 15 moſt See Jha : 


I ſhall ſucceed, ſpitze of this buffing huſband, 
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The ſooneſt are c 


I can but ſmile to 1 75 mee LOT. gold | 177 Tg, | 4 
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Enter daes. 2118 N 


iN „ lis 6 45.1 

Who's there ? My lors? 3 3 4 7 

r o zi; 1 

Due. Are you alone, eee ed? I 1 

Mar. — ow yur ound 
ares 


iow Sedo 241 2: 1 
Duie. 1 have hone; lady; nat ah hurt For me; 


My damages I did but counterfeit, 


And feign'd the quarrel to enjoy you, lad W _ : 


I am as luſty and as full of health, 0 


Mar. As low in blood, you wean : 1 


„This * is 5 altered for 1 As there 
was no poſſibility of diſti iſhing the variations from the 2 
ginal, it was thought Bet ef mi i OY wage 
ann 
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The man that acts unworthily, "tho? ennobled, 

Sullies his honour. ES 300 
Duke. Nay, nay, my. Margaritta ; | | 

Come to my couch, \and/there let's liſp love's lan- 


e 


if _ guage. X 
_ Mar. Would. you. take that which I've no. Te to 
FP ang TS © tf fer — 


F * wedlock's property ;.. and j in this ds BY 


eneath ther roof. of hitn that entertains vou, 
Would you his wife betray Will you — 4 


Th! ungratefu] viper, who, reſtor'd to lle, 3 gag ** 


_ Vevan'd the breaſt which fav'd him ? 


Due. Leave theſe dull Nr to eee pe- 


tA" 
nance z-/ * 


Let us, while low is loſty, prove its power. "Mp 
Mar. IIl wiſhes, once, my lord, my mind 0 

1 found my weakneſs, wanted to enſnare i it: 

Shameful, I own my fault, but tis repented. 

No Bore ths wanton Margaritta now, #4 

But the chaſte wife of Leon. His | great. merit, 

His manly tenderneſs, his noble nature, . 

Commands from me affection in return, ; . 

Pure as eſteem can offer. 1 won me; | 
\Duke. Indeed, fair lady, 

This jeſting well becomes a Grlahily ey. | 

Love prompts to celebrate ſublimer rights. 

No more memento's ; let me preſs you to me. 

- And ftifle with wy — © | 
n ee e 


IL owe him all my beart. 5 ni 920 
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Enter LRox, Juan, ALONZO, and SANCH1O. 


Was Aa Sth aa of ery 
How do you, my good lord? bat, out ef bed! 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter.. 
Has my wife wounded you? You were well «Sy | 
Duke. Mars tore then; e ſpare your reproach; 
[ on too much already. 4; 
Leon. I fee it fir— 4nd ae yur rae fl ao 
lems redl rd orgs. zl 
Be comforted ; all is forgatten. , N W Ju 
Duke. 7 thank you, fir. TE A a 0 n | 
Leon. Wife, you are inet Ii „ woe ol hb 
And now, with unknown nations L dare nd ye. 1 
van. Na more feign d bghts, my —_— 
* 87 8 


nene 

„ * 
He ſwears hell have admittance 10 my 0 
And reels about and clamours moſt ee 3 

Leon. Let him come up—Wife, Jo Auth FIR 
WW: forgt'; Bas been fghing in e , 1 
Making my caſts bis miftreſſes. 
Will your grace permit us to produce a rival? 128 

| Duke. No mory on that 1 7 4 e Don Leon. 


65. 
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85 * 
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1% Ong Au v. 
| Leon, RA he's deviith drunk. 
Let me ſtand by. ” 
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Wen 
Cw Men it y bona roba'? 104, © vor re all bs 
Why, I dom i. foar ſnap-dragons —!mpotential, powerfull 


pation d- ann rink with 'Hifor, and beat him too. 


Then what cure I fur chi; Fm full of Greek wine ; 
the true, ancient courage. Sevect Mrs. Margarita, i 
ef ee ST our Hſe ol poy me for ind.. 
be arts What wo mer vi lu = 
= OS amands + wn wes INJ 1 155 en 


Duke. Moſt filthy figurez & vg. 
- Caca. Filthy'! Ob, you're prints 0 Fra / al 


il ws take 1 1 
Leon. Which of the butts is en air. z 


992 


Casa. Butt in thy belly. 
ho Be There are two in I” beten 8 
Cara. But in e een al n d 
Leon. Ga, n le 60 Gb you 1 0 
When he is ſober, let him out 1 l,, 
Or hang himſelf; +here will be no eſs of, him. N 
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| i Fae Near and Berens. Wie, ee 
n f „ d * EE f 
— Who's this z m my Mabound couſi * 


"i 
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Thou art a valiant man, nen 


* 


6; tis een r - b 
e, unn i ei bak. W. 


For there's no talking in abe ann 1. ae 


Lou have a pretty: ſeat, Jou have the luck ont, . 


A pretty lady ton, IL haue miſe d boten 


My carpenter built in a miſty eee 
Do me the courteſy to let me ſee it, 
See it arice:more. | But 1 dall erde * B 
I'll hire a'chandler's ſhop cloſe under ye, of cad We 
And for my'foolery, ſell ſoap and I- Cord. 
Nay, if you do not. be e e ee 
You are a fool, coz. * ERS 

Leon. I muſt laugh a lies eee 0 ; 
And pow ve done. Coz, won lene with we, | 
My merry coz, dhe world hall not div oroe us: 


Will chis content #hee?r ? N 
Per. I'll cry, and then bs ans 


lodeed I will, and I Il be honeſt — m3” 26 ff 


I'd dine a fallow here, l muſt confeſs. af 
Wife, J forgive-thee all if thou deten, 1 
And at thy peril, Lbelieve these excellent. a 127 


Ei If I prove otherwiſe, e 
Mar. Hold, this is yours, ſome rocompence or fer 


„ WD 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 
Duke. And this is yours, your true nn ſir, 


Now you're a captain. 490 


Leon. You're a noble prince, fir; 
And now a ſoldier. + 


Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait _ you through all for- 


tunes. 


2 AND HAZ AMINE. 203 


. n 2 ; 


at. & 


a 2 
% 
* = 
* R , * h 8 4 : y 1 8 6 ; N 8 \ 2 5 " } 
1 2 2 , F 5 a 8 Y 6 . 8 2 8 . pn wa 1 F 
- - EPS RTE: —— c A ORR ON THe ARID en oo noun one og l 


£% 
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RULE A WEE | 
Selce d. * bf . e 
Al. And Luſt nes mend my nd. 
Alt. Les, Jnilecd, * - coo bt 
7 The two ties, mine on blood, andy mites, 
Mar. Is ſhe your fitter 
© Leon. Yes, indeed, good wife 
W my beſt ſiſter, for ſhe prow d G, wench 
| When ſhe deceiv*d you with a loving huſband, 
Al. I would not deal fo truly for a ranger. 
Aar. Well, I could chide es * 
. lovingly, | PE 85 "FOO! 
And like a . 
Tl bring you on your way, and feaſt y ye h. i 
For now have an honeſt heart to love ye, a 
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* TO LOnuey ien wear and wear em 
proudly,” 1 b wats n 1 $ 

Wear em eee e - 420 
And all the world: ty wok vicwets Grradt, 
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Dule. Andallithe 4 arge pep me 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. Ban 
| Let, All you ho mean e lad «happy li 
0 and then to hare à wife. 
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9 our worthy friends, oy pr nor 
Fach <vith as merry and as free a heart 


As you came hither. To thoſe noble eyes, © 
That deign to fmile on our poor faculties, 

And give a bleſſing to our labouring ends, 

Ar de hope many to ſuch fortune ſends 
Their own defires, tui ver fair as light, as chaſte « 
To thoſe that tive by ſpite, vive made in haſte, 
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Tas is ha . | 
d eee dene fa aa 
of dramatic excellence. 


FR 1 are, 8 all of them SnAx- 
sr RIAN, from the tortur d imagination of the jealous 
Kitely down to the flight inſufficiency of Maſter 
Stephen.—As we do not recolle& to have ſeen the 
contiguous characters in the great Bard particularly ß 
oppoſed to thoſe of Jonson, it may not be unenter- 
taining to point them nomiaally outs for we and 
e | | 


| Nh is obviouſly like Ford and Lœontor. 
 Bobadil is between Piftel and Armade. 
ao well, as a father, is Polonins 
Mr. Stephen reſembles Sir Andrew Ague-Ch:eb. . 
Deownright performs the functions of Fluellen. 4 
. Jaſtice Clement is like our Hoft of the Garter. 
Mr. Matthew is Mr, Froth. „ 
Ca ſpeaks the very language of Emilia, - | 


And ſe ena they are colowed with- a kill fo 
profound, that the copies are nearly as valuable as 


ha al 
Az | 


[ „ EVERY MAN IN His HUMOUR. 

| * In the peruſal of this Piece lately, it has riſen 
| confiderably i in our eftimation—We could not reſiſt 
—_ together Ford and Ruy in the balance 
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Crrice, your poke ba our 3 s e ee 
The enen, ens, f prefect 8 


Are no weak efforts of a modern pen, 

But the ftrong touches of immortal Ben; 

A rough old Bard, whoſe honeft pride diſdain d 
Applauſe itſelf, unleſs by merit gain'd—— _ 
And wvou'd to-night your loudeft praiſe diſclaim, 
Shou'd his great ſbade perceive the doubtful fame, 


Not to bis labours granted, but. his name. „ 


Boldly he wrote, and boldly told the age, 

« He dar d not proflitute the uſeful age, | 

« Or purchaſe theit delight at fuch a rate, 

« As, for it, he himſelf muſt juſtly hate : 

« But rather begg*d they wou'd be plear'd to ſee 
% From him, ſuch plays as other plays ſbou d be. 
Mou d learn from him to ſcorn a motley ſcene, 


« And leave their monſters, to be pleas'd cuith men. 
"Thus ſpoke the bard and tho the times are chung d, 
Since his free muſe for fools the city rang d; 


And ſatire had not then appear'd in flate, 
To laſh the finer follies of the great, 


Tet het not prejudice infe# your mind, 


Nor ſlight the gold, becauſe not quite refin'd ; 
With no falſe niceneſs this performance view, 
Nor damn for low, whate'er is juſt and true : 


, PROLOGUE, | 5 
Which Cambden ere and . play' 1. 
Nature was Nature then, 3 ol ps 
; The garb may alter, but the ſubllance hoe. 
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LOTT, 1 5 
Captain Bozavit, - =  » 
Kno'WELL, as old gentleman, - = 
ED, Kno'wtELi, bis fon, - - 
BRAin-worm, ihe father's man, . 
Mr. STzrueN, a country gull, DF 
Downs tent, a plain ſyuire, = = 
Wirt-, bis balf brother, = 
Juſtice CisurnT, an ald merry magi/- j 
dias, . | 
| Roctr Fons, bir clerk, - = 
Mr. MaTTazw, the town gull, = 
Casn, Kitcly's man, 6, 72 Iu Roh 
Cos, a water-bearer, 2 2 
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. Men, : 

MIrx. Wroughton, 
Mr. Lee-Lewes. 
Mr. Hull. 
Mr. Whitfield. 
Mr. Wilſon. 
Mr. Edwin. 
Mr. Clarke. 


Mr. Robſon. 
Mr, Booth. ? 

Mr. Jones. | 
Mr, Wewitzer. 
Mr. Thompſon. 
Mr, Fearon, 


\ : Women, 


Dame Kirzty, =» - » 
Mrs. Buiwozr, fer to Kitely, 8 
i Tis, Cob's wife, » - - 


J 


| Scgve, London. 


Mrs. Bulkley. 
Mrs, Whitfield, 
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4 Court- Tard before Kno' webs Hog. Eater 1 
lr an BrAainworn.. He OT 
A coopLy day. 5 and a freſh morning | 
Brain-worm, 


Call up young maſter. Bid him rſs py ns” 

Tell him I have ſome buſineſs to employ him. . 
Brau. I will, fir, preſentlß. 6 eee 
ton But hear you, ſirra ng 

If he be at his book, difturb him not... „„ 
Bra. Well, fir. _ 36 * 
Nuo. How happy, yet, ſhould I eſteem Py 

Could I, by any practice, wean the boy 

umu e 

7 I | 


10 EVERY MAN. IN HIS HUMOUR. Aer l. 
He is a ſcholar, if a man may truſt 
The liberal. voice of Fame in her report, 

Of good account, in both our univerſities ; 
Ether of which have favoured him with graces : | 

But their indulgence mult not {pring in me 
A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 

Myſelf was once a _ and, mn 

8 on 3 idle poetry, 

That fruitleſs, and unprofitable art, 
Good unto none, but leaſt to the profeſſors, 
Which, then, I thought the miſtreſs of all Know- 

„„ 
* ſince time and the truth have wak'd my judg- 
ment, 
And reibe n e me heuer to diſtinguiſh, 


: 


| Enter Maſur Sraymcs, 


# El tn BY oe ett ge 
Th 


What news with? you, that you ire here ſo es | 
3 Step. . 
Wi nk 


no. That's kindly dove, you are welcome, coz. 
Nes Ay, I know that, fir, I would not * come 


d. How doth my couſin Edward, uncle? 
Kas. O well, coz, po in 3 aof he be | 


- ey ſtirring yet. 


* 
8. 4 4 5 5 1 * 6 5 + & 33 
*. a cit 24 . i: ud 4s VFC L 
%% 
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o #* 7 
* * 
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| year, uncle. I have bought me a hawk, and a hood, 


Why, you know, an” a man habe not fleill in the ' 


Iſlington ponds! A fine jeſt i' faith! flid, 4 gentle- 


Step. Vacs, afote'Tigo' in; el ae 
he have er a book of the ſcienices of huwking 
3 I would fain borrow it. 

no.” Why, T dope vou. Win et aan 
Mc | „ 150506356 L or 


Step. No volle bes II practice _ the next 


and bells, and all ; T lack nothing PRs keep 


it e en N a l 


* ' : 1 


Ko, O, eee fl Fe $204 F- 
Step. Nay, look you now, n — n uncle. 


hawking and hunting languages now-a days, I'Il not 
give a ruſh for him. "They are more ſtudied than the 
Greek, or the Latin. He is for no gallant's compan 7 
without em. And by Gad's lid I ſeorn it, I, fol 
do, to be a nen for every! bum-drum, hang em 
ſcroyls, there's/nothing in em; i” the world. What 
do you talk on it? Becauſe T dwell at Hogſdes, 1 1 | 
ſhall keep company 'with' none but the archers of — | 
Finſbury ! or the citizens, that come à ducking to 


man mun ſhow himſelf like a gentleman. Uncle, 1 
pray you be not aogry- 9 n ne do, r 
trow, I am no novice. 

Kno: You are « prodigal abſurd nie” 0 

. 

Nay, never 9555 at me, it's I n 3 
Take't as you will, ſir, I' II not flatter you. © 
| Ha? you not yet found means ee 1 
That which your friends have left you, but you muſt 
oy caſt „ A _ au 


. know not how to keep t hen vou ve done? 
5 4 this will make you a gentleman! 

Well, couſin, well!! r een paſt hope 

| Of all reclaim. . A. ſo, now you Te AI * 
Von look another way. N 45 
e: | Whas von von ba me do). 

4; io. What would 1 b. do? ru wil you 

CC no don) hb bon 344 pt: 

Learn to be wiſe, and 8 how to a e 3 ed 

That would I have thee do: 1 


Your coin on every bawble that you fancy, 


TT” oy every. fooliſh. brain that humours, you. et 1 


I would not have you to invade each . 
2 Nor thruſt yourſelf 98. all ſocieties, 
Till wen aff 6, or your own tele, 
| : « Shquld. worthily jnyite-you toyour rank. 
$ « He.that i is ſo reſpectleſs in his courſes, . 
Oft ſells. his reputation at cheap marker... 
Nox would I you ſhould melt away —_ 
1 888 ho In Haſhing bravery, leſt while you affect 
Jo make a blaze of gentry to the world, g 
4A little puff of ſcorn extinguiſh it, 2 
_ And you be. left like an unſavory =Y 
F Whole, property is only to offend,” “ 
I'd ha? you ſober and contain yourſelf; | 
Not, that your fail be bigger than your . 1 
Hut mod'rate your expences now (at firſt} _ 
As you may keep the ſame proportion ſtill. . 
Nor ſtand ſo much on your gentilit . 
Which is an airy, and mere borrow*d thing, 
From dead men's duſt and bones: and none 3 
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Serv. Save you, gentlemen. wr 

Sep. Nay, we do not ſtand much on our ur gentility, 
friend; yet, you are welcome; and 1 affure you 
mine uncle here is a man of a thouſand a- year, Mid- 
dleſex land: he has but one ſon in all the world; 1 
am his next heir (at the common law) maſter Stephen, 
as ſimple as I ſtand here; if my couſin die (as there's 


hope he will.) I have a pretty . * 
beige, hard by here. „ ite; 


+ 7%: J : 
„ 4 
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Serv. In good time, "fir 4 ay 
Step." In good time, fir !' why? and in very FW 

wen fir. Vou do not flout, fiend, do vou? 
Serv. Not I, fir. © 


Step. Not you, fir!” you were not beſt, (i; an? you | 


| ſhould; here be them can perceive it, and that quickly 


too: go to. And they can give it again ſoundly too, 
an need be. 

Serv. Why, fir, let this afp you: good faith, I 
bad no ſuch intent. 

Step. Sir, an' thought you had, I would talk with 
you, and that preſently. _ 

Serv. Good maſter Stephen, ſo you may, fry at 


your pleaſure. 


Step. And ſo 1 would, fir good my Got compa- 
nion? an? you were out o my uncle's ground, I can 


tell you; though I do mee 


neither i WE 


. +F, ; $ » Oy * 
* F x * 8 4 
** J 2 * : £448 . : 5 : ' 1 4 4 "EF — 


"hx Couſin ! couſin ! a bel! 
i Whoreſon, baſe fellow? a mechanical ſerving 
r . we Were I 
. park What would you do; you erempory gll 
If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. 

Yau W be, the honeſt man demeans himſelf 

pot eftly towards you, giving no reply A 

o your unſeaſon d, quarrelling, rude 1 3 
And ſtill you huff i it, with a kind of CPF, : 

As void of Wit, as of humanity. . 
Go, get you in, fore heaven, I a am atham 3 
Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. [Exit Step. 
Serv." pray 1 * is this Io Kno well' 
houſe? 1 

Kao. Ves, 7 1 es 9 ed 3 

Serv. I. ſhould i inquire for a gentlenian here, one 
Mater Edward Kno well: do You know oy ſuch, 
fir, Tpray you? * at 5 
Tuo. 1 ſhould forget myſelf elſe, Gr. "1 
Serv. Are you the gentleman : cry you mercy, ſ fir: 
I was requit'd by a gentleman i the city, as I rode 
out at this end oF the 1282 to deliver you | this 5 
fr. 
5 ' Kno. To me, fir! [To bir wat fied fried, Maſer 
Edward Kno'well.} What might the OT" $ 
name be, . 

Serv. One Maſter Well. bred, fir.” 3 

Kno 5 Well-bred ! A young gentleman ? Is 
he not? 

Serv. The fame, fir j Mater Kitely married his 


995 gitter : the rich merchant i the Old Jewry. 
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Bur Brannon. 


> hah” Sir. OE . e e 47 C 
 Kno. Make this bel ba ak bets, Pry : 
Jon go in. Eu Brain. and Servant. 

This letter is directed to my ſon: _ „ 

Yet I am Edward Kno'well too, and may, _ 
With the ſafe conſcience of good manners, uſe 

The fellow's error to my ſatis faction. 

Well, I will break it ope (old men are curious) | 

Be it but for the ſtile*s fake, and the phraſe, 

To ſee if both do anſwer my ſon's praiſes, 

Who is, almoſt, grown the idolater 

Of this young Well-bred : What have we here? 


\\ 


tn. Lan) | 


Why Ned, 7 Tbeftch thee, haſt thou ORE all 705 
friends i th? Old Fewry ? or del thou think us all Fews 
that inhabit there? Leave thy vigilant father alone, to 
number over his green apricots, evening and morning, 0 
the north-weſt wwall : an I had been his ſon, Thad ſav'd 
him the labour long | fence ; if, taking in all the young 
wenches that paſs by, at the back door, and coddling every 
hernel of the fruit for em would ha ſerved. But pr ythee, 
come over to me, quickly, this morning: I have ſuch a pre. 
ſent for thee (our Turkey company never ſent the lie o 


- od n One a rhimers fro) your own 
batch, your #wn leven ; but doth think himſelf poet-major 
0 the town ; willing to be ſbewn, and wworthy to be ſren, 
The other —I will not venture his deſcription with you till 
- you come, becauſe I would ha” you make hither 9vith an ape 
elite. If the want of em be not worth your journey, 
draw your Bill of charges, as unconſcionable as any Guild. 
hall verdi8 will give it you, end you ſball be allow'd your 


Viaticum. 1 
a] From the Windnil 


From the Burdelll, it . come as pee 
The Spittal: is this the ma, 

My ſon hath ſung ſo, for e wit, 

The choiceſt brain, the times hath ſent us forth 2 2 
I know not what he may be in the art 


15 Nor what in ſchools : but ſurely, for his manners, 


I jidge him a profane and diſſolute wretch-: ' 
_ Worſe, by profeſſion of ſach great good gifts, 
Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit. 
Why, what unhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In ſuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend? . 
Why ſhould he think, I tell my apricots ? 
Or play th' Heſperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watch it? Well, my ſon, I ad thought 
You'd had more judgment, t' have made election 
Of your companions, « than t* have ta'en on truſt 
Such petulant, jeering gameſters, that can ** 
No argument, or ſubje& from their jeſt.” ”, 
But I perceive, affection makes a fool, 
Of any man, too much the father. Brin worm. 5 


"Eater 8 8 


\\ AV. TA þ 
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Brain. Sir. 

Kno. Is the fellow gone that TEM this le J 

: Brains Ves, ſir, à pretty while inc.. 

Ano. And where's your young — 

Brain. In his chamber, PEO 

Kno, He ſpake not with the fellow, did he . 

"Brain. No, fir, he faw him not. 

_ "Fake you hos ner, ſeal it, and delve" 

3 my ſon; 5 ee n 5 
But wie dee 625 I have opetꝰd it on * ms.” m. 
Brain. O lord, fir, that were a jeſt, indeed! 
Kao," I an ch Iwill not ſtop his bee; 
Nor practiſe any violent means to ſtay patty, eee 
The unbridled courſe of youth itt bim: for that, 
Reftrain'd, grows more impatient ; © and, in kind, 


Like to the eager, but the generous grey-hound, | 15 


«Who ne er ſo little from his game withheld, - 


Turns head; and leaps ap at his holder's thioat: pr 


Thers is a way of winning, more by love, 
And urging of the modeſty, than fear: 

Force works on ſervile natures, not the free, 
He, that's compell'd to goodneſs, may be good; 
But, tis but for that fit: where others, drawn 


By ſoftneſa, and example, get a habit. 

Then if they ſtray, but warn em: and, the ſame. | 
They would for virtue * Myers 4 * and. 7. 
LE. 


Fad w 


* 4 « 
BY, 6 
d 7 . 


1 f art ; in 4851 | 1 | 7 
Tong cet 3 * bens Known 
and Budi won. 


g. 8. Did he open. ie, n den? 

Brain, * * r ad rad the cox 
tents. 

E. Kino That's bad. © + Johns Poon pray thee, 
made he i eee ere Nl. he. ang or 
pleas d 7 

Brain. Nay, fs fm noted or pn 
Os: 3 
a 

Brain. Marry, BE ant inns on my 
life, to tell nobody that he oper d it : which, unleſs 
Fn bub ene: he would never fear to have it reveaP'd. 

E. Kno. TOTS true : ber pv Brain- 
worm. i; 


8 


” th Moſer „ 3 


p 0 1 n did'ft thou de . a fellow 
| here, in a what-ſha'-call him ee * * brought 
mine uncle a letter &en now. 0 


"Brain. Yes, 9 what of him? 


ler l. EVERY MAN IN His HUMOUR: 19 


Step. Oh I he fuch a mind to beat him—where 
is he? canſt thou tell? 


Brain. Faith, he is vor of that mind he i gone, 


Mafter Stephen. 
Hep. l which way? When went he? How 
long ſin ce? 

Brain. ese He tok borſe a the fire 
door. 

Step. And 1 fd it; the fields Whoreſon, Scan- 
derbeg rogue; O that I had but a horſe to duch kim 
back again. 

Brain. Why, you may be ay maſter's gelding 10 
fave your longing, fir. 

Step. But I ha*'no boots, that's the ſpite ont. 
rain. vane: nh a "ne" W 210 of ef roll. tad, 

Step: 1 75 it's op follow ba now ; 
let him een go and hang. eee en (1 
alittle. He does ſo vex me—— + 

Brain. You'll be worſe vex'd, when you are 


truſs d, "Maſter Stephen. Beſt keep unbrac'd, and 
ba coma Wk e ee n W 


founder you elſe. 


Step. By my faith, and fo 1 will, nom dhe 5 


me on't. How doſt thou like my leg, Brain - worm? 
Brain. A very good leg, Maſter Stephen; but the 
woollen ſtocking does not conimend it ſo well. 


Sep. Foh, the ſtockings be good enough, e | 


mer is coming on, for the duſt: I'll have a pair of 
ſilk againſt winter, that I' go to dwell i' the town. I 
think Fd leg would ſhew in a filk hoſe. _ 

Brain. Believe me, Maſter * rarely well. 


5 1 

_ - EVERY, MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. Aer l. 
- Step. In ſadneſs, I think it would; I haves reaſon 
able good leg. : tor tint 2 
Dran. Youhave an excellent goodleg, Maſter Ste. 
| ben; but I cannot * yours it gebe Ge I 
am very ſorry fort. [Exit 

Step. Another time will i ore, Brain-worm. 9 65 
merey, for this. | e 
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E. Kno. Ha, ha, ha! bi 
. Slid! I hope een acer. an de 
5 E. Kue. Here: was ® Jeon, indeed, 3 inter- 
eepted by a man's father ! He cannot but think moſt 
virtuouſiy both of me and the ſender, ſure, that makt 
the careful cofter-monger, of him in our familiar 
epiſtles, I wiſh I knew the end of it, which now is 
doubtful, and threatena What! my wiſe couſin ! 
Nay, then III furniſh our ſeaſt with one gull more 

tow'rd the meſs. He writes to me of a brace, and 

here s one, that's three: Oh, fora fourth! Fortune 

if eyer thou' lt uſe thine eyes, I intreat thee—— — 
Sep. O, now. 1 ſee who he laughs at. He laughs 
at ſomebody in that letter. 10 ee 7 light, an 
he had laugh d at me. 1 
E. Naa. — ehe: 

Step. Yes, wills; 4 pages STARE en at 
me, couſin. | 2 

E. Kno.\ Wig, what an Ld, cor, what woul 
you ha' done? - 

Step. By I 1 040 * told mine uncle. 


- 


cat 0 


he 


KS —- &5 * 7 


Kerl. | EVERY MAN-IN'HIS H OUR 
E. Nuo. Nay, if you would vl yur cl I 
| did-laugh at you, oY OS ATE 
dieß Did you, indeed? „n vl ien 
! i 114k 1.07 to edi 
Heß. Why. e fs e 
E. Nuo. What then ? | A 545 - 1P 


Step. I am fatisfied ;- i is fuſclin, | 

E. Nuo. Why, be ſo, gentle coz. oe rags 
let me intreat a courtely of you. I am ſent for this 
morning, by a friend i' the Old Jewry, to come to 
him: it's but crofling over the fields to Moor-gate t 
will you. bear me company? I proteſt, it is not to 
traw you into _ bent, + 1 late, 


Sp Sit, that's all due; un a Nwrey you ſhall Re 


mind me, twice ſo far as Moor-gate, to do you good, 


in ſuch a matter: W e ee e 
I proteſt—— 

E. Kio. No, no, you tall not proteſt tot; 

Step. By my fackins, but I will m7 your leave; III 


e more to my friend, than en WY at "this 
time. 


E. Kno. You ſpeak very well, cot. 
Step. Nay; not ſo, neither; f yu ſhall pardon m me ed 


but I ſpeak to ſerve my turn. 1 


E. Kno. Your turn, coz! Do you know what you 


ſay? A gentleman of your ſort, parts; carriage, and 
eſtimation, to talk d' your turn i this company, and 
to me, alone, like a water-bearet at a conduit! „ fie! 
«A Wight, that, hitherto his every ſtep hath left 
„the Ramp of a great foot behind him, at every 


22 . EVERY MANINHIS HUMOUR. Acer! 
word the favour of 2 ſtrong ſpirit; and he! this 
* man, ſo graced, ſo gilded, or, as I may ſay, fo tin. 

6 foyl'd by nature. Come, come, wrong not the 
quality of your deſert, with looking downward, coz ; 
but hold up your head, ſo; and let the idea of what 
you are, be pourtray'd i” your face, that men may 
read i your phyſiognomy: here, within this place, is 10 
een nnn and accompliſhed nioafter,' or miracle of 

which is all one. 8 

coa ?: e MO een 

_ 7 Why, I 46 thick os en nnd I will be more 
proud, and melancholy, be than 1 
have been, III aſſure you. 
E. Kno. Why, that's ow, Maſter Stephen | 
Nom, if I can but hold him up to bis height, as it is 
happily begun, it will do well for a ſuburb-humour: 
we may hap have a match with the city, and eh him 
ede pee wee cen . 

Krep. DN follow yon. 72 

E. Nas. eee eee 

di Nay, an' I muſt, I will. Pray you, ew 
me, 500 n. 85 | I. Ercceunt. 
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| the due before Ay” Houſe. p Me. FOES 
© Mat: I chin this be the houſe. ' What, boa! 


der l. BEVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 23 


E Se GT TORE DOT - TH AMITLA 
: 05 | 
Co. Who's there? 0 Maſter Mabe & your 
worſhip good morrow. | 
Mat. What, Cob! How wave. dcn, pes 
thou inhabit here, Cob? . x 116-1 


Cob. Ay, ſir, I and my inenge diere en 
here ĩn our days. int woc etit i 

Mat. Cob, ta of 4 gentleman one 
Captain Bobadil, where his 3 

Cob. O, my gueſt, ſir, vou mean! ( 17500 

Mat. Thy gueſt! Alas! ha, ha. 

Cab. un da en laugh. enen menen 
Captain, Bobadil?  ., /+ 

Mat. Cob, pray thee,. adviſa thyſels wells e 
wrong the gentleman and thyſelf too. I dare be fworn 
he ſcorns thy houſe. He! he lodge in ſuch a baſe, 
obſcure place as thy. houſe! Tut, I know his diſpo- 
fition ſo wells he would a. Es ns, en 

Cob. 1 Sill not give it cada” FED * Nag, I 
thought ſomewhat was in't we could not get him to- 
bed, all night | Well, fir, though he lies not o my 
bed, he lies o' my bench. An't pleaſe you to go up, 
fir, you ſhall find him with two cuſhions under his 
head, and his cloak wrapped about him, as though 
he had neither won or loſt; and yet, I warrant, he 
ne er caſt better in his life, than he has n 
night. 


Mat. Why, was he drunk? 


* 


| N 


& PN MANINHIS HOMOUR! Aer l. 

Cob. Drunk, fir! you hear not me ſay fo. Per- 
haps he ſwallowed a tavern-token, or ſome ſuch de. 
vice, fir: I bave nothing to do wWithal. I deal with 
water, and not with wine. Gi” me my bucket there, 
| how: Goc b! w you, bt, it's fix o'clock: I thould 
ha”. carried two turns 8 n mu 
plel comm. 3 2 G1 ob * Was . 

Mat. Lie in a i boulel 4 genalomn 
of his having l. Well, LI tell him my mind. 
Cob. n Tib, ſhew this gentleman up to the 
captain. [ Tib ſheer Dafler Mat. into the houſe. 

You ſhould ha? ſome now; would take this Mr. Mat- 
| thew to be a gentlemaniatthe leaſt,” His father is an 
honeſt man, a worſhipful Sflimonger; and fo forth 
and now does he creep, und wriggle beine 
ance with all the brave gallants about the town, ſuch 
amy gueſt is. O, my gueſt is a fine man! he does 
ſwen the legibleſt of any man chriſtened: by 8. 
George—the foot of Pharoah the body of me,. —as 
Lam a gentleman and a ſoldier; ſuch dainty oaths! 
and withal, he does take this fame filthy roguiſh to- 
bacco, the fineſt and cleanlieſt ! it would do' a mah 
good to ſee the fume come forth out at's tonnels ! 
Well, he owes me forty thillings, my wife lent him 
out of ber parſe by rn a time, beſides his 
lodging: Lwould 1 had it. - I ſhall ha't, he ſays, the 
nest action. (Helter ſkelter, hang let, care I 
Fill cat, gi all; and Souls for che bangman. 
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4 Reon is Cow M. Naht 
Bench. Tun aue ae 4 


mul benign 279 206 4) 2097 41 een to vboll Anh 
Bobs Hasel, hoſteſe l. 8 29 4 raelgin 
| Tib. F What ſay you, ſir? WOE STEEL 5 14 #B + 9172 
Bob. A cup o . 163 n 
' Tib.: Sir, nook a ena 
with you. i 92 2.614. 9%pd<þ 409 m 
Bab. eb, ode * Ne n 
T7. My haſband told bim you were, K al. 
Bob. What a plag | meant he? il 
Mat. LWitbin.] Captain Bobadil! * οιιjẽup 
Bob. F 
hoſtels. . Come up, fr. a 
Ti. He would re you to come p. fr. | 1 
come into n 59 EH JRLGOq 
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Mat. ee 3 he ens a k 
Bob. Gentle Maſter Matthew! ivit you fr ri 
4 you, ſit down. * * 

. Mat. Thank you, good cpain you ray fee I am 
0 ſomewhat audacious. | Hate : ces 


Bob. Not ſo, fir. I was requeſted to ſupper, lat 
night, by a ſort of gallants, where you were wiſh'd 
ors and drank to, I aſſure you. 
* Vouchſafe me by whom, good captain. 
Bob. Marry, by young Well-bred, and others. 
ſteſs a ſtool here for this gentleman. 
> at. No haſte,. ſir, tis very well. 
Bob. Body of me ! It was ſo late ere we parted laſt 
night, I can ſcarce open my eyes yet: I was but new 
riſen, as you came. 000 paſſes the errand fir? 
you can tell. 11 5453 We- with du 7 
_. Mat. adds to ſeven: et 
me, you have an _— fine mne Hens ”y 
neat, and prinate di 
Bob. Ay, aig ag 4 pray ae SM 


thew, in any :caſes poſſeſa no ann. 


quaintance with e e eee N 1 AY; 


bal, MhO I, ſu t No-. 


Bob, Not that I need to cats: ER, for the 
cabin is. convenient : but in regard I would hot be too 
popular and generally viſited, as ſome are. | 
Mat. True, captain, I conceive you. 

Bob. For, do you ſee, fir, by the heart of valour 


in me, except it be to ſame peculiar and choice ſpirits, 


to whom I am extraordinarily en — as > err 


| i + pas thay" bar 


Mi. O lords ir, Erefolve .fr. 


6b. 1 confeſs; 1 love a cleanly and quiet privacy, 
above all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new 


piece ha you there? Read it. 


Aer. 


L Pulls out an ak | 


2" FEY — 


T8. 


url EVERY MANIN lig b tO. 27 


Mat. [[Reads:] To thee, the pureſt alien Vene. 
The moſt refined efſence Heaven coverr, | | 

Send ] theſe lines, wherein Id commence 
(he happy fate of turthbilling lovers,” OOO 

Bob. *Tis good; Proceed, proceed. Where's this J 

12 This, ſir ? a toy o' mine own; in my nonage: 
the infancy of my muſes. But, when will you come 
ud ſee my ſtudy ? Good faith, 1 can ſhew you ſome 
rery good things I have done of late——That boot 6 
comes your leg, paſſing well, captain, methinks. 

Bob, So, ſo; it's the faſhion gentlemen now uſe. | 

Mat. Troth, captain, and now) you ſpeak 0? hs. 
ahion, Maſter Well-bred's elder brother and I are 
fl n out exceedingly: : this other day, I happen'd to 
ater into ſome diſcourſe of a hanger, which I aſſure 
you, both for faſhion and workmanſhip, was moſt- 
pcremptory-beantiful, ' and gentleman-like ; yet he 
condenin'd, and cry'd it down, for * woſt Pied ad 
ndiculous that ever he fa. 
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Bob. Squire denne the — wet | 
cot? hee! oh ; FR = 
Mat. Ay, fir, George Downrlght. ” + {1932708 


> = af 
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Bob. Hang him, rook! He! why, he has no more 7 
judgment than a malt-horſe. By St. George, 1 won-' 
der you'd loſe a thought upon ſuch an animal! The 
mot peremptery abſurd clown of Chriſtendom, this 
tay, he is holden. I proteſt to you, as I am a gen- 
leman and a ſoldier, I nefer chang'd words with his 
like: By his diſcourſe, he ſhould eat nothing but 
hay. He was born for the manger, patinier, or pack- 
N He has not ſo F 
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belly, but all old iron and. ruſt proverbs ! a good 
| commodity for ſome ſmith to. make hob-nails of, _ 
Mar. Ay, and. he thinks to carry it away with his 
| mctheed ſtill, where he comes. He . he wil 
gi me the baſtinado, as I hear. 
Bob, How! he the baſtinado ! how came _ by 
* word, trow.? 

Mat. Nay, indeed, be bid — vat ga me; 1 term 

it fo, for my more "= 
Bob, That may be: 1 it was none of 
his word. But when !  wheo ſaid be ſo? 

Mat. Faich, yeſterday, they ſay : a young gallant a 
friend of mine, told me ſo. Er! Is, 
"of _ Bob, By the foot of Pharaoh, ow, e 7 i 

now, I ſhould ſend him a challenge, preſently... 
baſtinado ] A moſt proper, and ſufficient * 
warranted by the great Caranza. Come hither, you 
ſhall challenge him. 1'll ſhew you a trick or two, 
you ſhall kill him with, xt pleaſure: the firſt Rocca, 
if you will, by this air. 

| Mat. Indeed, you have abſolute knowledg i the 
myſtery, I have heard, fir. 
Bob. Of whom ? Of whom he" you bend. Lbe- 


ſieech you? 


Mat. Troth, J have heard i it ſpoken of by divers 
that Tp have very rare and un. in one · breath - utterable 
Kill, r. 
Bob. By Heaven, no, wot I no ſkill i . 

ſome ſmall rudiments i the ſcience, as to know my 
time, diftance, or ſo. I have profeſt i it more for noble 
| = and gentlemen's uſe than mine own practice, I 
aſſure 23 II give you a leſſon. * you, fir, 


; There lies 2 aote within, upon a; deſlc, ” JF 
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Exalt not your point "above this tate; at any hand; 
ſo, fir. Come on! O, twine your body more abt, 
that you may fall to a more ſweet, comely, gentle- 
man- Ike guard. 80, indifferent. Hollow your body 
more, fir, thus. Now, ſtand faſt o* your left leg; 
note your-diſtance'; keep your due proportion of ee 
—Oh, you diſorder your point moſt irregularly ! 
Come, put on your cloak, and well go to ſome pri- | 
vate place, where you are acquainted, ſome tavern or 
ſo—and' have a bit What _— ba?! ”"o about 
you; Mr. Matthew ? 
Ma, Faith; I hi" not paſt a two killings es 
Bob. Tis ſomewhat with the leaft : but come, we 
will have a bunch of raddiſhes, and ſalt, to taſte our 
vine; and CHI to cloſe the orifice of 
bred. Perhaps we ſhall meet the Corydbii, his bro- 
ther, there; and put _ to * pry Come 
nenn 1 ant D469 1. Matt " [Excunt. 
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Here, take my key It is 72 en . 
Where is te he; 
gde. Within, fir, * een 
8 Let . * wen, fenen that Sed 
gold, f 21 
Ae en Bede, 
See the delivery of thoſe flyer ſtuffs * ed — 
To Mr. Lucar. (i Tell dim, if he wil, was oh, 
He ſhall, ha“ che grograns at the rate I told. bim, 
And I will meet him, on the an, anon. 
Coſt. Good, fir. = 414 IE 
Ders. Axe, en t6d v7 LON 27 be 
A, He ina jewel Mother, 
I took; him. of a\6bild, ups at m d,j“? ; >: 
eee gave him my on n 
1441 mas; . 5011 143927 Halt I tat 
Sines bred bim, at, the. hoſpital 5. where proving. 
| A toward imp, I call'd him home, . 
So much, as 1 have made him my caſhier, 
And find him, in his place, ſo full of faith, 
That 1 durſt truſt my life into his hands. 
Dow. So would not I in any baſtard's brother 
As, it is like, he ig, although I knew | 
Myſelf his father. But you ſaid you'd ſomewhat 
To tell me, gentle brother, what is't ? _ is't? 
Ae. Faith, I am very loch to utter it, 
As fearing it may hurt your: patience: | 
But that I know your judgment is of ſtrength, 
_— the nearnefs of affeftion 


1 # 


r, 


Acr II. 


« Kye. I will a not Ws hoon ae TE 
« Unto your friendſhip ; nor, in hat regard-;...,/ 
« hold your love: but let my peſt bohayiours +-.. 2 
« And uſage of your ſiſter, but conſim 
« How well I've been affected to yu. 


een «You are too W come do che _ 


of the matter.. „ bowl 236613 N 
| Nite. ab — ins 
Mybrother, Well-bred, fir, eee 


Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, of _ 
And greatly alter d in his diſpoſition. 1 1 iy 
When he came ſirſt to lodge here 1 


Ne'er truſt me, if I were not proud of him: ? 
Methought he bare himſelf in ena FR 
« 80 full of man, and ſweetneſs: „ L 
„And what was chief, it ſhew'd not horrow d in him, 
But all he did, became him as his own, ons 
* And ſeem'd as perfect, proper, and-poſſeſt; 

« As breath with life, or colour withthe blood 
But now his. courſe is ſo irregular, 1 1 
So looſe, affected, and . bir des „ eplib 
And he himſelf withal fo far fall'n off 


From that firſt place, as ſcarce no note — 


To tell men's judgments where he lately yr 


“He's grown a ſtranger to all i 
« Forgetful of bis friends, and enemas | 


« To ſtale himſelf in all locieties,?? to af 160% ww #794 N 


He makes my houſe here, couſins; 25 re, 


A theatre, a public receptacle ol d68 
For giddy buntzes, -aod dibabediriee 6; 1 
And here, as in à tavern or a ſte u,, 1 


He, and his wild aſſociates ſpend Acie hours 


33 EVERY MANIN e 40k. Aer n 
Is repdiitionoflafiiviourjetss (1 | 
Swear leap; drink," dance, ates 5 by nigh, 
Control my ſervants; and indeed what not! 

Dow. Sdaits, I Kn not what I * | 
? the whole world! he values me at 'a crack d three. 
farthings; for ought I ſee. It will never out o' the 
fleſh that's bred i the bone ! I have told him enough, 

one would think, if that would ſerve. Well! he 
knows what 10 truſt to, for George. Let him ſpend 
and ſpend, and domineer, till his heart ach; an' he 
think to be relieved by me, when he is got into one 
o your city-pounds, the counters, he has the wrong 
ſow by the ear, i faith, and claps his diſh at a wrong 
man's door. III lay my hand o my bhalfpenny, ere 
I part, with't, ta fetch him out, I'll aſſure him. 
a Nagy pod a * 1 __ you, 
thus. Wo id e; 27 
Dow. 'S'death, * 1 med i: ont as very 
ſpur-leathers, for anger! But, why are you ſo tame ? 
Why do not Ser ns ws n 
diſquiets your houſe 400 e en l 
Nic. O, there are divers reaſons wo diſſe, bro | 
Werther gn vows) 5 0 
The is tet eee 
Though but with plain and eaſy circumſtance, - 
It would both come much better to his ſenſe, - 
And favour leſs of ſtomach, or of paſſion. 


„3 . ² a A ( · oo * Set 8. ow 8 


Both gives and warrants yon authority: N i 
| Whereas, if I ſhould intimate the leaſ, . 


It would but add contempt to his negled, 
Heap worſe: on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 
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That, in the rearing, would come tott'ring down, 
And, in the ruin, bury all our love. 

Nay, more'than' this, brother, if 1 ſhould ſoak, 
He would be ready, from his heat of humour, 

And over-flowing of the vapour, 4 him, : A) * 


ee · 
the To bloi / the ears of his familias 
gh, With the falſe breath of telling — ; 


And low diſparagements I had put upon him. 


nd Whilſt they, fir, to relieve him in the _ 
he Make their looſe comments upon ev'ry word, 
ne Geſture or look, Iuſe z mock me all oer; 
ng And, out of their impetuous rioting — "WE | 
ng Beget ſome ſlander that fhall dwell with me. 
re And what would that be, think you? Marry, this ; 
| They would give out, becauſe my wife is fair, on 
wy Myſelf bat newly married, and my later & Fl 
Here ſojourning à virgin in my houſe, W N 
ry That I were jealous ! Nay, as ſure as death, 434. 
? That they would fay. And how that 1 had quay _— 
I - eelfg +5395) ho | | | | 
2 LTINTES 1 
ö An 3 to baniſſi them my kouſe. OE: £448 
Dow. Maſs, perhaps ſo: they're like enough to 1 
do it. mY 
Kite. Brother, they would, believe it: ſo ſhould a, Mi 
Like vie of theſe penurious quackalvens, vl = 
But ſet the bills up to mine on diſgrace, Oo» 48 
And try experiments upon myſelf :" 4 . —_ 
Lend ſcorn/and envy opportunity” /// - mu 
eee. 1 1 
190634 4 "I 
ag? 
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aſt cle — MarTazw and Doan 8 


, EPP 105d vid another 2d bly. 
- Mat. I will ſpeak to him DOTS HeT9!'7 "wp 
Bob. Speak to ing Away Ly the food Phan 
eme vou ſhall not do n 
Kite, What's the matter, ars 2... US wol ba 
Bob. The time of day, to you, boden v 
| houſe Is Mr.: Well · bred ſtirring? 6] 
Do. How then? what ſhould he abd.- 
Bob. Gentleman, of 1 leu 
nds fr L. u . Hat herd lac tu 1 31265 
. 50k eee eee, lodging aan fs! 
| _ affure Jou. 7 420 19 $25 1350" 


| Dow. Why, do you bear2\ you an 34 4; ” f 
tall to 50 ſeamengery.? - : 1 Bob. 40d Mn. 
Do. Hows: — tg, fr 441 1 11 
Lu. Nay, brother Downright. 
Dow. Heart Band you away an- ee ee 
Kite. You ſhalk not follow him now, I pray you, 
— 2 bad Kinde: I will nt. 


* Hal: ſcavenger 4, Well, go-to, L ſay nale 
but by this good dy (God forgive, me I ſhould Fear) 
if I put it up Jo; BY, I am the rankeſt coward ever 
lid. Sdains, an' I ſwallow this, III ne er draw my 

word in the fight of, Fleet · ſtreet again, while 1 — ; 
Fu 8 ina bara; en ns nd ann e 
1 "Oy" 


\ 


ct 1}, 


| Would I had lf ingr, uwe, 
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theſe are his comrades, | his walking, elne a 
gallant, a cavaliero too, right hangman eut ! Let 
me not live, and I could not find in my heart to 
ſwinge the whole gang of em, one after another, and 
begin with him firſt. I am griev'd it, ſhould. be 
faid he is my brother, and. take meie 
Welk as he brews, ſo he ſnall drink, for George, 
again. Ten a hear 8's, and that tightly too, 
an? I live, i faith. den wolt » | 
Lite. But 8 Jet: —* reprebenſion then 
Run in an eaſy current, not oer high 


Carried with raſhneſs, or devouring, — he ha 


But rather uſe the ſoft perſuading way, 1 Y 
More viewas than enforcing the — wa 
Dan Yo ay. E dee thats 1 warrant you- 


oy | [Bell ringe. 
Kite. How now 1 Oh, the. bell rings Oe 
faſt. : ais inen lt 135147 17 


Brother, I pray you, go. in, nd bear, my. wile, 


Company till I come; I'll but give order ” ” 
For ſome diſpatch of buſineſs tomy. — gh 

| Dow. I will—Scavenger !—ſcavenger !—— 

[Exit Dow. 
Wy Well, tho? my ee Ty It's ſomewhat 
ee.as d, 

It's not repos'd(in' that ſecurity cd 
As I could wiſh : but, T mt be content. > 
Howe'er I ſet a face on't to the world, wi. SH 


0 


80 Welkbred had neꝰer lodg'd within my ho 
Why t canect n be, where there is ſuch reſort 
Thb ay emen Mond be honeſt long. 
Lt like that faQious beauty will — 2 | 
The public weal of chaftity unſhaken, - e en 
When ſuch ſtrong motives muſter, and make head 
Againſt her ſingle peace ? No, no. Beware. | 
When mutual a doth meet to wy a itt Tt 
And ſpirits of one kind and % 
Come once to parley e of blood, | 
It is now flow conſpiracy that follows. 
Well; to be plain, if T but thought the time 
Had anſwer'd their affections, all the world 
Should not perſuade me, but I were a cuckold! p 
Marry, I hope they ha? not got that ftart 3 2492 15 
For opportunity hath balk'd them yet, 

Auch ſhall do ſtill, — — ant hare 
To attend the impoſitions of my heart, 

My preſence'ſhall be as an iron-bar,” 

*T'wixt the conſpiring motions of . 45 

Yea, every look or glance mine eye — 

| Shall check occaſion, as one doth his ſave, 
When — hs wr mr „ 
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| Dame Kist dts 0 OA 

roſe · water rat in the cloſer. Seck wil you 

come in to breakfaſt? -, e e, © he 
Kur. * te bare oveeard-me now) 


Shows I pray thee, good ib tet " $1$ 
Lu. By Heav'n; I would not for a thouſand an T4 
gels. 364; 07061061 10, aim e ton VEL 7 v8 
Thins What ails ven, ebe are you 0 | ZI 
well ? Speak, good muſs. a rocker 228d R nn 
Kite.) Troth, "my headaches ee on a ud | 
er damp 22.00 Hi e eee Mol 
Dame. Oh, ent bes 11 0 ae +] d | 
Kite. How now ! what! 2. 1993 ach 93817} bak | 1 
Dame. Alas, how it burns! Maſs, keep you warm; 1 
good truth it is this new diſeaſe! there's a number ot 
are troubled withal ! For love's ſake, ſweetheart, * 


come in, out of the air. i 
Kite. How ſimple, and how ſubtle. are her an- (| F 


ſwerr ! 949.99 1 


A new diſeaſe, and many Gochled with it! ul 
hs rt * n 1 all Nr wore « to no- > mm 
Dame. I pray PR, Hed 3 come in; 44 
the air will do you harm in troth. | = 1 

Kite. 1'll come to. you preſently ; "will away, 1 . = 
hope. my af 11 'F | if 

Dane, Pray Mn e [Exit Dame. 1 

| Kite, A new diſeaſe ! I know not, new or old, = 
But it may well be call'd' poor mortals plague : ET 1 
For, like a peſtilence, i it doth infe& 2 1200 
The houſes of the brain. Firſt, it begins ; ' , e 1 
Solely to work upon the phantaſy, . 58 107 2 
Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous arr. WM J 
As ſoon corrupts the judgment, and fom thence oh ) 3m 
Sends like contagion to the memory; K 7 1 
alt .o each other giving the infection, * 3 


ge 


Which, /« able pear fyrent nel: n 
Confuſedly through every ſenſive part, 
Dill not a thought, Leas in he min, 

Be free from the black poiſon of ſuſpeck. 

Ab, but what miſery it is to know-this 1. T 
Or, knowjog it, to want the mind's — 

In ſuch extremes! Well, I will once more fins 
Ta 1. of this GR nana xr 

7 e. 1 „Hu mn! a b. 
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Merl Enter BRrAIN-woRM, nora ite a 
ad eee Soldier. e e 


a} 1 * 


3 lid, I.cannot chooſe but | gh to 92 my- 
elf tranſlated thus. Now muſt I create an intolerable 
ſort of lies, or my preſent profeſſon | loſes the grace; 
and yet the nie 10.4 man of my coat, is as ominous a 
fruit as the Fico, O, fir, i bays for good polity 
ever, to have — » in vileſt eſtimation that 
inwardly is moſt dear to us. So much for my bor- 

row'd ſhape. Well, the truth, j js, my old maſter in. 
tends'to follow. my young, dry-foot,,. over ! Moorßelds 
to London this} morning: now I, knowing of this 
hunting match, ox rather conſpiracy, and to inſinuate 


widh ary young, n os Ni LANs ey, ee 


7 II 
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waiters, and men of hope and ſervice do, have got 
me afore in this diſguiſe, determining here to lie in 
ambuſcade, and i intercept him in the mid- way. If I 
can but get his cloak, his purſe, :his hat, nay, any 


thing to cut him oi, that is, to ay his journey Veni, 


vidi, vici, I may ſay with captain Ceſar ; I am made 
for ever, i' faith. Well, now muſt I practiſe to get 


the true garb of one of thoſe lance · knights, my arm 


here, and my—Young maſter ! and his couſin, Mr. 
Stephen, as I I POR Ray of war 3 
* ges ov. [Retire K 


* * ” * 7 * 4 *. 
* 19 3 o at ww i7 4 1 


e Eo. Kron ond Mater & Sera. 


E Kio. 80 5 Alpen da cor? 

Fp. 8 foot, 1 have loſt my purſe, Isk 

E. Kno. How! loſt your poſe? Where? When 
ta you ac en Nate 

Otte. Takt A: ts 

| Brain, Slid, Lam afraid, ey jill Low ms, would 


17191. +203 1 { * 


Teould get by em: 
7 8 


E. Kno, What! "ha? you 1? a 

Step. No, I think I was bewiteh's; rudy 1 

ZE. Ko. Nay, do not weep the loſs, hung i i, let 
it go i. ail t «© # ad 

. on, it's here No, an! 21 been lot, 1 
bad not t bar d, bat for a jet ring Miſtreſs e 4 


* DTT is £5 * n 


oh, the poely, ths pech 


41 IA 


4 659d 2156 ! run 1% To tafar 


———— Ce TD 
— * — 


GD DIC ts “ . Staten — T 
if 5 * _— * 5 = A — = w- * 2 T = \ —2 a —— any 8 =_ my 


— — — x 
_ LA... _ 


-_ 


= XL. 
= =_ 


— 


— 
= . 


- N 


r 


0 Ar MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. Aer 11 


02 ag Fine, ifaith | - Though fancy ſlanp, my love is 

Ed meaning that though — WAR wy yet 

the loved me dearl7. Fate eien En 

| ng Hao. Moſt excellente . 5 
Step. e eee and my poeſj 


* . deger the fever, FU de judg'd by 8. 


RR. 505409 7 Ren WEy 
ri a" Kuo. How by St. Peter? I donor conceive 
| that. KI . 21 1 f 19 * Hue 5 i en 
= "0400p" Marry, St. Peter, to male up a metre. 
E. Tao. Well, there the faint was your good pa- 
rn he help'd you at you! 2 55 thank him, thank 
him. 
Brain. I canno 
ture, come what will. Gentlemen, pleaſe you change 
a a few crowns, for a very excellent good blade, here? 
Iam a poor gentleman, ; a ſoldier, that, in the better 
ſtate of my fortunes, ſcorn'd ſo mean a refuge, but 


now it is the humour of neceſſity to have it ſo. You 
ſeem to be, gentlemen, well affected to martial men, 
elſe I ſhould, rather die with, filenee than lire with 
"Me; however, vouchlafe to remember, it is my 
want ſpeaks, not myſelf, oP n 
1 ſpirit.— 3 1 5 e | 
F. Kna., Where hat bon ſerved ? ag 
"oo May it pleaſe you, fir, in all * , wars 
of Bohemia, Huogaria, Dalmatia, Poland; where 
not, ſir? I baye been a poor ſervitor by ſea and 
land, any time theſe fourteen years, and followed the 
fortunes of the beſt commanders in Chriſtendom. 1 
was twice ſhot at the taking of Aleppo, once at the 
relief of — ] have been at Marſeilles, __ 


dt take 3 em ſo; I will ven- 


Goo ys — 


lt, EVERY MANY His HUMOUR. 4X 
and the Adriatic Gulf; a gentlemän ſlave in the gal- 
leys thrice; where I was moſt dangerouſly ſhot in me 
head, through both the thighs, and yet, being thus 
paim'd, I am void of maintenance; nothing left me 
but my ſcars, the noted'marks of wy reſolution.” 

Sieb. How will you ſell this rapier, friend? 

Brain. Genetous fir, I refer it to your own judg- 
ment; cog ars 5 ane "give" 1 What vou 
pleaſe. n Walle Ilan e cl 1 overt © 

Step. True, I am a . I know that, Gen: 
but what ogg ? I pray you ſay;” what would you 
ale? 

Brain. 1 aſſure you the blade may become the ſide 
or thigh of the . prince in 1 Europe. 

E. Tuo. Ay, vith a velvet ſcabbard. 

Step. Nay, and t be mine, it ſhall bow a rele 
ſeabbard, coz, that's flat: I'd nat robe as wil an 


you would give, me an angel!!! 
Brain. At your worhip's plus, fr 3 08s ms 
noſt pure Toledo. ets 30 7 8 1 75715 Meer Cl 


Step. I had rather, it were a Spaniard 3 land u me, 
what ſhall 1. give! FRY, for: Be An' it bad a ſilver 
hilt—— rey ii Int to i B14 % K 

E. Kue. Come, come, Jon ſhall not boy it ; bold, 
there's a ſhilling, fellow, take thy rapier. 

Step. Why, but I will buy it now, becauſe you fay 
ſo; and there's another ſhilling, fellow ; I ſcorn;to 
be outbidden. What, ſhall. I walk with a cudgel, 
like a deen. er have a rapier for mo- 
* . mo dee, 


E. Es. You may boy one in m. fa 


* 


4 EVERY MANUN BUG UM Aer n 
ee Tut, I'll buy this i her field, 6, L will; I 
have: a-mind to't becauſe Wand abr. = 
 your-loweſt price. 
E. Nuo. You ſhall dot bey i, 167. Lb rider 
Pia e eee Lille dne Lyne nn 
than tis worth. Kr r e e ee 
. Ke. e 
Sup. Friend, I am a fool, that's n but Pl 
| oy it a that word's _ Follow me for your 


x $i x 


. At your fic * i ohm 


Fi... 91 4 
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| Kew, I * 8 1 
Sent to my ſon; nor leave to udmire the bange 
Of manners, and the breeding of our 5 

Wichin the kingdom, ſince myſelf was one. 
When | was young, he liv'd not in the "mY 
Durſt have conceiv'd a ſcorn, and ater" ny 
On a grey head: age was authority 
Agginſt a buffoon; and ine . 
A certain reverence paid unto his years, 3 
That had none due unto his Ife. e 

But now we are fall'n'; youth den gel Far, * 
Aud ige from that Which bred it, good N 


"Nay; would ourſelves: were not the firſt, even parents, 
1 That did deſtroy the hopes i in our own children; 

Or they not learn'd our vices in their cradles, 
% And ſuck'd in our ill cuſtoms with their milk : ng 
5 Eee all their teeth be born, 9 


E e e e t _ 2a >» 


as 


Note what we fathers'ds 3 Jock How we live ez 


None of theſe 


But let the houſe at Home be ne'er ſo clean * 
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We make their palates/cunning?”.. The beſt nds 
We form their tongnes with, are licentious jeſts. 
Can it call, whore?" cry baſtard? O, then Kiſs it, 

A witty child ! Can't ſwear ? The father's darling! ! 
Give it two plums. Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 
No bawdy ſong, the mother herſelf will teach it! 

But this is in the infancy; ices 
wen it pute on the brecches, lh 

E vill put off all this. Ay, it is like; 3 
When it is gone i into o the bone weigh! 


- 3 L 2 


Or ſhirt, or kin; it ſtains unto the we. 1 
Aud heart, in Lower and rather th 1 1 yr 


: i WL 1 0 10 SOT + bs. 4 
not, 


What miſtreſſes we keep; 3 ut What , 2 5 
And teach them all bad wa; ys to buy en! 1 
Well, I thank Hawn, 'T never yet was _— 7 
That trayelb d with my fon before ſixteen, e 5 
To hen bim the Venetian e courtezans, het 
Nor read the grammar of cheating T had made” 2755 
To my #harp boy at twelve; "repeating. Kill” - 
The rule, get money, ſtill get — boy, py 
No matter by what means. 
Theſe are the trades'of fathers 158 as bes * 

My ſon, I | hope, bath met within my. threſhold © 

houſhold breckdents; which are 


. "Arden in bo1gds 25687 ton D15 


And ſwift,” to f rape youth Sei E. 


Swept, or kept ſweet from filth, Fo _ 
te vill Is ab with his _— . 


„ oer MANINHiSH 


laue and mifrule, tis worth a ck. 51 5 ern * 
Nor is the ron phe 1 TY 
« an r have dN w__—_— 
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* 7 ry * * » 
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1 K ban Beaune. 0 
Brain, My maſter | Nys, en 2 at you.; 1 _ 
fleſh'd now, 1 have ſped ſo well; though I muſt at- 
tack you in a different. way. Worſhipful fir, I be- 
ſeech you, reſpe the ate of s poor ſoldier ! . Iam 
afham'd ef this baſe courle of life, . . (God's my com- 
fort) but extremity provokes me to't 2, what remedy? 

| ' Kno. A have not for you now. 0 


Bran. By, 2 I bear unto truth, gentleman, 


manhood. 1 proteft to, A a 
2 by your ſweet bounty. . . 1 
no. Pr ythee, good friend, be ſatisfied. _ 

* Good fir, by that band you may do 133 
of a kind gentleman, in, lending a poor ſoldier. the 
price of two cans of beer, a matter of ſmall value; the 
King of Heav'n ul pug ome and I ſhall rf thank 
ful : ſweet worthip—— * 

Kino, Nay, an you be ſo i 


#5. 6-4 1-4 i 
204 554 on ea 9 rr 


— 


Brain. Oh, tender, fir, need will have his 20 
17 not made to this vile uſe Well, the edge of 
the enemy could not have abated me ſo much. ¶ Il. 
eveeps.] It's hard, when à man, bath ſery'd in his 
prince's cauſe, and be thus—Hovourable worſhip, let 
me derive a ſmall piece of fibrer from. * it 2 


e of ume. * 1 


not be en n he. e 


in me, but only to preſerve. 


9 Ht 


m 
e 
m 
Ny 
1 


Aer II. 1 1 


ground, I Was fain to pawn 3 
poor ſupper ; I had ſuck d the hilts long before, nr | 
2 pagan elſe : ſweet honou rt... 
Kno. Believe me; I am taken with ſome wonder, 
To think a fellow of thy outward, preſence, - 
Should, in the frame and faſhion' bee fx 3 N. 
Be ſo degenerate and fordid Dae 5 0 
Art thou a man, and ſham'ſt thou novo eg? 
To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of life?: 
Why, were thy education ne er ſo mean, Jf 14 Aab 
Having thy limbs, a thouſand fairer e i 
Offer themſelves to thy election. 
Either the wars might ſtill ſupply wy ans 
Or ſervice of ſome virtuous gentlema, a 
Or honeſt labour: nay, ben iy; 8 * 180 It; 
But would become thee better than to br met. 
But.men of thy condition feed on floth, + 1: 1 
As doth. the beetle on the dung ſhe breeds in, 
Not caring how the metal of - your rn 1 2401 
I eaten with the ruſt of idlene .. 
Now, afore me, whate er he be chat OY eit Us 
Relieve a perſon of thy quality, LA. ion: 
While thou inſiſt in this e ee e, ' 
I would eſteem the fin not thiue, but his. 
| Brain. — * I * dune find ome ter 


fk it. 


35er tht 
—and for ſervice, would ĩt were as ſoon purchaſed as 


N | | | 
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wifh'd for, (die ats ney 22 00 1 ne whe! 
would ay. 

Kino. What's thy 1 90 on dt Ws naß 
Bran aſe yu, s. u. Welt an) 
Ae, Fitz eng,, 
Say chatin-nan Maid eee tert ee + luc 

Would'ſ thou be honeſt, | humble; juſt and true? 
Brain. Sir, by the plate and Honour of a ſoldier 
Luo. Nay, nay, I like not thoſe affected oaths ! 

Speak plainly mam t what hinkt thou of my 

1 5 wands d 15116) as s nil yt ant? 5. 

Brain. Nothing, ſin cbt -wiſh.my or i 
happy, as my ſervier fliquld be honeſt. 

Xno. Well, lene; Plprove the if &y * 
will carry a praportibn to thy Words. [Ex. 

Brin. Yes; fir, ſtruight ; Pil but r ey de 

Oh, that my belly were 'hodp'd h.], for I am ready 

to burſt with laughing 1% Never was a bottle or bag 
pipe fuller. G lid 7was ihere ever ſeen a fon in years 
to betray himſelf thus? Now I ſhall be poſſeſſed of 
all his coutiſtis I and by that vonduct, my young 
maſter. Well, he is reſolved to prove my honeſty; 
faith, and Tam teſolved: to prove his patience. Oh, 
I ſhall abuſe, him intolerubly! This ſmall piece of 


ſervice will tying him elean out of love with the ſol - 


dier for ever. He will never come within the ſight 
of a ted coat) or a muſguetireſt again. It's no mat- 
ter, let the world think. me a bad counterfeit, if I 
cannot give him the lip at an inftant» Why, this 
is hetter chan to have ſaid his journey! Well, III 
follow him. Oh, how I long to be employed ! 
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With change of woice, theſe fears, and and many'an 
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7% * © "apy 1 


is 2 i ve. 8 * your ion to ck | 

Jou, too 1 
Well. Oh, teams not ors 3 Eat 
Bob. Your brother delivered us as much. | * ; 


hal. Who? My brother, Downright ? 3 
Bob. He. Mr. Well-bred, I know not in What 
lind you hold me; but let me ſay to you this: as ſure 
as honour, I eſteem it fo much out of the ſunſhine 
of reputation to throw the leaſt beam of regard upon 
ſuch a——— | 
Well. Sir, I muſt hear no o ill 8 of my brother. ? 
Bob. I proteſt to vou, as I have a thing to be ſared 
about me, I never ſaw any gentleman- like part  _ 
Well. Good captain, [ faces _— to ſome other 
Uſcourſe. Sa | 


* 


7 OY With yqur leave, ſir, an there were no more 
meg ſiving upon the, =” of the earth, 1 t not 
fancy him, by St. George. 

Mat. Troth, nor I; he is of a en cut, I know 
1 how : he doth not carry himſelf like a gentleman 

Mell. O, Mr. Matthew, that's a grace * 

but to a few, . get 55 ama vit Jupiter. 

66 Mat.. I u, Sir. PB. +5 3s. 


© PI. dy u, Aa — <3 = 


"nur 7 _ Kno' 228 and srærnns. 


e La 


| Will <c No N e or you do not, * 2 
Ned! By my ſoul, welcome ! How doſt thou, ſweet 
ſpirit, my genius? Slid, I ſhall love Apollo, and the 
mad Theſpian girls, the better while 1 live, for this, 
my dear fury. Now I ſee there's ſome love i in thee! 
Sirrah, theſe be the two 1 Writ to thee of. | Nay, 
what a drowſy humour i is this 1 now? ? Why doſt thou 
2, not ſpeak ? eee 14 115 | 
E. Nuo. Oh, Jou a are a fine gin; N ſent me 2 
ell. Why, ol abt” 5 
E. Rub. Yes, Vil be ſworn, I was never PY of 
reading the like. Match it in all Pliny's epiſtles, and 
I'll have my judgment burn'd in the ear for a rogue: 
make much of thy vein, for it is inimitable. But I 
marvel what camel it was that had the carriage of 
it, for * he was n . ny beaſt that 
ht it. Ig | 
"Well. Why? 
Z. Nuo. Why, Gaye thou : ? Wi, a * thou think 


- ' 1 
- >» T t 4 


- 
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liar 


Act 1. EVERY MAN IN He HUMOUR, 3 
that any reaſonable ereature, eſpecially in the -morn- 
ing, Ong dee Wr. 5 eat | 
taken'my father for me? 

"Well; Slid, you jeſt, 150 e 

E. Kno. Indeed, Ea dn: 
o make a jeſt ont now; but I'll aſſure you, my fa- 
ther had the full © Wee 0 n rr e _ 
W Yd 

Mell. Wine a dull Gave was this! 0 end, 


what ſaid he to it, i faith? 7 
E. Nuo. Nay, L know not what he ſaid : bu Thave 

a ſhrewd gueſs what he W Te e n 
Well. What, Whaꝛt? Mien en 14 21905 1 


E. Kno. Marry, \that thou ar ſaine te As- 
lute young fellow, © da ada or two! . 


| for keeping thee: company. Ire. Pal 


Well. Tut, that thought is like the moon iu her iſt 
quarter, twill change ſhortly. But, ſirrah, I pray 
thee he acquainted with my two hang - bys here; thou 
vilt take enceeding pleaſure in em, if thou heareſt 
em once go: my wind · inſtruments. I'I wind em 
endes of lence i is 1 * 
"gn of the dumb man. 3 

Z. Nuo. Oh, fir, a kinſman of mine, W 
make your noſe nn an fl be n be . his 
humour, ſir. ner Wariove 

Well. Oh, what 18, PU wwe? | 3105 

E. Kino, Nay, Vil ae your jodgniaa/cN nor 
his folly, that wrong, as to prepare your apprehen- 
fon, I'll leave him to the en 0 9 0 TW. if 


you can take him ſo. | | 


c 


S % BVRRY NN IN. 18, HU MOUR, Agr III. 
hell. Well, Captain Bohadil, Mr. Matthew, I pray 


vonknο Hi gentleman here z he is a friend of mine, 
and one that will deſerve your aſfection. I know not 


your name, fir, but ſhall be glad of any, endes to 


Tgpder me more familias to. 50, 


bug My name id Mr. Stephen, Ges lan d 
gaptleman's... own:..couſin, fr : his father is; mine 

uncle, fir ; I am ſomewhat melancholy, but yaui ſhall 

2 fr, in en win a gen- 
eman. 

Beck Kir, 1; muſt; tell yam this; 1 e 
man; but for Mr. Well-bred's fake (you may em · 
brace it at what height of favour.-you,-pleaſe): I do 
communicate with you ; and conceive! — * a 
gentleman. of ſame. parts. Ilove few-words. 
E. Ano. AndI fees, ſir. 4 eye: cov to 

thank wu. in 21 2345 e * 

Mar. Bux are-you indus nyo give =o | 
$6.47 a * n WEE? {1.7 Lo Air. Stephen, 
Sieb- Ay,, win. 17 1 am mightily ion to * 
e 

Mat. Oh, bende 1 40 oy 
true melancholy breeds you perfect ſine wit, ſir: I am 

melancholy. myſelf divers times, fir; and then do I 
na mote but take à pen and paper preſently, and 
overflow you half a ſcore or a dozen of ſonnets at a 
ſitting. TUE 

Step. Couſin, it is welly am I melancholy exo 

E. Aua. Ob, ay, excellent: | 

Mall. Captain Bobadil, why muſe you r 

Z. * He is * too. 


berth 


FR 1 £59 = ot © Aa = 
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Bol. Faith, fir,” I was thinking of a moſt honour- 
able piece of ſervice was perform'd, to-morrow, be. 
ing St. Mark's day, ſhalt be ſome ten years now. 

E. 2 In what place, captain? 1 55 

Bob. Why, at the beleag” ring of düse dete 
in Teſs than two hours, ſeven hundred reſplute gen- 
demen, as any were in Europe, loft their lives upon 
the breach. I'll tell you, gentlemen, i it was the firſt, 
but the beſt leagure, that ever 1 beheld with theſe 
eyes, except the taking of —what do you call it, 
Lf year, by the Genoeſe; but that (of all others) was 
the moſt fatal and dangerous exploit that ever I was 
niged in, fince T'firft bore arms before the face of 
le enemy, as Tam a gentleman and a ſoldier. © 

Sip." 80 I had: as lief as an angel, 1 could Fivear | 
a8 well as that gentleman. 1 

E. Kno: Then you were a fervitor at both it ſeems ; ; 
x Striĩgonium, and what do you calPt? 

Bob. Oh, lord, ſir! by St. George, T was the "4 
man that enter d the breach; and had I not effected 
it with reſolution, * had been fin, if * had had a 
million of lives. 

ZE. Aus. "Twas a pity you had not ten; "4 a ves, 
and your own, i'faith. But was it poſſible? 

Mat. Pray you, mark this diſcourſe, fir. 

Step. 80 1 do. 

Bob. J affure you, upon my reputation, *tis true, 
and yourſelf ſhall confeſs, 

E. Nuo. You muſt bring me to the rack firſt. 

Bob. Obſerve me judicially, ſweet fir : they had 
planted me three demi - culverind, juſt” in the mouth 

| | C 2 
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of the breach 1 now, ſir, as we were to give on, their 
_ maſter gunner. (a man of no * mark, you 
mult think) confronts me. with his linſtock, ready to 
give fire: I, Tpying his ny gf diſcharg'd my 
petrionel in his boſom, and with theſe ſingle arms, 
my poor rapier, ran violently. upon the Moors that 
guarded the er. * a ue; ra to 
the ſword. * | 
Mell. To the 8 to the rapier, ae}. . 
F. Kno. Oh, it was a good figure obſerved, fir! 
but did you all fs, captain, . e your 


= 1 


Bob. Without any ampeach & * earth : you ſtall 
perceive, fir. It is. the moſt fortunate weapon. that 
ever rid on poor gentleman's thigh, Shall I tell you, 
fir? You talk of Morglay, Excalibur, Durindana, 
or {o.? Tut, I lend no credit to that is fabled of em; 
I know the virtue of mine uns ev * n 
the bolder maintain it. 

Sup, I marvel whether it be a Toledo, as no. 

_ Bob, A moſt perfect Toledo, I aſſure you, fir. 

| Step. I have a countryman of his here. 
Mat. Pray you, let's fee, fir. Yes, faith, 121 
Bob. This, a Toledo f piss. 

Step. Why do you piſh, captain! . 

Bob. A Fleming, 1 Heaven W how for 
a Hider a piece, an? L e. bare a eee of 
E. Kno. How 17 oa, couſin? Le you hes 


: Well. Where be ght doi tr Stephen? 
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Step. Of a ſcurvy rogue ſoldier: dee of lice 
go with him) he {wore it was 4 Poledoo :- 

Bob. A poor provant rapier; nd better. 

Mat. Maſs, 1 chiak it be, indeed! now auen 6n'r 
bes voy Las liv Choo of . n 

E. Kno. Nay, the longer you bre the work 
Put it up, put it up! H ” iin MF 6A 

Step. Well, I will put it up, tang] be * 
got the captain's oath, I A mien * 
an' e er I meet him —⁊ 
Mell. O, "is pſt bah now, is you muſt ba" . 
tence. „% /// GOL DTS | AS SECT 


Cie AWhorelonconey-eatchig riſe}! [coulden 


as ay hikes for ungers7 e i een 
Z. Kno. A ſign of good digeſtion you hare . 

oſtrich tomach, couſin. 1 to NG 

.. | Steps A ſtomach! | would L-had him here, you 


ſhould: ſee anꝰ l hall aftomach. - 
Mall. It's better as tis. Come, geatlemen, Hall 
we go? | 


rer Daumen 111 i 


wy 2 A miracle, Plas Took. bers! lock 
5 N ee 
Step. O, god'Yld, by) your leinen do) you! know me, 
ſir? 
Brain. Ay. fir iy, 1 know you b Ie 3 rg 
Step. 'You fold me a rapier, did! you not? 1 
, Ves, marry, did I, . 


5 


"1 "Y. a «16203 92 
. I. ou Von fad! it was a a Toledo, h gp s 
J YOU! F 7: db. 3 $4 Sis 142 Da D 1 nnn 
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+ | Brgin. True, I didifo. J 50s yolk © e 
Step. But ãt ab none - i io al, ( by 41 
Brain. Na, figs I conſeſs, it is nage a 
St. Do you xonfeſs it? Gendlemen, bear . 


he has confeſt it. By God's will, an you _ 


confeſt 1 5 HOW oy ino 9:7; * N 
E. "M2 Oh, couſin, Torbear: forhear,,. qu 2 wo" 


+ Sep! Nay, I haue done, couſin· ID av 
Hull. Why, you haye done like a | 


bas confeſt it, what would you more? 5 
Steg. Let, by his leave, dee rfl, mae v. 
favour, do you ſee. 0 010 
. Aud Ry, by: his leave dre id, an under. fa 
vour. Pretty piece of erh bb doft Ble 
Kin coy ol gib Boon lo NUN n A 
Well. Oh, it's a moſt precious fool, make/bich on 
him. I tanicomphte Him to nothing: mdre happily, 
than a drum; for every hnν⏑ ay upon zh... 
E. u. Noz v, a chil hiftle were.far the 
fitter. - 7" IT OY 9 
Brain. Sir, ſhall I intreat a word with you ? 
E. Kno. With me, fir! You 5 not another To- 
ledo to ſell, ha' 1 nt 


Brain. You are conceited, . your name is Mr. 
Kno'well, as Take it? © 


Z. Kno. You are i the right. ,You | mean, not 10 


proceed in the catechiſm, do you? 

Brain. No, ſir, I am none of that coat. . 
E. Kno, of as bare coat, ' thoug gh! Well Tay, 17 
Brain. Faith, ür, 1 am but A a to the Jrum 

extraordinary, .and a” this "Iimoky 'vargiſh. | being 


waſhed . and "three or four — remov'd, I ap- 


4 
as  _ 


LY 
9 


5, 


i; oper the fields by the 11 as 2 wy do a 


ſtand not bere, withdraw, and Tl t 
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pear your worſhip's in reverſion, after the deceaſe of 


your good father Brain vorm. 
E. Ano. Brain- worm! Slight, what breath of a 
enen hath blown thee hither i in this ſhape ? 
Brain. The breath o your letter, fir, this morn- 


| ing: the ſame that blew 4 to the r and 


your füther uſter you. 
£, Kno. My 
Brain. Nay, þ a 3 tts EEE 1 followed 


7 the mW. 5 
2. Ano. Sirrah, Well-bred, w we do, 
fot ? My father is come over ae.” vn Pye 
Vall. Thy father I "Wiiere ie RE? 1 
. Brain. At t juſtice Clement s houſe, here, in Vol 


2 
— 2 W.. 


mal⸗ſtrect, where he but Ttays 'my_ fetura z ; and 


1 1 3 
A 
* 


Well, Who's tis ? | Brait-w 1040 jotth 7 N 144 hs 8 
Well. Why, how, r the 5 of a at u 


Bras. F aith,. 2 device! A 7H Nay, „ 1 be 
love of reaſon, gentlemen, and avoiding 7 cage 


9 I you: Lr 
E. Ano. Come, ee | | * 


7231 1 or 2 
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Ku bk Rn hk CLARE 351} 03 Boy Wl; 26d; a1 TTY 1 

The Warehouſe.. "Pater KiraLy, and Can... 40 

8 . Wbai eus be, Thomas ? Did) [you ſpeak x Sith 

| Caſh, He" wil expe you, fir vidi this hl | 

"" Kit. n | 

Caſs. Yes, &, the money was brought i in laſt . 

diebe. WA oc 2 gave: ' 
=; Ka. Oz that $ We ; ſich me my cloak, my 

= MER 27. 39 1 1 E n 

nl n ee A S 8 ht 

Ay, that will be the leaft ; and then will be | 

An hour before I can diſpatch him, 46 

Or very near: well, I will ay two böse. | 

. Two hours ! ha! things, never dreamt of Vet, 

May be contriy'd_ ays. and effected —_ | 

' In two hours ablence., Well, 1 will not go. | 

Two bours ! © No, fleering opportunity, | 

' I will not give your ſubtlety that ſcope. #3 5 


Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd, 
. That ſets his doors wide open to a thief, 
1 And ſhews the felon where his treaſure lies? 
| Again, what earthly ſpirit but will attempt 

To taſte the fruit of beauty's golden tree, 

When leaden fleep ſeals up the dragon's eyes? 


| 8 
Acer III. EVERY MAN I His HUMOUR. 57 is | 
4 1 Buſineſs, g go by for once. _ 
q No, beauty, no; you are too, too precious . 
To be leſt ſo, without a guard, or open! al 
You mult be then kept up cloſe, and well watch'd | 1 
For, give you opportunity, no quick-· and 
Devours or ſwallows ſwifter! He that n 
His wife, if ſhe be fair, or time, or _ 
Compels her to be falſe.) I will abt go. | | 
The dangers are too many. I am reſoly'd for chat, 1 | 


Carry in my cloak again. Vet, ſtay. Let do, too. 
I will defer going on all occaſions. ' a 7 
Caſh. Sir, Snare, your en will be 8 | 1 
che bonds. A 
Kite. That's true fool on mel Thad clean forgot, = 
it! I muſt go. What's o ane * #9 1 
ö . Caſh. Exchange time, fir. all 0! A 
"wm dern then will Wel bre ren here | 1 
With one or other of bis look could 25590 1 
Lam a knave, if I know what to ſay, MEET. Y 
What courſeto take, or which way to be | 
My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glaſs, 
Wherein my imagination runs, like ſands, 
Filling up time; but then are turn'd'and n: ; 
Wiemann 3 „ 
And leſs to put in act. It ſhall be * 5 | 
Nay, dare build upon his ſecrecy, ' 
He knows not to deceive me.” Thomas ! | 


— 


Kit. Yet now, I tu nee er Twill it 
. . 


6 


Than thou art aware 0l, n "If hon been 
Reveal i It, but A 55 „ | 


g 8 
* 
A * 3 1 
1 * 
* + 
: 
2 
9 
* 
© 
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Caſb. I think he be, Er. nocd bg 1m i:w 1 
Kite. But he'll prate t00, there's. no ſpeech of hin 
No, there were no mn o the earth to Thomas, 
II I durſt etuſt lim: here is all the doubt. n 
But ſhould he have. a chink in big Lore gre 
Loſt i! my fame ſor ever : talk for th'-exchange. . | 
The manner he hath Rood with, till this preſent, 
Doth anne * | n _— far 
(bt; ron} cg; 44 
Well, come what will, 11 tarkph > b forunc once. 


 Thomas—you may deceive * Ps. 


Your love to me is more. ce Hi 

_ Caſh. Sir, if a ſervant's j 

- Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, poles 

More than in hope, you are poſſeſs' d of it. 
Kite. I thank you r 1 W er 


2x20) 3 hand. Off i} „non 376 F 3th 
1 With all my heart, good e 1 — — 


A ſecret to impart to you - but 34 a 
When once you haye it, Lok fell your . | 
_ So far 1 tell vou, Thomas. 11. 

_ Caſs. Six, for | 1 A 11 


Kite. Nay A man e Think; Lin 
Tamas, Ene 2 een 


8 When L will let vou in, I felt, 


It is a thing ſits nearer to my. ereſt, e 


. Caſh. How! 1 reveal "1. | 115 Ay N 
Keg aa Nays:: 46 4 Lomet abr apt | 
1 do not think mon eden, bu if hos ou, 
n weakoek, 2 


r III. 


ur 
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Some conceal'd purpoſe, and cloſe meaning, ſures 
Bux lend an oath to all this proteſ 


And by ſome other way 


Pleaſe you 


lam reſolv d without it at thy pleaſure 


My tongue ſhall ne'er take knowledge of a word, 


(Now he has ſworn, I „ 
1 have of late, by divers obſervations - 


II fpy ſome fitter time ſoon, or am N 


ad. A rent treachery. | A r e 
Gire it no other name. aum 
Li. Thou wik not do't then 7? Uk * 
Caſh. Sir, if I do, mankind diſclim 13 of 
Kite. He will not ſwear ; he has ſome 3 


— 1 —d 
. ng - — — — 
— _ = - - U , n = 
4 11 


lſe, being urg d ſo much, how ſhould * 


He's no-fanatic, I have heard him 3 4 
What ſhould I think of i bi ? Urge him again, 
? I will do ſo. 
Well, Thomas, thou u ha e _ ae; 3c 
Yes, you did ſwear? RE 

Caſh. Not yet, fir, but I vil, | 


1 


1 9 * bh n 2 : 
oo * * N — 92 "= 
: F1 > Þ Sa . — 
ES 4 Li 
N 


Kite. No, Thomas, 1 * take thy 8 KA 
But if thou wilt ſwear, do, as thou think ft good 3 E 


Caſh. By my ſoul's ſafety then, fir, You, 


Deliver'd me in nature of your truſt, - | 
Lie. It's too much, theſe ceremonies als notg 

I know thy faith to be as firm as rock. = 

Thomas, come hither, near; we a 

Too private in this buſineſs. . 80 it is. 2 4 


But whether his oath can bind him, there it is. | 


I will bethink, me ere I do proceed. a 
Thomas, it will be no tap long to f, OWED Is 


Caſh. Sir, at your kleaſure? 6 a 5 


Kite, I will ehink. . And The. 


mas, 
W ſearch ihe books "int my return, 
For the receipts uit me and N 
"Ca. 1 Will, r. 
Nur. And, Hear you, if your abe, broke 
__ > 20g, 65 
ee e ere 
Ere I come back, e ee ws, Fae word. 
Caſs. Vary well, fir.” 
M. To the Exchange; W560 beer? 
Or here in Coleman: Street, to Juſtice Clement's. 
„ e 5 4 ; 
Cg. I will not, fir. 
"Rite. I pray you have a care on't. 
Or whether he come or no, if any other 
Stranger, or elſe, fail not to ſend me word. 
Caſb. I ſhalf not, fr. e 
Kue. Beit your ſpecial bulineſs | 


Caſs. Sir, 1 wiiint you. | tt 

Kite. But, Tomas, this is not the feces Thomas, 
| 1 told you of. Ish 18 SE D023 33} 415 

Caſs. . N05 3 1 ds ſuppoſe it” 

Kite. Believe me, it is not. 

s. Sir, I 70 believe you. 

Kite. By Heaven! it is OY enough. Ba, 


iin D ory "2; akt I 


— 


I wed not you ſhould utter i it, do You fee,” u h 
To any creatire Rring; yet Tvate not.. 
Well, I müſt hence.” ae conceive thus much ; 


It was a un of you," | 


T, 
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| Already hath tranſported me ſo far, 


Enter 'WxrLi-onzo, Eve. - Kno'wtir,. Bran- 


Will. Why, abe who would hav thought 


hes. 12 1 * 1 * wp, * 7 4 17 VS * 4 x v7 $4 2 8 61 5 4 * __ - 44 > 2 4 
> 4 ” 8 


So deep a ſecret to you: I mean not this, 
But that I have to tell you. This is nothing, this. 
But, Thomas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. 
Lock'd up in ſilence, midnight, buried heres: 81,0 
No greater hell than to be ſlave to fer. [Exit 
Caſb. Lock'd up in filence, midnight, buried here. 
Whence ſhould this flood W take head? | 
ha! 0 
Beſt dream no longer of this running humour, 
For fear I fink ! the violence of the ſtream 


That I can feel no ground at all! WH 
Here is company: now muſt ol att Ex. 


Wok, Bonapir, STEPHEN. 


mall. Beſhrew me, but_it was an abſolne {$00 
7 and exceedingly well carried. 

E. Nuo. Ay, nn maintained it as 
well, did it not? 

Well. Yes, faith ! but wasꝰt poſſible thou hould' 
not know bim? ned wo en die for he is ſtu- 
badity itſelf. 4 

Z. Kino. rote eau, 15 . He las een | 
* himſelf into the habit of one of your poor infantry, 
<« your decayed, ruinous, worm-eaten e of : 
c the round. 181 2 e 7 71 


thou badſt been ſuch an artificer 


„„ —_/BVERVMANANEMSHUMOUR. ner fl. 
E. Kna. An artiſicer! an architect 4 Except à man 

| had: ſtudied begging all his dife-timey and beef © 
ren Pee e. eee eee e _— 

of it! L nene ſawhis/xival. | 15 

Well. Wh Balbo des e . 

Spann. Of u Houndſditch man fir, one —_ 4. 

wee — ff eats bloof? ni 


4 
y Is 
g : 
Eu 4141 100 q e 75 595 2.1 nen 


eel 9037 er, e $4 _ LJ 424 


Caſh. Francis ! ! Marti 
now? What gu nee 
ell. ws now, NG is vas py 


we ? 

1 fir ; ay. maſter went forth een now ; 
wa own-right i 18 N * ob ! what Cob! 
* 5 . too? 

ell. Whither, went your maſter, T omas, 
* tell? * 5 
td, Ile netz 60 Juſtice Clemente, I think 
fr. Cob! | [Dit Caſh. 
E. Kao. Juſtive Clement! 'Wiae's he?- N 

_.. Welk, Why, dot thou net kao him ? He is a city 
noma. a juſtice here; an excellent good lawyer, 

and à treat ſcholar: but the only mad and merry 

di . 1 en tha. pither 

palin Ge 200 ipag 

E. Kno. Ob, is ah he! 1 eee 

A faith! undi he hes a very ftrauge preſence, me- 

thinks; it ſhews as E he God om of the rank from 

other men, I have heard many of his jeſts i the uni- 


* 


can'ſt 
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vetſuy. They ſuy, e will eau 8 man 1 
wh wall of his horſe. 4 
m. Ay; or wesring his and on one en 
or ſerving of God. Any thing indeed, if * in 
the way of his humour. 


ee 


Yo * #. PF, 


de, cu Ho 


i 8 Wms, Cob! "Heant 1 where hab 
they be, trow? 

Bob. Maſter Kitely's man, priqthee rouchlae us 
the lighting of this match. 

Caſh. Fire on your match, 0 Ae dhe vie 
kde! L gl Frintis ! Ob rn 
Bob. et e! 4 Here d the e Crug 

: tight gary = D 2 wever take ny Maſter 
Stephen? It 
| Step. No; indy, bl but rn em 10 abe it dow, 
Lince you commend it ſo. | 
Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my relation Yor What I 
tell you the world ſhall not reprove.” I have' been in 
che Indies, where this herb 9700 where neither 
myſelf, nor a dozen gentlemen more, of my AU.. / 
ledge, have received the taſte of any other nutriment 
in the world for the ſpace of one and twenty weeks, 
bat the fume of this ſimple only. Therefore it 'can- 
not be but tis moſt divine, eſpecially your 'T cividade. 
'Your Nicotian is good too. I do hold it, and will 
— & apes in Europe; to be the moſt 
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creed and precious weed that erer the earth tex 
dieered to the uſe of man. 5 
* . 


= Wo Enter cu. and Gon. 
gs. At e Clements he is, in the n. of 
Cob. O, ho! | 
; . » a When's he mack Tae the? Maſter Kite 
 _ lty's man? 
- Caſs. Here it is, ir. 
Bob. By God me! ee eee 
1 city they have in taking this roguiſh tobacco! it's 
: eee has. 3p choke # cam, d iw fil hin 
full of ſmoke and embers. belt 
1 [Bob. beats bim wth vr, Mat. wu eue, 
All. Oh, good captain ! hold ! hold! 
Bob. You baſe ſcullion, n 
3 Come, thou mul need be talking 00; chou'r 
well enough ferv'd. . 
Lob. Wel, i ll ea dear beating a Kr! 
vill have jufice for ths. LIE 
| * Do you prate? Do you murmur ? | 
| * [Bob. heats bim of, 
4 1 3 good captain, ill you regued che 
= nf 6 hols. . 
| Bob. A ; whoreſoy filthy tare, a dung-worm, an 


forth 0 mean 2 e I'd have abb'd him to the 
earth. 
Well. — — the law forbid, fir 


Bob. By Pharaoh's foot, I md have done it. 
[ Exit. 


Step. Oh, he ſwears admirably l. By Pharaoh's 


foot, body of Cæſar; I ſhall never do it, ſure 3 upon 


mine honour, and * St. Gborge 3 no, I han't the 

right grace. . 3 Og | 
Well. But ſoft, where” $ Mr, Matthew? gone ! 
Brain. No, fir; they went.in here. 


Well. O, let's follow them : Natter . is 


gone to ſalute his, miſtreſs in verſe. We ſhall have 


the happineſs to hear ſome of his poetry now. He 


never comes unfurniſh'd, Brain-worm | 6024 3 
. Step. Brain- worm! Where? . this Be 


worm? 


ZE. Kno. Ay, couſin, , no k of it, ae you 


| gentility. Ty 1 Vo ogg . xi 

Step. Not I, body of me! \by c ar, 8. 
and the foot of Pharaoh eee eee wart 

Well. Rare! your coulin's diſcourſe is W 


out with oaths. A 
E. Kno. 'Tis larded . em. od kind of, "French 
dreſſing, if Mk love, i e YM Come, 


N. 
coulin, Eris a5 70 | xcunt. 
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S onen 


| A Hal in | Toſi roving: s mY 2 Hour. Krrzur 


2111 J 4, 4 21514 . e 7 CN 


N Kite. Ha! H y many are * rl thou? 
* £38] Marry, Nl, yvur brother, Miſter Well-bred— 
ie. Tut, beßde him: What Kozers are there 
"int ; wt WA 1531610 < mas: WO01 z 151 '+ 
„ at eee ene nne dee i. cue, two; hah, 1 
| how ih wel, ith Ge irs hany STI 
1 | Kite. How, IG many 2 * 3-45 N10 ene. 
A "Ooh, Ay, "her ime five of fix nta n: the 
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e At * 
Spite of the devil] how they ſting my hand 
| Wich forked Högs, illus Ade and large! Io: | 
Ho long haſt thou been e Tok? Fr TOY 
"or FR A little white, ür. 


440 


30 ri 


I, that before was mad is ſuck content, 
My mind at reſt too in ſo ſoft a peace, 
Being free maſter of my own free thoughts, 
And now become a ſlave? - What, never ſigh! 
Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold. 


wes een Dos. bong 


ra = Gl. wt > 


LY 


re, 


Tis done, tis done! Nay, when cen lowing fore 
Plenty -ifſ6lf falls into my wiſe's lap, : 

Phe Cornucopia will be imine, I knο⁰ . "Bill ub, 
What entertainment had they? Lam ure 
My ſiſter and wy wife would bid them ette! 


Ha 
Cob. Like enough, fr; yet 1 heard not a word 
Mn Tai 


Kite. No; their lips were ſeaPd with kiſſes, and 
he vaice, IA "4h 
Drown'd in a Noo dy at thei arrival, 
Had loſt her motion, Nate and faculty. | 
Cab, which of them, was't chat finſt kiſs'drmy w 
My fiter, I ſhould toy, Ys myviſe alas ! 
I fear not her. Ha ! Who was it, ſay ſt thou ? 

Cob. By my troth. kr,. will you have the truth 

of it? 


Kit. Ry, good Cob, Ipray thee heartily. .- 
Cob. Then I am a D and fitter for Bade 


be M d mie 3hep wald hes o dahe pen 
the middle of the watehoudſe; en Lleſt "I 


at their tobacco, with apo! ! . 
ite. How ! wer they not ous ts dene 

rant 2. aac He of wid met DAG 

8 Cel. O, no ſu2 // it 114 2 

Ae Spine o' che devil 1, Whatdd — 

Coby follow me. n n © Gl. 


„ dint hanamonabet- 


is Now am i for ſome tive; and fifty bons hammer- 
. ing, hammering rexenge! Nay, an' he had not 
: * in my houle, 'twould never have | nr me z 


EVERY MANIN H HUMOUR. Acr1y, 

*+ but... boning; my.gueft, one that! I be ſworn J loved 

ee and truſted; and he to turn, monſter of ingratitude, 
* and ſtrike hig lawfvl hoſt! Well, I hape to raiſe 
70 up an hoſt of fury ſor't. II 10. Juſtice Clement 
warrant. dune higJanful hoſt T. Leit 
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Wart, ater, Lan youtrue 3 and you'l fad it ſo, 
in the end. 55 6-480, 4 1669 
Dame. eee to 
do? I cannot help it. rn 
Aavin' here, they are his friends. 
Dow. His friends ! his friends! lud they do no- 
thing but haunt him up and down, like a ſort of un- 
lucky ſpirits, and tempt him to all manner of vil- 
lany that can be thought of. Well, by this light, a 
little thing would make me play the devil with ſome 
of em. And *twere not more for your huſband's ſake, 
than any thing elſe, I'd make the houſe too hot for 
the beſt on em. They ſhould- Tay, and ſwear, hell 
Were broken looſe” ere they went hence.” But, by 


es $4 521 . T7 Sy þ 4 1 „ e 21 
f 


— 


1 
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God's will, tis nobody's fault but yours; for an* you 
had done as you might have done, they ſhould have 


been parboil'd and bak'd too, every mother's fon, ere 


they ſhould ha* come in &er a one of em. 
Dame. God's my life! did you ever hear the like ? 
What a ſtrange man is this! Could 1 keep out all 
them, think you ? I ſhould put myſelf againſt half a 
dozen men, ſhould 1? Good faith, you'd mad the 
patient's body in the world'to hear TI . 08 with⸗ 
out * ſenſe or n tl 


_— 


* 


Enter Mrs. e Mr: Matos _ Wrin-ati'o} 
\ STEPHEN Epwar Kno? WELL Boz, and 
Can, Leg is nt ORFs - ode 1 ai 


 Bridg. Servant, 5 ROY you. are too 2 
of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth . 


pon ſo mean à ſubje& as my worth. 


Matt. You ſay well, niftreſs j and 1 mean as 5 well 

Dow. Hey-dey, here is ſtuff! 

ell. O, now ſtand cloſe. Pray Heayn the. can 
get him to read; he ſhould do it of his en 
impudence. 

Bridget. Bervant, what i is this fame, T pray:yig.? . 

Mat. Marry, an elegy! an elegy ! an Wei 
tead it, if you pleaſe. | 8 0 
Bridg. Pray you do, ſervant. | 

Dow. O, here's nv foppery ! Death ! 1081. | 


hs ſtocks bettet.. 


E. Kno. What ails thy brother ? Can be not bear. 
the reading of a ballad'? 
Well, 0, ao 3a chime o im is worl than cheſs, 


&© > .. BC ARE OLE Ret ni or meer OI 
WY n 2 — 5 NIP OE 


PFF 


[| 
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ora bagpipe. - But, mark, you loſe the proteſtation. 


Job, Maſter Matthew, you abuſe the expectation 
of your dear miſtreſs; and her fair _ Fe, n 


you live, 1 . 


1 13 5 
5 Hall Heat my nuit words had the — 
Toru thy thoughte,. 2 do mine, 
en ſhavle/# thoui le bia Priſones, who i thine, 
[Maſter Stephen anſwers with ſhaking his bead. 
E. Kno. Slight, he ſhakes his head like a -— part 


feel an there be any buairi Ah 10447 . 


ell. Siſters hat ha? you here 7 Verſes Pry 


you, let's ſee. Who made theſe e ? 3 
excellent good. 4 5 
Mak, Maſter Well bred, * tis- your dilpoltionn 


ſay ſo, fir.” They; were good i i . moming; I made 


em extem} re this morning. 
Well. How, extempore! ſp 
Mat. I would 1 might be hang gd ak; alk in 
Bobaclil. He faw r me W tem a at the Ger on 
it) he Star yonder. 
Steps. * Wa o you , li Pa ada gate, g 


hs '\ yy Nef 
ö . 


der Body 0! Cel! they are, nd 


| The beft that ever I heard, as I am a ſoldier. 


Dow. IT am ext, 1 can hold, ne? 'er a, bone of. me 


Ai Heart, * think "FA mean * build 7 breed. 
here. 3 . 


MD 3; i: 1 „ 8 N 3 nc; 5b £7 #26 
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Mall, Siſter Kitely, 1; marrel vou get you, "ot 
ſervant; that can rhime, and do tricks too. 
Daus Oh, monſter l Impudence itſelf, Leaks U 


Come, you might practiſe vour. ruffa, tricks ſome» 
where elſe, and not here, I wuſs. This i is no tavern, 


nor drinking: ſchool, to vent your exploits in. 


Well. How naw, whole cox has calv'd ?: 

Dow. Marry, that has, wine, fir.,, Nay, boys her 
look aſkance at me for the matter; I'll tell you of it; 
aye, fir, you and your A Va z mend yourſelves, 
when 1 ha” denen wy 

Mell. My companions ! 

Docu. Ves, fir, your companions,” ſo I ſay / Tam 
hot afraid of you nor them neither, your hang-bys 
here. Vou mutt: have your poets, and your potlings, 
your ſolados and foolados, to follow) yo up and 
down the city, and here they miſt come to domineer 
and ſwagger. Sirrah, you ballad- inger; and flops, 
your fellow there, "get you out; get you: home; 'or, 
by this . Pl cut 3 — 2 _ n _ 
y. 

Wall. "Slight, 15 let's hoe whah he 4 40 Cut 
off his ears! cut a whetſtone. You are an aſs, do 
you ſee touch any man here, and by this hand, I 
run my rapier to the hilts in ou. 

Dow.” Yea, that would I Fain fte, bey. 


[They of draw, OY. hot bogs mae mt part 


Mem. ] 
Ra O, Jeſu! murder! Thomas, Gaſper !. 


Bricg. Help, help, Thomas. 
E. Kno. Gentlemen, _—_ 1 pay you. 


1 


{| 
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Bob. Well; fitrah ! yen Holofernes'! by my hand, 
I will pink your ficſk full of holes with my rapier, 
ſot this ; 1 will, by this good Heav'n. Nay, let 
him come, gentlemen, * W owe, 
III not kill him. ' un 
4 (ey offer —_ again, and are pare 
' Caps. Hold, hold; good gentlemen. ' | 
"Dow Tos Whoreſop, wg . phe 


; * 1 dry 6.4 rn . in . 4 * p as & N 8% . 1 
1 2 N 5 © + . & ” 5 3. « FI 
£ ” 20 * r 4 * „. 5 : 


1 rn. 


e Why, how. now, what's the maner? What” $ 
WE the ſtir here L. Bin 
| Fea rs wi and . 5 

My wife and ſiſter, they re the cauſe of this, 1 
What, Thomas, where is the knare? 3 

. Here, fir. 


Well. Come, let's 80 this is. ene of ber 


ancient humours, this. ffs e. 
Keep. I am glad nobody was ban by his ancient 


humour, 6h 2 1 (Exit. 


Ai. Why, how now, broker who enfore'd this 
* A ſort of kwd 8 Bk care neither 
fr God nor the devil. And they muſt come here to 
read ballads; and. roguery, and itraſh ! III mar the 
knot of em ere I ſleep, perhaps; eſpecially Bob 
there e he that's all manner of ſhapes 3 ane wan and 
ſonnets, his fellow. But III follow em, [£xtt. 
Bridg. Brother, indeed you 1. Bs 54 
Too fadden in your humour. 


/ 


. 
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There was one a civil gentleman, 

And very worthily demean'd himſelf. 
 Kue. O, that was ſome love of yours, ſiſter. 
 Bridg. A love of mine? I would it were no worſe, 


brother ! You'd pay my portion ſooner than yoo 


think for. Exit. 
Dame. Indeed, he ſeem'dto be a gentleman of ex- 


ceeding fair diſpoſition, and of very excellent good 


parts. What a coil and ftir i is here? [ Exit. 
Kite. Her love, by Heavn ! my vife . 

Death, theſe phraſes are intolerable n 

Well, well, well, well, well, well! oy 


It is too plain, too clear. "TOPS come hither. 
What, are they gone? 
_ Cafs. Ay, fir, they went in. * 
My miſtreſs, and your ſiſter ge 3 e qui 
Kite, Are any of the gallants within? | 
© Caſh. No, ſir, they are all gone. Pt 
Kite. Art thou ſure of it? 
. Caſh. T can affure you, fir. 
| Kite. What 22 was it that they Pied fo, 
Thomas ? 33 
"Caſh, One, they call kia Miſter Kno'well, ne. 


8 
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r 


ſome young gentleman, fir. | 


Kite, Ay, 1 thought o. My mind gore me. as. 


þ LAM 


Ih de but they have bid bim in the houſe 
en, yl 80 a0 a and ſearch 
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Be we 10 me, ang thou ſhalt nd me maſter, , 
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| E. . wal, Soi bo perform this bufneſs 
happily, and thou. 1 a purchaſe of my ove for 
ever. 4 
Wall. Lfaich, now. let thy ſpirits = their beſt . 1 
*culties ; but at my hand, remember the meſſage to 
my brother ; EF him 
ont of his houſe. 

Brain. 1 wartant you, fr, fear nothing, 1 8 
nimble ſoul has waked all forces of my phant'ſy by 
chis time, and put em in true motion. What you 
have poſſeſſed me withal, II diſcha enn amply, fir. | 
Make it no queſtion. Hah . [Exit 

will. Forth, and AC OT TEE, Faith, 
Ned, how, doſt thou app! re. of my abilities in this 
r 2 

E. Nuo. Troth, well, howſocjer 1 but ir ei come 
excellent, if it me.” 2 
Well. Take, man Wynn i cando ch « but take, 
if the, circumſtances miſcarry not. But tell me in ge- 
nuouſly,; N n 2 
pretend'ſt ? „ 

E. Nu 4 Friend, 3 k 


. : A n 


dete beet? 18 


| 
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Well. Come, do not proteſt. In faith, ſhe is a maid | 
of good ornament, and much modeſty ; and, except 


I conceiv'd very worthily of her, thou ſhould ſt not 
have her. 

E. Mus, Nay, that I am abend will be a queſtion 
yet, whether I ſhall have her or no. 


Well. Slid thou ſhalt have her; by this light chou 7 


ſhalt. 
E. Nuo. Nay, * not ſwear. 
Mell. By this hand thou ſhalt have her. vu go 


fetch her preſently. Point but where to meet, and, 


| as L am an honeſt man, VI! bring ber. 
| E. Kno. Hold, hold, be temperate. 


Will. Why, by——what ſhall I ſwear by ? ? thou 


halt have her, as 1 am — _ 
E. Kuo. Pray thee be at peace, I am ſatisfied 3 


and do believe thou wilt n 


make my deſires complete. 
c Tel Thou ſhalt ſee, e. 1 will not. 


Bate Forde. and Kno WELL. 


1 


ow: Was your man a foldier, c.? | 
Ano. Aye, a knave, I took him begging o th 
BET PL 

This morning, as: 1 came over „ Moorfilds, 


. 
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| Enter Brain-wornm. | 


O, here he is! you have | made fair ſpeed, believe 
| me. 

Where-i” the name of oth could you be this-—_ 
Brain. Marry, peace be my comfort, where ! 
thought 1 ſhould have had little comfbrt of 9 wor. 
ſhip's ſervire. | | 
Kno. How ſo? ' | | | 
Brain. O, ir ! your coming to the city, your en- 
tertainment of me, and your ſending me to watch— 
indeed, all the circumſtances either of your charge, 
or my employment, are as be nl to your fon as to 

yourſelf. M— | 

Kno. How ſhould tha be! wel that villain, 
| Brain-worm _ 
Have told him of the letter, and diſcovered 
All that I ſtrictly charg'd him to conceal! *Tis fo! 
Brain. I am partly o“ that faith, *tis ſo indeed. 
Luo. But how ſhould he know you | to be my 
| man? >. 4 
Brain. Nay, ſi ir, 1 tel; unleſs it be by the 
black art! Is not your ſon a Gates, Er? 
Luo. Yes, but I hope his ſoul is not allied 
Vato ſuch helliſh practice: if it were, 

I had juſt cauſe to weep my part in him, - 

And curſe the time of his creation. f 
But where didſt thou find them, Fitz-ſword ? 


IV. 
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Brain. You ſhould rather aſk, where they found 


me, fir ; for I'll be ſworn I was going along in the 


ſtreet, thinking nothing, when (of a ſudden) a voice 


calls, Mr. Kno*well's man; another cries,” ſoldier ; 
and thus, half a dozen of em, till they had called 


me within a houſe, where I no ſooner came, but out 


flew all their rapiers at my boſom, with ſome three 


or fourſcore oaths to accompany 'em, and all to tell 
me, I was a dead man, if I did not confeſs where you 
were, and how I was employed, and about what, 
which, when they could not get out of me (as I pro- 
teſt they muſt have diſſected me, and made an ana- 

tomy of me firſt, and ſo I told em) they locked me 
up into a room i' the top of a high houſe, whence, 
by great miracle, having a light heart, 1 flitl down 
by a bottom of packthread into the ſtreet, and ſo 
ſcaped. But, fir, thus much I can aſſure you; ſor 


I heard it while I was lock'd up; there were a great 
| mr rich merchants and brave citizeus wives with 


'em at a feaſt, and your ſon, Mr. Edward, withdrew 
with one of em, and has pointed to meet her anon, at 
one Cob's houſe, a water-bearer, -that dwells by the 
wall. Now, there your worſhip ſnall be ſure to take 


him, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 


4 Nor nd [ fail to break his march 1 doubt 
not. I 


| Go thou N with juſtice neee man. 
And ſtay there for me. At one Cob's houſe, fay'ſt 


— 
Brain. Aye, ſir, there you ſhall have him. [Exit 


Kno'well.] Ves! Inviſible! Much wench, or much 


* 


—— 
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| 'Stight, when he had ſtaid there three or four 
5 5 travelling with the expectation of wonders, 
and at length be delivered of air! O, the ſport that 
I ſhould then take to look on him, if I durſt! But 
now. I mean to appear no more before him in this 
ſhape. | I have another * to act ad ** I make 
| you ſtay ſomewhat long. | 
Form. Not a whit, fir. os 4 £1 | 
You have been lately in the wars, fir, it ah 
Brain. Marry have 1, fir, to my loſs, 1 expence 
of all, almoſt—— 
Form. 'Troth, fir, I would bach. es bo, 
tle of wine o you, if it pleaſe you to rg It_—— 
Brain. O, fir— | 
Form. But to hear the e of your ſervices ad 
your devices in the wars; they ſay they be yery 
ſtrange, and not like thoſe a man reads in the n 
8 or ſees at Mile-End.  _ 

Brain. No, I aſſure you, fir; why, at any lite when 
it pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe with you 
Ml I know; and more too, ſomewhat, 

Form. No better time than now, fir, Werl 8⁰ to 
the Windmill, there we ſhall have a cup of neat griſt, 
as we call it. I pray vo, Gee: let me n 7 10 
the Windmill, 

Brain. III follow you, ar, and L make grift « Y you, 
AY vs grew nes Wa the 4 Lam. 
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Boer Maron, Ey. Mew Boson, and 
"Srnewun. | 


| Ma Sir, did Footed n ee 
him, where we were to-day, Mr. Well-bred's half 
brother? I think the whole carth cannot * his 
parallel, by this day-light. 

E. Kno, We are now ſpeaking of him. Captain 
Bobadil tells me he is fallen-foul'o? you too. 
Mat. O, aye, firt 15 threatened me with the 2 

nado. 
Bob. Aye, bur 1 think A e eee 
this morning for that Von ſhall kill him __ | 
_queſtion, if you be ſo generouſly minded. ie 
Mat. Indeed, it is a moſt excellent trick! ken 
Bob. O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your no- 
tion, you ate too tardy, m, O, it maſt be 
done like lightning; hey! 2 nn ut u 0. 
Mat. Rare captain! | 
1 Bob. Tut, as nothing, n be not done in a— 
| punto! of 0 
Z. Ano. Captala, did you ever pers + your upon 
„ of defence here?? 
Mat. O, good fir! yes, I hope he has. | 
Bob. T will tell you, fir. They hare aſſiched me 
ſome three, four, five,” ſix of them together, as I 
have walked alone in divers ſkirts o“ the town, where 
I have driven them before me the whole length of a 
| Ktreet, in the open view of all our gallants, pitying 
to hurt them, believe me. Yet * this lenity will not 
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overcome their ſpleen; they will be doing with the 
piſmire, raifing a hill, a man may ſpurs abroad with 
his foot at pleaſure, By myſelf 1 could have ſlain 

them all, but I delight not in murder. I am loth to 

dear any other than this baſtinado for em; yet I hold 

it good policy not to go diſarmed, for though I be 
| fcilful, 1 may be oppreſſed with multitudes. 

Ei. Kno. Aye, believe me, may you, fir ; and, in « 
my conceit, our e nation ſhould ſuſtain the loſs 

dy it, if it were ſo. 

| Bob. ag 1! Whats Leun man 0 a nation? 

| 3 ©, but your dal, het | | 

Voß. Indeed, that might be ſome loſs ; but who 

relpediviee | I will tell you, ſir, by the way of pri- 

vate, and under ſeal, I am a gentleman, and live here 
obſcure, and to myſelf: but were I known to his ma- 
jeſty, and the lords, obſerve me, I would undertake, 
upon this poor head and life, for the public benefit of 
the ſtate, not only to ſpare the entire lives of his 
ſubjects in general, but to ſave the one half, nay, 
three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, and 
2 what _— even, . how would L ait, 
E. Kao: Nay, I eral ©; nor can CG: 
Bob. Why thus, fir. I would ſelect nineteen more 
to myſelf; - throughout the land; gentlemen they 
ſnould be, of good ſpirit, ſtrong and able conſtitu- 
tion; I would chooſe them by an inſtinct, a character 
cial rules, as your Punto, your Reverſo, your Stoc- 
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cata, your Imbroccata, your ir Paſſada, your Montonto ; ; 
till they could all play very near, or altogether, as 
well as myſelf. This done, ſay the enemy were forty 
thouſand ſtrong, we twenty would come into the field 
the tenth of March, or thereabouts; and we would 
challenge twenty of the enemy; they could not, in 
their honour, refuſe us! Well, we would kill them ; 
challenge twenty more, kill them; twenty more, kill 
them; twenty more, kill them too; and thus would 


ve kill every man his twenty a day, that's twenty 
ſcore; twenty ſcore, that's two hundred; two hun- 


dred a day, five days a : thouſaid'7 forty thouſand ; 


forty times five, five times forty, two hundred hy, 


kill them all up by computatios. And this I will 
venture my poor gentleman-like carcaſe'to perform, 
provided there be. no treaſon practiſed upon us, by 
fair and diſcreet manhood, that is, "Oy we the 


a _ 


E. Nuo. Why are you ſo ſure of your hand, of 


tain, at all times? 


Bob. Fut, never miſs thruſt, = my pos 
with you. 

E. Kno. I would not ſtand in Downright's ſtate 
then, an' you meet him, for the wealth of wy one 
ſtreet in London. a 

Bob. Why, ſir, you miſtake ! If he were 0 
now, by this welkin T would not draw my weapon 
on him! Let this gentleman do his mind: but I 
will baſtinado his W the _ hg rig I 
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E. Rus. God's v1 look ye where he is; yoo 
his goes. TE & 

'. Dow. What ——_ Jack han, 1. I cannot meet 
with theſe bragging raſcals l | 6-20 | 


Bab. It's not he, is it? 
E. Kno. Ves, faith it is hel . 
Mat. I'll be hang'd then, if chat were be. 
E. Nuo. 1 aſſure you that was he. 
| Hieb Upon my reputation, it was he. | 
. - Bab, Had 1 thought it had been he, 38 
haye gone ſo: hut I can hardly be induced to believe 
it was he yet. 
EZ. Ano. That I think, ſir. bar ſee, be i is come 
again 1 
Dou. O, Pharoab's foot ! have I found 1 
Come, draw; to your tools. Draw, * or I'll 
threſh oo. 
Bob. Gentleman of vdo, I do believe in tes 
| hear me 
Do. Draw your weapon, PE NETS 
Bab, Tall man, I never thought on't till now; 
body of nel I had a warrant of the peace ſerved on 
me even now, as I came along, eee | 
this gentleman ſaw it, Mr. Matthew. | 
[He beats him and diſurmt him. Manhew runs away. 


IV. 


der 
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* Hold, hold, under thy favour, forbear. 
Dev. Prate again, as you like this, you whoreſon 

3 you. You'll control the point, you! Your 
conſort is gone; had he ſtaid, he had ſhared with 


| yas fir, 


E. Kno. Twenty; and kill ey n 
them too. Ha, ha! g 


[Exit Downright. 


Bob. Well, gentlemen, bear witneſs, I was bound 
to the peace by this good day. 

E. Kno. No, faith, it's an ill day, captain, never 
reckon it other: but ſay you were bound to the peace, 


but a poor excuſe. 
Bob. I cannot tell, ſir. 


the law allows you to defend yourſelf that wil rote 


2 deſire good confiratiion, 


in fair ſort. * I never ſuſtained the like diſgrace,” by 


Heaven. Sure I was ſtruck with a Planet thence, for 
| Thad no power to touch my weapon. 


E. No. Aye, like enough; I have kid of dey 
that have been beaten under a planet. Go, get you 


to a ſurgeon. -*Slid, an 


theſe be your tricks, your 


paſſados and your montantos, I'll none of them. 


Bob. 1 was planet-ftruck certainly. [Ear 


E. Mio. O, manners! 


that this age ſhould bring 


forth ſuch creatures ! that nature mould be at leifure | 
to make em! Come, coz. | 


| Step. Maſs, I'll have this cloak. | 
E. Nuo. God's will, tis Dounkizhr s. 5 79525 
Step. Nay, it's mine now; another” might have 


wen it up as well al. 
E. Nuo. How, LY be 
affure yourſelf. 


171 wear it, ſo I will. 
ſee it * Hel W . 
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Arann to * Enter Kortvv o 2 
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noo lac hoo 
"Kite, ax 3 fore, * SO we have N into 
$f and. every part throughout the houſe ? Is there 
no by- place, or dark corner, has eſcaped our ſearches ? 
_ Caſh. Indeed, ſir, none; there's not a hole or 
nook unſearched by 1 us, from the aper loſt unto the 
cellar. 5 
Nu, "They bave 3 him 3 away, or hid 
him in ſome privacy of their own—— Whilſt we were 
ſearching of the dark cloſet by my, ſiſter's chamber, 
did thou not thiok thou heard't a rating on the 
other ſide, and a ſoft tread of feet? I 
Caſh. Upon my truth, I did not, . 5 3 
it might be only the vermine in the e vie 
houſe is old, and oyer · run with em. em. 
Nite, It is, indeed, .. » "rpg ſhould * 
theſe rats .ͤaſt thou underſtand me—we will —chey 
aal not harbour here Pu — my houſe from 


- . . 
« — 


i. 5 


pee 
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'em; if ſire or poiſon can effect it vill not be tor- 
mented thus They gnaw my und n . er in 
my heart I cannot bear it. 


C09. I do not underſtand the fr! 1 Good now, 8 


wh! is't diſturbs you thus? Pray be compoſed ; | 
theſe ſtarts of paſſion have thine tables nnn 
touches you more nearly. 

Kite: Sorely, ſorely, — ee too cloſe 
to. 0 mer Ob, e ne, me thy n. 
good Caſh. | 

- Caſs. You wemble and look yl! Let mi call / 

aſſiſtance. | 1: 
Lite. Not for ten > eb aka: ales? 
tis not in medicine to give me eaſe—here, here it 
lies. N | 
Caſb. What, fir ? . | ? 
Kite. Why,—nothing, nothing—1 am not Ge 
yet more than dead; I have a burning feyer in my 
mind, and long for that, which haying, | would deftroy 
me. 

Css. VBellere mo, is your ir fancy? 5 impobztion; ſhut 
up your generous. mind from ſuch intruders.—I Il ha- 
zard all my growing fayour with you; III ſtake my 
preſent, my future welfare, that ſome baſe whiſpering 
knaye, nay, pardon me, fir, hath, in the beſt and richeſt / 
foil, fown ſeeds, of rank. and eh wore |, O, my 

8 maſter, ſhould they take. TT. | 
| N ak * 


Nl. Hark 1 hark! x1" doit" thou, not hear ! what 
- think thou now ? A. they not laughing : at me? 
They : are, they are. They have deceived. the vittol, | 
and thus they triumph in their infamy—This aggra · 
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vation is not to be borne. . edn: Hark, 
again-!-—Caſh, do thou unſeen Is Rwy and 
liſten to their wanton conference. Fg: 

ee Wee e chough aginlt oy vi. 

"4 FT 2 Exit. 

Wee Agaiaſt his will Ha! e be fo—He' 

EZ young; and may be bribed for them theyꝰ ve various 

means to draw the unwary in ; if it 17 I'm loſt, 

 deceiv'd, betrayed, and my boſdm, my full-fraught 

boſom is unlock'd and opened to, mockery and laugh- 

Fo ter! Heaven forbid;! He cannot be that viper; ſting 

tte hand that raiſed and cheriſh'd him! / was this 
ſitroke added, I 15 . bergen 


n 2 ͤ;ͥ ỹ 290 tf gon 
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11. Tal your bers di Caſh, 


I Have wrong'd you, and am ſorr — tis, ene. 
e e e e a. 

. I do hot—fay no more Land for n my ble let 
1 die and be forgotten Have you Teen | Four. wil: 
tells and heard—whetice was that noiſe 2 
_Cafh. Your brother, Maſter Well-bred, is. with 
em, and I found em throwitg out their mürth on a 
very truly ridiculous ſubject}; it is one Formal, as he 
ſtiles himſelf, and he appertains, ſo he phraſes it, to 
juſtice Clement, and wou'd ſpeak with you. FO OY 


Kite. With mel. rt. thi Lure 3 it is aſkice's. 
the IN bet „ een 
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Kue. Do you not Want to ) ſpeak with x me! TY 
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> 8 ' 
1 . err 
1 3 3 *% = 8 
/ 


ue, bar, a. Format. EG 
Who are b you, ffiebd * 3 | 
Brain, An appendix. to Jaſtce Clemens valul 
called his clerk ! _ W | 
Ni. What are your wants with, me 15 rin #1! 
Brain. None. 1 1 a 


rain. No, but my maſter does. 
Kite. What are the juſtice's commands? 
Brain. He doth not commang, but intreats Maſter 


Kitely to be with him directly, having matters * : 


ſome moment to communicate unto him. 

Kite. What can it be? Say, III be with him in- 
ſtantly, and if your legs, friend, go no faſter than your 
tongue, I ſhall be there E ond 

„ Exit. 

Kite, Tis a precious fool, indeed (—I in go forth 
— But firſt, come hither, Thomas have admitted 
thee into the cloſe receſſes of my heart, and ſhewed 
thee all my frailties, paſſions, every thing. — Fs 


Be careful of thy promiſe, keep good watch. 


Wilt thou be true, my Thomas? | I 67 
Caſh. As truth's ſelf, fir tt ö 

But be aſſured-you're. hadglag care and belle 5 

Upon a ſandy baſe ; ilplac'd ſuſpicio n 


Recoils upon-yourſelf—She's chaſte as comel _ 
Believe t ſhe is Let her rien, e 2 

DN te ene e ee Gs be 1 
As clear aq her unſullied honour. © 
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Kite. 1 will then, Caſh thou comfort'f; me—Pll 
3 drive theſe | 
Fiend - like fancies from me, und be myſelf again. 
Think'f thou ſhe has perceived my folly f 4} 5-22 
Happy if ſhe had not—She has not— | | 
Thi who Ediw/ nb el wil HIER wipe.” . a 
—D ab. True, fir! nor has your mind a blemiſh now. 
TT T change has gladdened me Here a my miſtreſs 
8 And the reſt, ſettle your reaſon to accoſt * em. 
A mp age TORS l ' 
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VaL1-axtD, 7 Dane urs, and Balder. | 


2 


= Wall What are you loring brother Kine, rd 
x Such — care upan Foul batte brow? 
ble 4 a | 
5 „ er al for you bol ſreering bro- 
And well L 0 youd. ake fome wholeſome coun- 
ſel, | 
And _ your. vt eg humours 3 -walt'n me! bo- 
„ ; 
You were to Oe to tai commotions . 
And hurt the peace and order of my houſe. 
Well. No harm done, brother, I warrant 70. 0 
Since there is no harm done, anger coſts 25 
A man nothing, and a brave man is never | 
His own man till he be angry To keep 7 el 
His valour in obſcurity, is to keep himſelf, 
As it were, in a cloak- bag. Wiebe 
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. 
a Muſician unleſs he pla ?: a Be 
m onleſs be 6ght 2 © PET 
Dame. Aye, but what harm might have cone ot it, 
brother? 


| Well. What, ſchooP'd on both ges l Proythee,” 
| ; W ſave me e from the rod and lecture. 
Ea Va 309 [Bridg. and Well. retire. 
Kite With what a decent modeſty ſhe rates him 1 
My heart's at eaſe, and ſhe ſhall ſee it is — 
How art thou, ws * "FRO wary both. gay -and 
. comely,' | 
In * thou 40a Tn a2 Gr out, my dear, $2 
But I ſhall ſoon return - Indeed, wy life, 
Buſineſs that forces me abroad, grows irkſome. 
I cou'd content me with leſs gain and eres : 
To have thee more at home, indeed I cou d. 
Dame. Vour ee as: uud as cy ach may breed 
theſe thoughts; | 
Lite. I hat jar untunes me. 1 2 Fa cee. 
What doſt thou ſay? Boche hte 2: 2 6 
I ſhould as ſoon ſuſpe& e 4% 
My confidence'is rooted in thy merit, 
So fixt and ſettled; that, wert thou inclin d 
To maſſes, to ſports,” and balls, where luſty youtn 
Leads up the wanton dance, and the rais'd pulſe | : 
Beats quicker meaſures,” yet I could with jo, 
With heart's eaſe and ſecurity not but | 

T had rather thou ſhould'ſt prefer thy _, c 
And me, to toys and ſuch like vanities. Win 425 e 
Dame. But ſure, my dear, eee 07, dae 
bo _ "Ou Ht 3 _—_— eue, 
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nn and the time give fanfiion to, 
Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh on her name. | 
ann Fl go with thee, 
RS 
nn tilled nherthemanyfa 
And be the foremoſt reveller I'll lence 
The ſneers of envy, ſtop the tongue F 
Nor will I more be pointed at, as one | 
Diſturb'd with jealouſy Tj 
Dame. Why, mover 62. nu 
Nu, What 1— Ha! never—ha, ha, ha! 
She ſtabs me home. [A/ide.} Jah of thee | 
No, do not believe it peak low, my love, 
| end ne Mo. 26s mu dong. 
It cou'd not be, it cou'd not be—for—for— _ 
d. ede dee, eee 
No, na, thou may ſt be ſatisfy d OOTY 
| There's not the ſmalleſt ſpark remaining 
Remaining! What do I ay? There never So 
Nor can, nor ever ſhall be ſo be 1 
Ils Cob within there? Give me a kiſs, | © 
My dear; there, there, now we l _ 
I' be back e eee eee 7 
Ha ha! jealous, ane 
ing. 1 4.4% 4 
| Ha, hal Cob, A AL ta Cob? Hoo Cl. 
CWell- bred and Bridget come forward. 
Wall. What have you done to make your hui 
pan ſo merry from you? He has af late been lil 
given to laughter. 1 in wall 
Dame, He laughed W hs 1 without 
mirth. His behaviour is new and range, He is much 
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agitated, and has ſome whimly i in Ta aer that Pow 

LT | ee Nagy 1 Le, 

_ Well. Tis jealouſy, good alter, wot writ & largely, 
that"the blind may read it ; hore you not perceived 
1 

Dame. If I ns, "tis not e prudent chat my 
tongue ſhould betray my eyes; ſo far my wiſdom 

_ tends, good brother, and little more I boaſt But 

What makes him ever calling for Cob ſo? 4 wonder 3 
how he can employ him. 

Will. Indeed, ſiſter, to aſk how he 0 Cob, 
is a neceſſary queſtion for you, that are his wiſe, and 
a thing not very eaſy for you to be ſatisfy'd in But 

this I'll aſſure you, Cob's wife is an excellent bawd, 
fiter, and oftentimes your huſband haunts. her houſe 
marry, to what end I cannot altogether accuſe him. 
Imagine you what you think convenient. Bat I have 
known fair hides have foul hearts ere.now, ſiſter. 

Dame. Never ſaid you truer than that, brother; 
ſo much I can tell you for your learning. O, ho! is 
this the fruit of 's jealouſy? 1 thought ſome game 
was in the wind, he acted ſo much een * 
eg, but en with e | 
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Fu | Enter Cann, eats 1 5 
W. your FEY and go with me; m get my 880 
and out the backward-way. 1 would to fortune 1 
could take him there, I'd return him his own, # s war- 

rant mnt If fit him for his jealouſy! . | [Excunt. | 


bs. W 
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Well. Ha, ha! ſo e en let them go; this may make 
for e Ws Braig-worm ? . ö 
ku brenn, 3 
. 1 fie the cba turn the corner, and 
eame baek to tell you, 25 goes well; wind and tide, 
Mell. But hoy gun thou this —_— of the juf- 
tite's man? | 
Brin. Marry; ſir, my OR fine penman would 
needs beſtow the griſt ©? me at the Windmill, to hear 
ſome martial diſcourſe, where I ſo marſhalled him, 
that I made him drunk with admiration ; and becauſe 
tos mueh heat was the cauſe of his diſtemper, J ſtript 
him' ſtark naked, as he lay along afleep, and bor- 
rowed his ſuit to deliver this counterfeit meſſage in, 
leaving a ruſty armour, and an old brown bill, to 
watch him 'till my return; which ſhall be, when J 
have pawned bis apparel, and ſpent che better part of | 
the money, perhaps. _ 

Well. Well, thou art a ſucceſsful merry knave, 
Brain- worm; his abſence will be ſubje& for more 
mirth. I pray thee return to thy young maſter, and 
will him to meet me and my ſiſter Bridget at the 
Tower inſtantly ; for here, fell him, the houſe is ſo 
ſtored with Jealouſy, there is no room for love to 

ſtand upright! in. We muft get our fortunes com- 
mitted to ſome large priſon, ſay: and then the Tow- 
er, 1 know no better air, nor where the liberty of the 
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* hGuſe may do us more e preſent ſervice. Away. 
| [Exit Brain. 
Bridge What, is this the engine that you told me 
of? What farther meaning have you in the plot? 
Well. That you may know, fair fiſter-in-law, how 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautiful. | 
Bridg. That touches not me, brother. 
Mell. That's true; that's even the fault of it; for 
indeed, beauty ſtands a woman in no ſtead, — it 
procure her touching — Well, there's a dear and well- 
reſpected friend of mine, ſiſter, ſtands very ſtrongly 
and worthily affected towards you, and hath vowed to 
inſlame whole bonfires of zeal at his heart, in honour 
of your perfections. I have already engaged my pro- 
miſe to bring you where you ſhall hear him confirm 
much more. Ned Kno'well is the man, fiſter.—- 
There's no exception againſt the party; you are ripe 
for a huſband, and a minute's loſs to ſuch an occa- 
ſion is a great treſpaſs in a wiſe beauty. What ſay 
you, ſiſter? On my ſoul, he loves you; will 9 give | 
him the meeting ? 
Bridg. Faith, 1 had very little confidence i in my. 
dyn conſtancy, brother, if I durſt not meet a man: 
but this motion of yours ſavours of an old knight- al- 
venturer's ſervant a little too much, methinks. 
Well. What's that, fiſter? „ 
Bridg. Marry, of the go-between, 3 
Well. No matter if it did; I would be ſuch a one 
for * fend. But N who is N to hinder 


| i 
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* 7 FE; 


Tie Kinky, 


2 What a is this ? Called out on a falſe 
meſſage! This was ſome plot; 1 was not ſent for. 
Bridget, where's your ſiſter? 

Bridg. I think ſhe be gone forth, ſir. 

Kite. How ! is my wife gone forth? ? Whither, for 
Heaven's fake. 

Biridg. She's gone abroad with 8 Wy 

_ Nite, Abroad with Thomas 1 Oh, that villain cheats 

2) met. 
He hath diſcoverd all unto my wife ; 
Beaſt that I was totruft him, Tikes I pray 


You, went ſhe? 45 


Bride. 1 know not, ſic.” | 
Will III tell you, brother, whither I ares ſhe $ 
e 1 
ue. Whither, good brother KD, 
Mell. To Cob's . I believe ; but keep my 
counſel. 

He. 'T'will, I will. To co houſe |. Does ſhe 

© haunt there? 8 


| She's s gone on purpoſe now to cackold'we, 


With that lewd raſcal, who, to, win her favour, .. 
Hath told her all-—Why wou'd you let her go? 
Mell. Becauſe ſhe's not my wife: : if the Jos ra 


keep her to her tether. | 


Kite. So, ſo ; now *tis W 1 ſhall go mad 


With my bee now they pour in torrents. 


f 
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I'm bruted by my wife, betray d by my ſervant, 


Mock'd at by my relations, pointed : at by my neigh- | 


bours, 


| Deſpis'd by myſelf. —There is nothing left now 


But to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf 3- 


And then all my cares will be over. [ Exit. 5 
Bridę. He ſtorms moſt loudly ; ſure you hare gone 


too far in this. 
Well. Twill all end ri ight, depend opcd't,—But 


let us loſe no time; the coaſt is clear; away, away; 


the affair is worth it, and cries haſte. 
Bridg. I truſt me to your guidance, brother, and 
ſo fortune for us. 25 LEeeut. 


ACT V. SCENE J. 
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Stocks. Market. Enter MatTizw and Boyantts 
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. captain what they wil ay of my goivg 
«way! 2 ha! i 

"Bob. Why, what Woull they Ey ! but as of u d. 
ereet gentleman ; quick, warys, Ys 4 nature 8 
fair lineaments, and that's all. | 1 


{ 


F 
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Mat. r ſol. but whos. con. they er af your 
beating? . 

Bob. A Pay TI a ap on with fot mad. a kind 
of groſs battery uſed, lain on ſtrongly, borne moſt 
patiently, and that's all. But wherefore do I wake 
their remembrance? 1 was faſcinated, by Jupiter 
flaſecinated; but I will be unwitebed, a by 
law. 

Mat. Do you hear? Is't not beft e, 
and have him arreſted, and brought before Juſtice 
Clement? | ; 

Bob. It were 1 eee he 
Mat. Why, here comes his man, let's ſpeak to 
Bob. Agreed.” Do you ſpeak. 4; 


aur Barx-worm as For MAL 


Mar. Seve you, br. n 

Brain. With all my 8 

Mat. Sir, there is one ich bath \buſed this 
gentleman and myſelf, and we determine to make our- 
ſelves amends by law; now, if you would do us the 
favour to procure a warrant to bring him before your 
1 maſter, ou ſhall be well * of, I aſſure you, 
Bala „ Sir, you Wen hy ſervice is my living ; 
ſuch favours as theſe, gotten , of my maſter, is his only | 
preferment, and therefore you muſt conſider they as 1 


1 Fi 
141 


may make beneft'of my bee. 1 0 * 


S 
inn. 


12 FUL f 1 
Mar. ä ar? e as e 


* 


ur 


I ſidered. 
Bob. Body o me, 1 know not! Ts ſervice FY 
8 | | 


ee 
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Brain. Faith; fir, the thing is extraordinary, and 


the gentleman may be of great account. Yet, be 
what he will, if you will lay me down a brace of an- 


gels in my hand, you ſhell have it, otherwiſe not. 
Mat. How ſhall we do, captain? He aſks a brace 


of angels ; you have no money: 


Bob. Not acroſs, by fortune. a 
Mat. Nor I, as Tam a gentleman, but two-pence 
left of my two ſhillings in the aan gh for wine and 


raddiſh, Let's find him ſome pawn. 


Bob. Pawn | we have none to the value of his de- 


mand. 
Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 
Bob. And harkee, he ſhall have my 2 Toledo 
too. I believe I ſhall have no ſervice for it to-day. 
Mat. Do you hear, fir > We have no ſtore of mo- 
ney at this time, but you ſhall have good pawns 3 


look you, fir, I will pledge this ring, and that geatle- 


man his Toledo, becauſe we would have it diſpatched. 


Brain. I am content, fir; I will get you the war- 


Mat. Aye, aye, Geige Dowaright. | 
Brain. Well, gentlemen, PII procure you the war- 


; rant preſently ; 3. but who will you have' to ſerve it ? 


Mat. That's ns captain, hey muſt be con- 


« 
l 1 * 
. _ 
/ 


\ 
* 


rant preſently. "What's bis * tay you? Down- 
right? | Ry 


mY 
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2 a, you were beſt get one of the varlets 
jeant rene, if you 


. 1 


Mat. Will you, fir? Why wecan wiſh no better 
Bob. We il leave it to you, fir. | 
ice [Exeunt Bob. and Ma 

Brain. This is rare | ar 
cloak of the juſtice s man s, at the broker's, for a 
varlet's ſuit, - and be . Tere EINE" and fo get 
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by 
The FROM bear cor, e. Eater Knows 


| 4 0. . .. 
who is within here? =—[ Tib appears af the window. 
 Tih. I am within, firs what is your pleaſure ? 
Nuo. To know who is within beſides yourſelf. 
_ Tib. Why, fir, you are no conſtable, I hope? 
"Kane. O, fear you the conftable ? Then I doubt 
not you have Tome gueſts within deſerve that fear-- 
VII fetch him ſtraight. — 
755. For Heaven's fake, fir—— 


Nas. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno wel! 


* 
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Tab. Vouls IT" 1 en none 1 fir, o 
my honeſty. 

Kno. Your 1 0 6 PO It flies too o lightly from 
you. There is no way but fetch the conſtable. 

Tib. The conſtable; the man is mad, I think. 


e 
Enter Carncnd uE l 


Caſh. Hoa! wks tujatani tans? 
Kno. O, thisis the female copeſinate of my ſon. 


Now ſhall I meet him trag. {Mice 


Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. 
Caſh. Hoa! good wife. 
Tib. Why, what's the matter with) you? 


Dame. Why, woman, grieves it you to ope che | 
door? Belike you get ſomething to keep it ſhut. 


Tib. What mean theſe queſtions, pray you? 

Dame. So ſtrange W Is G 
here ! 

Ko. Her husband: Hide. 

Dame. My tried _ faithful huſband, Maſter 
„„ n 
Tib. eee te ee 


Dame. Come hither, Caſh—I ſee "”y turtle coming 
to his haunts ; let us retire. [They retire. 


Kno. This muſt be ſome device to. mock me 
| | E 2 
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Soft Who is this Oh! tis my ſon ee 
PI watch | him and end him, he 
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Ku. Tis truth, 1 ſee, there ſhe ſeulks. X 
But I will fetch her from her hold—1 will- 
1 tremble ſo, I ſcatce have power to do the Juſtice 


Her infamy demands. 
6 * Kitely goes fortwnrd, Dame n. 
| well lay hold of bim. ] d& © 
Kos. Have 1 pre. you, beo * You canno 
— me now Jag er 
Dame. O, fir ! have I bora you hone war: 
let? 3 well 1 4 TRE: A." 


Fund your 4040 walks! You Fn rd. 
Now, do you? Ah, hide, hide your face bor name! 
L'faith, I am glad I have found you out at laſt. 
What is your jewel, trow? In, dame * lee: Ker | 
fetch 
Forth the wanton FREAGS, * ſue be ben, 
In any honeſt judgment, than myſelf, 
I'll be content with it: but ſhe b ae; | 
She feeds you fat, ſhe ſooths your appetite 
Aud you are well. Your wife, an honeſt woman, 
ibm enen fod to you, ſir. O,; you treacher! 
Nuo. What mean you, woman? Let go your hold. 
I ſee the counterfeit I am - e and claim him 
as my o.. 
Kite. [ Diſcovering ne ] 1 ani your cuckold, ol 
claim my vengeatice, 


er V. 


er; 


d. 


d 


Reſolv'd to cool your luſt, or * as ſhame... 
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Dame. What, do you wrong me, n nn me 
160 | | 
Thou faithleſs man! | 
Kue. Out on thy more than irumper's impudence ! 
Steal'ſ thou thus to thy haunts ? And have I taken 
Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion, & 
This hoary-headed letcher, this old goat, 


Cloſe at your villany, and would'ſt thou *ſcuſe it 


With this ſtale harlot's jeſt, aecuſing me? 

O, old incontinent, doſt thou not ſhame, * 

To have a mind ſo hot; and to entice, 

And feed the enticement of a luſtful woman? 

Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou diſſembling wretch! 
Kite. Defy me, ſtrumpet! Aſk thy pander here, 

Can he deny it, or that wicked erk & 
Ano. Why, hear you, ſir 
Caſb. Maſter, tis in vain to reaſon while theſe — 


; ſions blind you—T'm griev'd to ſee you thus. 


Kite. Tut, tut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro? ev'ry 
Veil you caſt upon your treachery : but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my heart for ever. 
For you, fir, thus I demand my *honour's due; 


| 8 
1 Haw What lunacy 1s this! Put up da » wands and 
e yourſelf—No arm that e'er pois'd weapon 


can affright me. But I pity folly, nor rg . mad- 
neſs. 


Kite. I will have nab Wil you ae wiſe 


; bawd, Cob's wife; and you, that make your huſband 


ſuch a monſter; and you, young pander, and old cuck- 


old maker, I'II ha” you every one before the jultice 


: PN | 
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-— Nay, you ſhall anſwer it; I charge you 80. Come 


forth, thou bawd. 
( [Grerintothe houſe * bring out Tib. 
Kod. Marry, with. ell my bear, Grz 1 80 vil. 
lingly. 


The I do tate dies trick pat on me, . 
To puniſh my impertinent ſearch; and juſtly 0 
And half forgive my ſon for the device 
Kite. Come, will you go? 
Dame. Go, to thy ſhame believe it. 
Lite. Tho? ons and _— both wy heart be- 
Guns on—l mat, and will be fails, Can 


e 


Feen Enter BrAin-wor M. 


Brain. Well, of all my diſguiſes yet, now am! 
moſt like myſelf ; being in this ſerjeant's gown. A 

man of my preſent profeſſion never  counterfeits, till 

be lays hold upon à debtor, and fays, he reſts him; 

 _ for then he brings him to all manner of unreſt. A 

| kind of little kings we are, bearing the diminutive of 

a mace, made like a young artichoke, that always 
carries pepper and ſalt in itſelf. Well, I know not 

| what danger I undergo by * exploit; ; 50 Heaven 

; I come well off! 


% 4 


45 Unter BonADL and Mr. MatTazw. 


at. See, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his 
2 Save you, friend; are not you here by: ap- 

| pointment of juſtice Clement' s man? 
Brain. Ves, an't pleaſe you, ſir, he told me two 


his maſter, which I have about me, to be ſerved on 
one Downright. . 
Mat. It is honeſtly done of you both; and ſee where 
the party comes you muſt arreſt: Serre it upon * 
f quickly, before he be aware 


Euer nk OTEPHEN, in Downnrcur' Cloak. 
© Bob. Bear back, Maſter Matthew. 


queen's name, and mult carry you before a juſtice, by 
virtue of this warrant. 

Step. Me, friend, 1 am no Downright, I. I am 
Maſter Stephen; you do not well to arreſt me, I tell 
you truly. I am in nobody's bonds or books, 1 would 


you ſhould know it. A plague on you 2 for 


making me thus afraid before my time. 
Brain. Why now you are deceived, gentlenien ? : 
Bob. He wears ſuch a cloak, and that deceived us. 
But ſee, here he comes indeed! this is he, officer. 
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gentlemen had willed him to procure a warrant from 


Brain. Maſter Downright, J arreſt you i the 
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Enter Down! aur. 


3 Why, ha now, Signor Gulll are you a turned 
filcher of late? Come, deliver vp my cloak. 
Step. Your cloak, fir 1. 1 e it even now in 
market. 
Brain. Maſter e 1 1 a varrant I "af 
ſerve upon you, procured by theſe two gentlemen. : 
. Dow, Theſe gentlemen ! _ raſcals I 
Brain. Keep the e. 1 charge Jou t in ber ma- 
jeſty's name. 
Dow. I obey thee. . N What mult 1 do, offer? 
Brain. Go before maſter juſtice Clement, to an- 
ſwer what they can * you, fin I will 
ule yow-lindly,. fir... cr. 
Mat. Come, let's before and make the Aar cap- 


tain 8 LExit. 
Bol. The varkt's F al man, "before Heaven U 
[Exit 


"Pew. Gull, wt gi' n me my cloak ' 

Step. Sir, I bought it, and PH keep i it. 

Docu, You will? 

Fer. Aye, that I will. 1 | 

| Dow. Officer, there's thy "he hs th” 

Brain. Maſter Stephen, I muſt arreſt you. 

Step. Arreſt me, I ſcorn it; there, take Four) cloak, 
Il sone ont. 

Dow. Nay, that {hall 1 not {= your turn, now, 
ſir. Officer, Pll go with thee to the m_ 8. Ning 
him along. | 


” * L. 4 2 2 
1 ˙¹ V eo ee ea eat 


V. 


Step. Why, is not here your cloak, what would you 


have ? 
Dow. T'll ha you e it, fr. 
Brain. Sir, I'll take your word, and this gentle- 


man's too, for his appearance. 


Dow, I'll ha no words taken. Bring him along. 


Brain. So, ſo, I have made a fair mal. 68. 

Step. Muſt I go ? | | 

Brain. 1 know no remedy, | Maſter Stephen. 

Dow. Come along before me here. I do not love 
your hanging look behind. | 

Step. Why, fir, I hope you cannot hang me for it. 
Can he, fellow ? 


Brain. I think not, fir. It is but a whipping mat- 


| ters ſure ! 
Step. Why, then let him do his worſt, I am reſo- 


lute. [Excunt. 
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SCENE IV. 


4 Hallin Fuſtice CLEMENT's Houſe. Enter CLtmexT, 


 Kno'weLL, KitELY, Dame Kirzrr, Tu, Casu, 
Con, and Servants. hs | 


Clem. Nay, but ſtay, Bayt 19 me dicks *y hai A 


ſirrah. You, Maſter OY. oy you went hither 


to meet your ſon. 
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Ino. A fir, | 

_ Clem. But who directed you chicher J 

Nuo. That did mine own man, fir. 

Cn. Where is he? 

Kno. Nay, I know not now 3 I left him with your 

, clerk; and appointed him to ſtay for me. 

Clem. My clerk } About what time was this ? 

Kno. Marry, between one and two, as I take it. 

- Clem, And what time came my man with the falſe 

b meſs to you, Mafter Kitely ? | 

Kite. After two, fir. 0 

Clem. Very good: but, Mrs. Kitely, "LY chance 

| it that you were at Cob's „ | 

Dame. An' pleaſe you, fir, I'll tell you. My bro- 
ther Well-bred told me, that Cob's houſe was a ſuſ- 
pected place— | | 

Que. So it appears, dels; but on. 

Dame. And that my huſband uſed thither daily. 

Clem. No matter, ſo, he uſed himſelf well, miſ- 

_  trels. 
Dame. True, fir; but you ow: what grows * 
ſuch haunts, oftentimes. 

Clem. I ſee rank fruits of a jealous brain, Miſtreſ 


9 Kitely. But did you find your huſband there, in 


that caſe, as you ſuſpeted? __ 
Kue. I found her there, fir. | 
Clem. Did you ſo? That alters the caſe. Who gave 

you knowledge of your wife's being there? 

Mie. Marry, that did my brother Well- bred. 

.- Cle. How, Well-bred firſt, tell wy Wo tell you 

: aber: Where is Well bred? e eee 


ur 


ſe 
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Kite. Gone with my ſiſter, fir, 1 know not whi- 


ther. 
Clem. Why, this is a mere trick, a 3 z you are | 


gulled in this moſt groſsly, all! | Alas, poor wench, 


wert thou ſuſpected for this? 

Tib. Yes, ant pleaſe you. 

Cum. I ſmell miſchief here, plot and contrivance, 
Maſter Kitely. However, if you will ſtep into the 


next room with your wife and think coolly of matters, 


you'll find ſome trick has been played you I fear 
there have been jealouſies on both parts, and the wags 
have been merry with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it—T'll take your counſel— 


Will you go in, dame? 


Dame. I will have juſtice, Mr. Kitely. _ 
[Exit Kite. and Dame. 


Clm. You will be a woman, Mrs. Ritely, chat I 


ſce—How now, what's the matter ? 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir, chere s a gentleman i the court without 
defires to ſpeak with your worſhip. 

Clem. A gentleman! * What's he? 
Serv. A ſoldier, fir, he ſays. "917 | | 

Clem. A ſoldier ! My fword, quickly. N ſoldier . 

with me ! Stand by, I will end your matters 

r the ſoldier enter. N 1 2 wu _ ou 
to to tay to me e! 
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+ 


Eater 8 od Marruxv. 


Bob. By your worſhip's fayour 

- Clem. Nay, keep out, fir, I know not your pre- 
tence ; you ſend me word, fir, you are a ſoldier. 
Why, fir, you ſhall be anſwered here; here be them 
| have been among ſoldiers. Sir, your pleaſure? 

Bob. Faith, fir, ſo it is, this gentleman and my- 
Telf have been moſt uncivilly wronged and beaten by 
one Downright, a coarſe fellow about the town here; 
and, for my own part, I proteſt, being a man in no 
ſort given to this filthy humour of quarrelling, he 
hath aſſaulted me in the way of my peace; deſpoiled 
me of mine honour; diſarmed me of my weapons; 
and rudely laid me along in the open ſtreets; when I 
not ſo much as once offered to reſiſt him. | 

Clem. O, God's precious ! Is this the ſoldier ? Lie 
there, my ſword, twill make him ſwoon, I fear; he 
is = fit to look on't, that will put up a blow. 

ö 4. An't * yon ne, * was bound to 
7 45 
| Clem. Why, ant 8 were, ir, his hands v were not | 
bound, were they? 
Serv. There's one of the . of thecity, = "WM 
| brought ing mae ER one es Lack W $ 
Clem. My Cty | 1 e | 
__ Yes, fir, the officer lays, procurd by theſe | 
two. 
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Clem: Bid him come in. Set by this picture. What, 
Mr. Downright! are you — at * e e 
ter's ſuit here: 5 


. SE 20h OTE FI" 7 + Þ 7 4 
Enter Dow Rix, STEPHEN, and Bx An- won u. ; 


Dow. IL'faith, Ir And here's ne r 
at my ſuit. 

Clem. Wie ee, ef + hank 

Step. A gentleman, fir. o. uncle! 

Clem. Uncle! Who, Maſter Kno' well? 

" Kno. Aye, fir, this is a wiſe kinſman of mine. 

Step. God's my witneſs, uncle, I am wronged here 
monſtrouſly; he charges me with ſtealing of his cloak, 

and would 1- might never ftir, if I did not 5 it in 
the ſtreet by chance. 

Doro. O, ne yor and RA now ? ? ? You oo youbonght 
it ere-while. wats 

Step. And you ſaid T ſtole it. E now my uncle 
is bere, PM do well enough with you. 

Clem. Well, let this breathe a- while. You that have 
cauſe to complain there, ſtand forth. Had you 7 
warrant for this gentleman's apprehenſion. kts, wi 

Bob. Aye, an't pleaſe your worſhip. | 

Clem. Nay, don not cr wal in FR r Where had 
Nan RR 4 
© Bob Of you a fir. N | 

Clem, That's well, an“ my clerk can make warrants, 
and my hand not at een es Where is the warrqay þ 
officer, have you it? ch 
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Brain. No, Gr, your worſhip's man, Maſter For- 
mal, bid me do it for theſe e, _ 
be my diſcharge. 

Clem. Why, Maſter Downright, are you + op a no- 
vice to be ſerved, and never ſee the warrant ! 
Docu. Sir, he did not ſerve i it on me. 

Clem. No, how then? | 
Dow. Marry, fir, he came to me, nad Gd he muf 
- ſerve it, and he would uſe me kindly, and fo— ¼ 
Clem. O, God's pity, was it ſo, fir? He muſt ſerve 
it? Give me a warrant, I muſt ſerve one too—you 
knave, you ſlave, you rogue, do you ſay you muſt, 
frrab ! Away with him to the 5 * teach you 
a trick for your muſt, ſir. 
 - "Brain. Good fir, I beſeech you be good to me. 
Clem. Tell him, he ſhall go to *. ria 
kim, I fay. | 
Brain. Aye, ſir, if you vill commit me, it ſhall 
be for committing more than this. I will not loſe by 
my travel any grain of my fame certain. 


| [Throws off bis diſguiſe. 
Clem. How is this | 


Lao. My man, Brain- worm 4 
Step. O, yes, uncle, Brain-worm has ders with my 
n, Edward and I, all this day. 
Clem. I told ie eee 
Brain. Nay, excellent juſtice, ſince I have laid my- 
- ſelf thus open to you, now ſtand ſtrong for me, both 
with your ſword and your balance. 
Clem. Body o' me, a merry knave Give me "a 
of ſack. If he belongs to you, Maſter Kno well, I 


beſpeak your patience. 


Pd 
1 
. 


r- 
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Brain. That is it I have moſt need of. Sir, if 


you'll pardon me only, I'll 0 in th the * of my 


exploits. 
| Kno. Sir, you know I love not to have ap] . | 
come hard from nie. You have your pardon; though 
I ſuſpe& you ſhrewdly for e of n. with my 
ſon againſt me. 
Brain. Les, faith, I have, "i though you ane 


me doubly this morning for yourſelf; firſt, as Brain- 
worm, after, as Fitz-ſword. I was your reformed _ 


ſoldier. *T'was I ſent you to Cob 8 byes the errand 
without end. _ 

Kno. Is it poſſible ! Or that hm houldft diſguiſe 
thyſelf ſo as I ſhould not know thee ? 
Drain. O, Sir! this has been the day of my meta- 
morphoſes ; it is not that ſhape alone that I have run 
through to-day. I brought Maſter Kitely a meſſage 
too, in the form of Maſter Juſtice's man here, to draw 
him out o' the way, as well as your worſhip ; while 
Maſter Well-bred might make a conveyance of Miſ- 
treſs Bridget to my young maſter. _ 

Kno. My ſon is not married, I hope. 

Drain. Faith, fir, they are both, as ſure as love, a 
prieſt, and three thouſand pounds, which is her pot- 
tion, can make 'em; and by this time are ready to 
beſpeak their wedding ſupper at the Windmill, except 
ſome friend here prevent em, and invite em home. 

Clem. Marry, that will I; I thank thee for putting 
me in mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them 


_ . hither upon my warrant.. Neither's friends have 
cauſe to be ſorry, if I know the young n aright. 
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But 1 pray chee, what haſt thou done with my Gan, | 
Formal? A . 

Brain. Faith, ſir, 1 ſome ceremony . 
making him drunk, firſt with Rory, and then with 
wine; but all in vinduel;: and ftripping him to his 

irt; I left him in that cool vein, departed, ſold 
your worſhip's warrant to theſe two, pawned his li- 
very for that varlet's gown to ſerve it in; and thus 
have brought myſelf, by my ena to yo wor- 

25 if s conſideration. 

, Clem. And I will oonſider thee in a cup as ſack 
Here! s to thee; which having drank off, this is my 
ſentence, pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſſiſted to 
nothing, in my judgment, but deſerves to be par- 

daoned for the wit o' the offence. Go into the next 
_ © room; let Maſter Kitely into this whimſical buſineſs, | 
and if he does not forgive thee, he has leſs mirth in 

i him than an ere man ought to have. How now, 
Wenne ee e 


Enter ED. Kno' WELL, Weuianr, and Br1voer. | 


O, the young company. Welcome, 1 Give 

you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, bluſh not, you are not 

ſo freſh. a bride, but the news of it is come hither be- 

fore, you. Maſter Bridegroom, 1 have made your 
peace, give me your hand. - So wa I for "ue reſt, ere 
you forlake my roof. 

af. We: are the more [bound + to your nau, 

fr, 


Chon, Only 80 two had ſo little * man in em, 
they are no part of my care. 
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Step. And what ſhall-1 do? {1 
Cum. O! Lhad loſt a ſheep aw kobe eerie. 


Why, fir, you ſhall give Mr. Downright: his cloak ; 


and I will entreat him to take it. A trencher and a 
napkin you ſhall. have in the buttery, and keep Cab 


and his wife company here; whom-1I will entreat firſt 
to be reconciled 3 eee with __ 
| hong em ſo. 2:51 nee be 


Sic. Ill 4b my bes, - 211 
len. Wan Nane, Kiely and hs wie thi. 


— 30 


"Eine ln. Keren, A 


Did ger I tell you there was a plot againſt you? Didi 
not ſmell it out, as a wiſe magiſtrate ought? Have not 
you traced, have you not found it, Eh, Maſter Kitely ? 

Kite, I have confeſs my folly, and own I have 
deſery'd what I have ſuffered for it. The trial has 


been ſevere, but it is paſt, All I have to alk now, 


is, that as my folly is cured, and my perſecutors fore 


given, my ſhame may be forgotten. 


Clem. That will depend upon yourſelf, Mafter 
Kitely ; do not you yourſelf create the food for miſ- 
chief, and the miſchievous will not prey upon you. 
But come, let a general reconciliation go round, and 


let all diſcontents be laid aſide. You, Mr. Down- 


tight, put off your anger. You, Maſter Kno'well, 


: your cares. And do you, Maſter Kitely, and "IM 
wife, put off your jealouſies. 


Kite. Sir, thus they go from me : kiſs me, wy 
wife. 
See, what a drove of 1 fly in the air, 
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Wing'd with my cleanſed, and my credulous breath ; 
Watch em, ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall, 
See, ſee, on heads, that think they've none at all. 
O, what a plenteous world of this will come! 
When air rains horns, all may be ſure of ſome. 

Clem. Tis well, tis well. This night we'll de- 

er dicate to friendſhip, love, and laughter. Maſter 
cc Bridegroom, take your bride, and lead, every one 
« a fellow. Here is my miſtreſs, Brain- worm! to 
« whom all my addreſſes of courtſhip ſhall have their 
cc reference : whoſe adventures this day, when our 
cc grand-children ſhall hear to be made a fable, I 
«« doubt not but it ſhall find both ſpectators and ap- 
W © [ Exeunt omnes. 


THE END, 
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Br — be a Frye I do not 
mean ſo much to compliment you as myſelf. It may do me 
ſome honour to inform the public, that I have libed many 
gears in intimacy with you. It may ſerve the interefls of 
nan lind alſo to inform them, that the greateſt wit maybe 
found in a charadter, r _ moſt unaf- 
fefted pied. 
J have, an * to thank you hs your par- 
tiality to this performance. The underiaking a Comedy, 
not merely ſentimental, ævar very dangerous ; and Mr. 
Colman, u ſaw this piece in its various ſtages,. always 
thought it ſo. However I ventured to try it to the 
public ; and, thiugh it war neceſſarily eee 
N e e 2 reaſon to "dari hgh 
40 Tam, dear Sir, NL YR 6 
5 BY 1 8 eee, 594 5 
en E 114 J© uni aumirer, 353 4 n ; I 
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Tas ew is a 1 its characters are all as na- 
tural as were ever drawn, and yet they do nothing 
probable nor poſſible from the beginning of the play 
to the end. No houſe of a gentleman was ever thus 
miſtaken for an inn; nor did any change of dreſs ever 
diſguiſe the acquaintance of the morning into a ſtran- 
ger in the evening. A man muſt part with two of 

his ſenſes to be deceived. by a young lady, he knows, 
in theplain dreſs of a 83 neither _ 

nor tones W with che habit. 


The at family e exiſts-i in every county 
in England; but the firſt praiſe muſt be conferred 
upon the deſign of Maxrow :- it is ſo common that 
no circle of company ever wanted a hero of the ſort, 
bold and inſulting among the looſe and diſſolute of the 
ſex, confounded and abaſhed in the preſence of the 
elegant and the virtuous; à kind of mean miſchiefs 
they mend ys a to . an angelic nature. 

"The ae is wrinen with nge ambition of wit: 
humour there is in abundance ; much' in the diftion, 
| Tw 


© OO K 8 Ra 


L 
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""""PROLOGUE.. 
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Enter Mr. Wgemeen dreſſed i in kh and hold. 


ing a Handkerchief to his Eyes. 
Excuss me, yr, T a= can 2 yet hes 


55 | Pm crying noa and have been all the week | 3 | 
Tis not alone this mourning ſuit, good maſter : 75 
I've that within for which there are no  plaſters . 


Pray wou d you Inocb the reaſon why Im crying 725 
The Comic muſe, long el, 1. now a dying! | 
And if ſhe goes, wy teats 22 never flop : Wa” 
For, as a play'r, I can't ſqueeze out one drop FI 

T am undone, that's all—ſhall boſe my bread— Hs 


74 rather, but that's nothing-—loſe my. head. 


When the Peveet maid is laid upon the Bier, 
Shuter and I ſhall be chief mourners here. 
To her a matoliſb drab of ' ſpurious breed, 
Who deals in ſentimentals, will ſucceed ! ; 


Poor Ned and 1 are dead to all i intents, 


We can as foon ſpeak Greek as ſentiments 
Both nervous grown, to keep our ſpirits up, 
We now and then take down a hearty cup. 


I bat ſhall we do Y—If Comedy forſake us ! 


They'll turn us out, and no one elſe will take us. 

But why can't I be moral et me 43 

My heart thus pre ofng— x*d my face . eye 
B 


\ 


us 
1 
1 
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With a ſententious look, that nothing means, 
Faces are Vloths, in ſentimental ſcenes ) 
Thus I begin—All is not gold that glitter, 
Pleaſure ſeems ſweet, but proves a glaſs of bitters, 
When ign'ranceenters, folly is at hand; 
Learning is better far than houſe and land. 
Let nat your virtue trip, who trips may tumble, 
And virtue: is not virtue, if ſhe tumble. | 
Igive it up morali won't do for mes 

To make you laugh I muſt play tragedy. 
One hope remain: hearing the maid was ill, 

A doctor comes this night to ſhew his fell. 
Do cheer her heart, and give your muſcles motion, 
He in frve drau ghts Prepar'd, preſents a potion « 

kind of magic charm—for be gu d, 

if you will ſwallow it, the maid is cur rd: 
But deſp'rate the Doftor, and her caſe is, 

If you reje# the doſe, and make wry face“ 

T his truth he boafls, will bogſt it while he lives, 

No pois'nous drugs are mix d with what he gives 
Should he ſucceed, you'll give him his degree; 
Tf not, within he will receive no fee ! 

T he college you, muſt his pretenſions back, 
Pronounce him regular, or dub him quack. 


ir Cnantes ManLow,  «<« Mr, Packer. 
Young MArLow, MI. Kemble, 
rr, Mr. Suett. 
Hasrixnx ess, - Mr. Barrymore, 
| Tony Lunrzix, 1 3 Mr. Banniſter, _ 
b 1 * Dioconr, e | 82 — | Mr, Burton. 
4 : | f ad /] MF 
: Mrs, HaxpcasTiE « 4 Mrs. Hopkins. 
- Miſs HarDEASTLE, - -. Mrs, Henr 
_ Miſs NeviLLe, Py « Mrs. Powe 
W . Mrs. Shaw. 
7 = 5 Landed, Servants, Ve. Gee. [ 
| f TOY Scene, London, 
| "et COFVENT-GARDEN, 
\ | BE ; . : = — — 0 * 8 
L j ; q 4 1 
Sir Cuantes . * r. Saen 
Young Marrow, - - - Bernar 
© _HarDCcASTLE, „5 ru. Mr, — 
HASTINGS, „ - Mr. Davies. 
| Tony LymyxiN, 555 Mr. nick. 
%%% . „ - r. Cubit. 
* „„ | | | | 
| : Nomen. 
Mrs. HarpDcasTrLe,  «- Mrs. Webb. 
Miſs HaRncasTLE; = - - Mrs. Mat tocks. 
Miſs NzviLLE, - - Mrs. Lewis. 
Maid, - - - Mrs, Spriggs: 
Landbird, Servants, Oc. Oe. 5 
SCENE, London. 
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A Chamber in an ld yſbiond Houſe Bus Mes — 
„we en eber, aud Me, FERGDTAFTUY: < PDE 


85 e "Mee. Hardeafle. OT 
by 8 | | 1 3 


I vow, M. Hardcaftle, you're very e e e 15 
there a ereature in the whole country, but ourſelves, 
that does not take a trip to town now and then to rub 
off the ruſt a little? There's the two Miſs Hoggs, 
and our neighbour, Mrs. er 80 to take @ 
month's poliſhing every winter. 15 
Hard. Ay, and bring back vanity and afcQation'to 
laſt them the whole year. I wonder why London 
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eannot keep i its own fools at home. In my time, the 
follies of the town crept ſlowly among us, but now 
they travel faſter than a ſtage- coach. Its fopperies 
come down, nn 2 —— but in the 
very baſſeett. 

Mrs. Hard. 3 — your times were fine times, in- 
deed: you have been telling us of them for many a 
long year. Here we live in an old rumbling man- 
fon, that looks fer all the world hke an inn, but 
that we never ſee company. Our beſt viſiters are old 
Mrs. Oddfiſh, the curate's wife, and little Cripple- 
gate, the lame dancing-maſter ; and all our enter- 
tainment your old ſtories of Prince Eugene and the 
duke of Marlborough. 1 hate ſuch —— 

Hard. And J love it. I love every thing that's 
old: old friends, old times, old.manners, old books, 
old wine; and, I believe, Dorothy, [ Taking her hand! 
you'll own I have been pretty fond of an old wife. 

Mrs. Hard. Lord, Mr. Hardcaſtle, you're for ever 
at your Dorothy's, and your old wife's. You may be 
a Darby, but I'll be no Joan, JI promiſe you. I'm 
not ſo old as you'd make me by more than one good 
year. Add Oy to twenty, and make N of 
At... 

Hurd. Let me Go ; twenty added to mau, makes 
juſt fifty.and ſeven. «+ 

Mrs. Hard. It's falſe, Mr. Hardeaſtle : 2 * was but 
ropaty when 1 was brought to bed of Tony, that 1 
had by Mr. Lumpkin, my. firſt huſband ; and he's 

not come to en 1 mn . | : 


Fd 
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Hard. Nor ever will, I dare anſwer for him. Ay. 


you have taught him finely. 


Far 
nn My ſon is not to live by his learning. I 
don't think a boy wants anch learning to ſpend bheea, 


hundred a year. 


Hard. Learning, quotha! | a mere win". e of 
tricks and miſchief. (x 
Mrs. Hard. Humour, my tr nothing but * 
mour. Come, Mr. Hardcaſtle, you muſh allow the 
boy a little humour. 

Hard. I'd ſooner allow him an UE LIAN If 


burning the footmen's ſhoes, frighting the maids, wor- 


rying the kittens, be humour, he has it. It was but yeſ- 
terday he faſtened my wig to the back of my chair, and 
when I went to make a bow, I popt my bald head in 


Mrs. Frizzle's face. 5 
Mrs. Hard. And am Ito blame? The poor boy was 


always too ſickly to do any good. A ſchool would be 


his death. When he comes to be a little ſtronger, 
who knows what a 5 two's Latin my do for 
him? 

Hard. Tan for bom! A cat and a Gadle. No, no, 
the ale-houſe and the ſtable are the whey. ſchools he'll 
ever go to. 

Mrs. Hard. Well, we muſt nor ſnub the poor boy 
now, for I believe we ſhan't have him long among 
us. Any body that looks | in his face my” ſee he's 
conſumptive. g 8 

Hard. Ay, if growing too fat N one of the * 
toms. 


Mrs. * He coughs ſometimes. 


3 Xa when his en the wrong way. 

Mrs. Hard. I'm actually afraid of his lungs. 

Hard. And truly ſo am I; for he ſometimes 
1e like a ſpeaking trumpet—[ Tony hallooing be- 
hind the Scenes} —O there he * _ RO 
* — 


Mrs. Hard. Tony; w . are e you Ur my charm- 


er? Won't you give papa and Tali 1 ttle of you com- | 


: pany, lovee | ES 
Tony. I'm in hafte, mother, 77 cannot ſtay. 
Mrs. Hard. You ſhan't venture out this raw eveh- 
ing, my dear: You look moſt ſhockingly. d 
Tony. I can't ſtay, I tell you. The Three e 
expects me down Mas, moment. There 8 ſome fun 
going forward. 
Hard Ay; the ale-houle, the ol place: 1 thought 


o. 
Mrs. Hard. R 10% paltry gel of . 


Tony. Not fo low neither. There“ s Dick Muggins 
the exciſeman, Jack Slang the horſe doctor, Little 


Aminadab that grinds the muſic box, and Tom Twiſt 
that ſpins the pewter platter. 5 
Mrs. Hard. Pray, my, dear, diſappoint them for one 
night. at leaſt. 
Tony. As for dififodinting thew, I thoald not ſo 
much mind; but I can't abide to diſappoint myſelf. 
Mrs. Hard. [ Detaining him. 1 You ſlanꝰt 1 
Tony. I will, I tell you. . 


. 


þ Un 
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Mrs. Hard. I fay you ſhan t. 1 
Tony. We'll ſee which is 1 you or A 

[Exit hawling her out. 

Hard. as, hive goes a pair that only ſpoil each 
other. But is not the whole age in a combination to 
drive ſenſe and diſcretion out of doors? There's my 
pretty darling Kate ; the faſhions of the times have 
almoſt infected her too. By living a year or two in 
town, ſhe is as fond of gauze, and TIO frppery, 
as the beſt of them. | 


Enter M; 1 Haancasrx. 


Hard. "Bleſſings on my pretty e Dreſt out 
as uſual, my Kate. Goodneſs! What a quantity of 
ſuperfluous filk haſt thou got about thee, girl! I 
could never teach the fools of this age, that the indi- 
gent world could be cloathed out of the Tg of 
the vain. 

Miſs Hard. You know our agreement, fir. "You 
allow me the morning to receive and pay viſits, and 
to dreſs in my own manner; and in the eyening, I 
put on my houſewife's dreſs to pleaſe ou. 

Hard. Well, remember I inſiſt on the terms af our 
agreement; and, by the by, I believe I ſhall have 
occaſion to try your obedience this very evening. 

Miſs Hard. I protelts: Sit, 1 . t. . 
your meaning. 

Hard. Then, to be plain- with youg " 0 I expect 
the young gentleman J have. choſen to be your huſ- 

e 
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band from town this very day. I have his father's 
letter, in which he informs me his ſon is ſet out, and 
that he intends to follow himſelf ſhortly after. _ 
Miſs Hard. Indeed! I wiſh I had knoun ſome- 


ding of this before. Bleſs me, how ſhall I behave ? 


It's a thouſand to one I ſhan't like him; our meeting 
will be ſo formal, and fo like a thing of buſineſs, that 
I ſhall find no room for friendſhip or eſteem. - 

Hard Depend upon it, child, I'II never controul 
your choice; but Mr. Marlow, whom J have pitched 
upon, is the fon of my old friend, Sir Charles Mar- 
low, of whom you have heard me talk ſo often. 
The young gentleman has been bred a ſcholar, and is 
deſigned for an employment in the ſervice of his 
country. I am told he's a man of an excellent under- 
ſtanding. „ i Fs 
"Miſs Hard. Is he ? | 
: - Bark Very generous. / 

- Miſs Hard. I believe I ſhall like bim. . 

Hard. Voung and brave. | 

' Miſs Hard. I'm ſure I ſhall like him. 
Hard. And very handſome. | 

_ Miſs Hard. My dear papa, ſay no more (4 ng his 
: band] he's mine; I'll have him. 

Hard. And, to crown all, Kate, he's one of the 
moſt baſhful and reſerved ho 8 fellows: i in all the 
world. 

Mliſs Hard. Eh! you have frozen me to death again. 

That word reſerved, has undone all the reſt of his 
_ accompliſhments. A reſerved lover; i it is WIS ys 
makes 9 EA FRY 
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Hard. On the contrary, modeſty ſeldom reſides in 
a breaſt that is not enriched with nobler virtues. It 
was the very feature in his character that firſt truck 
me. | 
Miſs Hard. He muſt have more ſtriking features to 
catch me, I promiſe you. However, if he be ſo 
young, ſo handſome, and ſo every thing, as you 
mention, I believe he'II do ſtill. I thiak Pl me 
bin. 
Hard. Ay, Kate, but there is ſtill an obſtacle. It's 
more than an even wager he may not have you. | 
Miſs' Hard. My dear papa, why will you mortify 
one ſo?—Well, if he refuſes, inſtead of breaking 
my heart at his indifference, I'll only break my glaſs 
for its flattery; ſet my cap to ſome newer falkfon, 
and look out for ſome leſs difficult admire. 
Hard. Bravely reſolved | In the mean time T'll go 
prepare the ſervants for his reception; as we ſeldom 
ſee company, they want as much training as a a compa- 
ny of recruits, the firſt day's muſter; Exit. 
Miſs Hard. Lud, this news of n me all 
in a flutter. Young, handſome; theſe he put laſt; 
but I put them foremoſt. Senſible, good-natiired ; 1 
like all that. But then reſerved, and ſheepiſn, that's 
much againſt him. Yet can't he be cured of his timĩ- 
dity, by being taught to be proud of his wife? Ves, 
and can't I—— But I vow I'm om, Jha the . 
band, Wee 1 have ſecured the lorer:. 
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Enter Mr T Navis. 


Miſs Hard. I'm glad you're come, Neville, my 

Tell me, Conſtance, how do I look this even- 

was 71 Is there any thing whimſical about me? Is it 

1 my well looking un. child? Am I in hee to 
day? 

Miſe Nev. Perfedtly, my dear. vet now 1 iv 
again—bleſs me!—ſyre no accident has happened 
among the canary birds or the gold fiſhes, Has your 
brother or the cat been meddling? Or has the laſt 
' novel been too moving? - 

Miſs Hard. No; nothing of all "OW Live been 
thteatened 1 can ſcarce get it en 11110 been 
| n. Lbs | | 

Miſs Nev. And his name—— 

- Miſs Hard, Is Marlon. | 

Miss Nev. Indeed! | ; 

| Miſs. Hard. The fon of Sir Charles "Err 84 

Mise New. As I live, the moſt intimate friend of 
; Mi. "Haſtings, my, admirer. They are never aſunder. 
I believe yo. muſt have ſeen him when we lived in 
town. „ off Yard 19.0 OE Sh 15s 

Miſs: Hard. 8 F l os 5066 

Mise Nev. He a very 8 e I 7 "a 
you. Among women. of reputation. and virtue, he is 
the modeſteſt man alive ; but his acquaintance give 
- him a very different character among creatures of an- 
other ſtamp: you underſtand me. 


k ; 
J. 


1 
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| Miſs Hard. An odd character, indeed. I ſhall 


never be able to manage him. What ſhall I do? 


Pſhaw, think no more of him, but truſt to occur- 


rences for ſucceſs. But how goes on your own affair, 


my dear, has my mother been en you, for my 
brother Tony, as uſual? | 

Miſs Nev. I have juſt come foqus: one of our r agree- 
able tete-a-tetes. She has been ſaying a hundred 
tender things, and ſetting off her ny uin as the 


f wy pink of perfection. 


Miſs Hard. And her partiality is ſuch, * ſhe ac- 
tually thinks him ſo. A fortune like yours is no ſmall 


temptation. Beſides, as ſhe has the ſole management 
of it, Pm not ſurpriſed to ſee her TY to let 1 is 


go out of the family. 

Miſs Nev. A fortune like mine, which Alan con- 
ſiſts in jewels, is no ſuch mighty temptation. But at 
any rate if my dear Haſtings be but conſtant, I make 


no doubt to be too hard for her at laſt, However, I 


let her fuppoſe that I am in love with her ſon, and ſhe 
never once dreams that . affections are fixed upon 


iS another. 


Miſs Hard. My 200d brother holds out ſtoutly. I 
could almoſt love him for hating you ſo. 

Miſs Nev. It is a good natured creature at bottom, 
and l'm ſure would wiſh to ſee me married to any 
body but himſelf. But my aunt's bell rings for our 


 afternoon's walk round the improvements. Allons. 


Courage is necelſary as our affairs are critical. 


Miſs Hard. Would it were bed time and all were 
welt” py e es | [Excunt. 
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An Ades Room. Ba FP TO" with Punch 
and Tobacco. Toxy at the head of the Table, a «lite 
Fond than the N. A alls i in his band. 

* 
en PRI hurrea, PRA 3 us 
"5 Fel. Now, gentlemen, filence for a ſong. The 

. e is going to knock himſelf mots we a ſong. 
 Onnes. Ay, a fong, a ſong... | 
Tony. Then I'll ſing you, . a ſong I _ 

__ this AN: ws the Three * i e 


80 + % cg e ee e 
La — puzzle their brain, e Oe 
With grammar, and nonſenſe, aud bei 5 ; 

\ Good liguor, J. Poutly maintain, . 

Give Genus a better diſcerning. 

o__ them brag of their Heatheniſh Gods, _ 3 
Tybeir Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians «. 83 . | 
_ Their Quit, and their Dues, and their. Quads, 


We re all but a 7 of Pigeons. 
1 8 e toroddle, url. 
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But wwhen you come down with your pence, | 
For a ſlice of their ſcurvy religion, <. 
PII leave it to all men of ſenſe, | 1 67 
1 my good friend are the Pigeon. 1 | 
Toroddle, toroddle, n 


Tben come, put the jorum abies, 
And let us be merry and clever, 
Our hearts and our liquors are flout, | 
Here's the Three Folly Pigeons for ever. 
Let ſome cry up woodcock or harr, 
Tour buſlards, your ducks, and your widgeons 5 ; 
But of all the birds in the air, | 
Here's a heal h to the Three Folly Pigeons. 
Toroddle, toroddle, toroll. 


Ommer. Bravo, bravo. 
1/t Fel. The *Squire has got ſpunk ! in him. 


2nd Fel. 1 loves to hear him ling, bekeays he never 


gives us nothing that's low. 

3rd Fel. O damn any thing apa low, I cannot 
bear it. 

4th Fel. The genteel thing is the geutsel thing at 
any time. If ſo be that a gentleman bees in a conca- 
tenation accordingly. | 

ard Fel. J like the maxum of it, Maſter Mints 
What tho? I am obligated to dance a bear, a man may 
be a gentleman for all that. May this be my poiſon 
if my bear ever dances but to the very genteeleſt of 
| tunes. Water ra Tall or Fes minuet in er 
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. 2ud Fel. What a pity it is the Squire is not come 


to his own, It would be well for all the Ions 

within ten miles round of him. 

Tony. Ecod, and ſoit would Maſter Slang. Pa I 
| thew what it was to keep choice of company. 

2nd Fel. O he takes after his own father for that. 
Jo be ſure old Squire Lumpkin was the fineſt gentle- 
man I ever ſet my eyes on. For winding the ſtreight 
horn, or beating a thicket for a haye, or a wench, he 
never had his fellow. It was a ſaying in the place, 
that he kept the beſt horſes, dogs, and girls, in the 
whole county. 
Dom. Ecod, 5 aha Pm of age Pl be no o baſtard 
I promiſe you. I have been thinking of Bett Boun- 
der and the miller's grey mare to begin with. But 
come, my boys, drink about and be merry, for you 
pay no reckoning. Well Stingo, what's the matter ? 


| Enter Lanpuonn. 


Land. There be two 8 in a Pell chaile at 
the door. They have loſt their way upo' the foreſt; 
and they are aint e about * Hard- 


caſtle. 7 
"Tony. "Ns Gee? as be one of ar . 
gentleman that's coming down to n * Do 
they Jem to be Londoners ? DE. 
Land. n They jak woundil 
like. Frenchmen. - 
Toy. Then dere Mii wt ie mn and I' 
ſet them right in TO La Landlord] Gen- 


8 


* 
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tlemen, as they may'nt be good enough company for 
you, ſtep down for a moment, and I'll be with you in 


the ſqueezing of a lemon. [Erin Mob. 


"Tony. Father - in aw has been calling me whelp, and 


hound, this half year. Now if I pleafed, I could be 
ſo revenged upon the old grambletonian. | But then 


I'm afraid—afraid of what! I ſhall ſoon be worth fif- 


teen hundred a year, and 15 * ien me out * 


that if he can. 


C 


1 
\ 


Enter - Lanvions cnduting Maxcow md Har. - 


1,44 


wir What a wdine KA 4s” * hand we 
had oſ it! We were told it was but forty miles acroſs 


the country, and we have come above threeſcore. 
Haft. And all, Marlow, from that anaccountable - 


reſerve of yours, that would Ry us a 


frequently on the way. 


Mar. I own, e 55 am abies to-lay my- 


ſelf under an obligation to every one I meet; and of 


ten, ſtand the chance of an unmannerly anſwer. 
Hoſt. At preſent, n we are not _ to re· 


ceive any anſwer, 
Tony. No offence, Aro But I'm told you 


have been enquiring for one Mr. Hardcaſtle, in theſe 


parts. Do you know” what n of the e yo. 
ain . i 
Haſt. Not i in = leaſt, Sp, but ſhould thank you 


| for information. 


Tony. Nor the way you c. came ? 0 


/ « 


— 1 
1 


you came, the firſt. thing 1 n to e e 2 
| the place from whence you came? 


fair, you know. Pray, gentlemen, is not this ſame 

| Hardcaftle a croſs-grain'd, old faſhion'd, whimſical 
fellow, with an ugly e a PO. and a pretty | 
| r „ 


the fumily you mention. 


a2 - SHE- $TOOPs. TO. CONQUER ; Ac. 


Hg. No, Sir; but if you can inform 8 
Tony. Why, gentlemen, if you know neither the 
8 you are going, nor where you are, nor the road 


that—You have loſt your way. 
. Mar. We wanted no ghoſt to tell kad.” 
Tomy. Pray, gentlemen, may J. be ſo bold as to aſk | 


Mar. That's not neceſſary towards 8 


where we are to go. 
Tony. No offence : but . for queſtion is all 


Haff. we hs ee Nodes, babe ha 


Tony. The daughter, a tall wapehng g= e 


| talkmive maypole—— The ſon, a pretty, well-bred, 


i W e youth, that every body is fond f. 1 


Mar. Our information differs in this. The daugh- 


ter is ſaid to be well · bred and beautiful; the ſon, an 


awkward an reared . and . at his argon $ 


apron-ftring.” 


Tony. oben The ons all [ have to 


tell you is, that you won't reach ny eee 8 


g _ this night, I believe. ; 


Ha. Unfortunate ! peut | 
Tony. It's a damn'd long, dark, law aN . | 


gerous way. Stingo, tell the gentlemen the way to 
Mr. Hardcaſtle's; [wwinting upon the Landford) Mr. 


4 
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Hardcaſtle's, of Cp Marſh, you underſtand 


ME. 


Land. Maſter Hardcafſtle's! nabe ae al. 


. ters, you're come a deadly deal wrong! When you 


came to the bottom of the bill, n ſhould have croſs'd 
down Squaſh-lane. 5 1 a 
Mar. Croſs down Squaſt-lane 1 Wn 
Land. Then you were to keep ſreight road, 0 
you came to four roads. | 
+ Mar. Come to where four ada waar | 
Tony. Ay; but 15 muſt be ſure to take 1 one of 
hem, | 
Mar. O ins you” re #3200] 
Tony. Then keeping to the right, you are to go ofide- 


ways till you come upon Crack-ſkull common: there 


you muſt look ſharp for the track of the wheel, and 
go forward, till you come to farmer Murrain's barn. 
Coming to the farmer's barn, you are to turn to the 
right, and then to the left, and then to the right about 
_ gain, tilt you find out the old mill— 

Mar. Zounds, man ! we | could as 3 find. out, 
the longitude !- 1 

Haft. What's s. ta be done, Muxlonrd ? | 

Mar. This houſe promiſes but a poor 8 


though perhaps the Landlord. can accommodate us. 


Land. Alack, maſter, we Tm” but ane whit bed 


in the whole houſe. 


Tony. And to my eee that's taken. up by 


three lodgers already. [ After a pauſe, in ewhich the 


reft ſeem diſconcerted ] I have hit it. Don't you think, 


Stingo, our landlady could accommodate the gentle- 


men by the os. — 
N * | 
” Mar. And 1 deteſt . tree chairs and a bol. 
Fam n 4770 
FR Tony. You Pig dos you hte a aa. 
if you go on a mile further, to the Buck's Head; the 
old Buck's Head on the hill, one EST. be inns in 
the whole country ? | 
Hal. O ho! ſo we have caped an advent f for 
__ this night, however. / 
Tad. [ Apart to Tony] "TINY you be! nt ſending 
then to your father's as an inn, be you? 
Tony. Mum, you fool you. Let them find that 
out. [To them] You have only to keep on ſtreight 
forward, till you come to a large old houſe by the 


_ + road fide. You'll ſee, a pair of large horns over the 


door: That's the ſign. Drive 14 9 55 and ow” 


| 1 outly' about you. | 


- Haſt. Sir, we are et to ore The ſervant | 
N miſs the way? | 
Tony. No, no: But J tell FED ahh; he landlord 
is rich, and going to leave off buſineſs; fo he wants to 
be thought a Gentleman, faving your preſence, he! 
he! he! He'll be for giving you his company, and 
ecod if you mind him,” he'll perſuade you that his 
mer g was an n alderman, and! is aunt, 4 Juſtice of 
e A bestellt TO to wer but a 
keeps as 75 6 wines and beds as ER in "the whole 


country. * Fg 
p * 
* * 
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Man. Well, if he ſupplies us-with theſe, we ſhall 


want no ny free Ie ang ie e 


"Ty. a 4 Sinden) 11 jalt ſtep 


e, and he, you a piece of "the way. TT th 
Landhrd] Mum. 1 Ot 


- Land, Ab, bleſs yout heart, beds, Henſon . 
damn'd miſchievous ſon of a whore, i» [Excunts 
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4: trol int Houſe. Enter ne followed 
* three Jin aao bud ber een 8 


 Hardoaftle, | 


WL, 1 hope you're perfect i in the table exit 1 
have been teaching you theſe three days. You all 
know your poſts and your places, and can ſhew that 
2 have been uſed to good STOR 1 n 

om home. 55 | | 

Omnes. Ay, ay. 
Hard. When company che, you ate not to pop 
out and ſtare; and then Tun in MY, like wigs 
rabbits in a warren; 

Omnes. No, no. 


ln * 
— — , — - -- 


* O— 
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Hard. You, Diggory, whom J have taken from the 


barn, are to make a ſhew at the ſide table; and you, 
Roger, whom I have advanced from the plough, are 


to place yourſelf behind my chair. But you're not to 
ſtand ſo, with your hands in your pockets. Take 


your hands from your pockets, Roger; and from your 
head, you blockhead you. See how Diggory carries 
his hands. They're a little 400 ſtiff, —— but 
that's no great matte... 
Digg. Ay, mind how I hold them. I learned to 
hold my hands this way, when I was upon drill for 
the militia. And ſo being upon drill 


Hard. You muſt not be ſo talkative, Diggory. 


You muſt be all attention to the gueſts. You muſt 
; hearus talk, and not think of talking; you muſt ſee 


us drink, and not think of drinking; * muſt ſee us 


eat, and not think of eating. 

Digg. By: the laws, your worſhip, that's parſeatly 
unpoſſible. Whenever Diggory ſees yeating ,going 
forwards, ecod he's -_ n for a mouthful 
himſelf. 


Hard. Blockhead! is not a belly-full in the kitchen 


as good as a belly-full in the parlour ? Stay your ſto- 


mach with that reflection. 
Digg. Ecgd I thank your worſhip, T'll make a 


| ſhift to ſtay my ſtomach with a ſlice of cold beef 3 in 


the pantry. 
Hard. Diggory, you are too talkative. Then if I 


happen to ſay a good thing, or tell a good ſtory at 
table, you muſt not all burſt out a laughing, as if you 
-made Fart of the TO: 


7 
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Digg. Then ecod your worſhip muſt not tell the 
ſtory of Ould Grouſe in the gun room: I can't help 
laughing atthat=-he! he! he! —for the ſoul of me. 
We have laughed at that theſe twenty years—ha! 
ha! ha! 

Hard. Ha! ha! ha! The ſtory i is a good one. 
Well, honeft Diggory, you may laugh at that—but 
ſtill remember to be attentive. Suppoſe one of the 
company ſhould call for a glaſs of wine, how will you 
behave? A glaſs of wine, Sir, if you pleaſe [To Dig- 
gory]—Eh, why don't you move? 

Digg. Ecod, your worſhip, I never have courage 
till T ſee'the eatables and drinkables brought upo a 

table, and then I'm as bauld as a lion. 

Hard. What, will no body move? 

ft Serv. I'm not to leave this place. 

2d Serv. I'm ſure it's no pleace of mine. 

3d Serv, Nor mine, for ſartain. 

Digg. Wauns, and I'm ſure it canna be mine. 

Hurd. You numſkulls! and ſo while, like your bet- 
ers, yon, are quarrelling for places, the gueſts muſt 
be ſtarv d. O you dunces! I find I muſt begin all 
over again. —— But don't I hear a coach drive into 


the yard? To your poſts, you blockheads. III go 
in the mean time and give my old friend's ſon a hearty 
welcome at the gate. [Exit Hardcaſtle. 
Digg. By the elevens, my place is gone quite. out of 
my head. 
Roger. I know that my place is to be every where. 
Nerv. Where the devil is mine? 


4 ; / 
174 
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PW 7 Wh My pleare is to be no where at all; and 
W rant 
| Exeunt Servants, running adus ar i fright, 
different <vays. 


| Enter Servant with 0 * — 
| Has rings. . 


8 Welcome, gentlemen, very e This 
way: 5 

Hal. After the Uiſippointments of the day, wel- 
come once more, Charles, to the comforts of a clean 


room and a good fire. Upon my word, a very well 


looking houſe ; antique, but creditable. 107 
Mar. The uſual fate of a large manſion. 8 
firſt ruined the maſter by good houſekeeping, it at 
laſt comes to levy contributions as an inn 
Heft. As you ſay, we paſſengers are to be taxad ti to 
pay all theſe fineries. I have often ſeen a good fide- 


board, or a marble chimney-piece, tho? not actually 


put in the bill, enflame the bill confoundedly. 4 
Mar. Travellers, George, muſt pay in all places. 
The only difference is, that in good inns, you pay 
dearly for luxuries ; in bad i 1 you are fleeced and 
Rye | 

© Haft. You have lived; pretty _ among them. In 
truth, I have been often ſurpriſed, that you who have 
ſeen ſo much of the world, with your natural good 
| ſenſe, and your many opportunities, could never yet ACs 
quire a requiſite ſhare of aſſurance. I 


Act H. OR, THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 29 
Mar. The Engliſhman's malady. But tell me, 


George, where could I have learned that aſſurance 


you talk of? My life has been chiefly ſpent in a col- 
lege, or an inn, in ſecluſion from that lovely part of 
the creation that chiefly teach men confidence. I 
don't know that I was ever familiarly acquainted with 
2 ſingle modeſt woman—except my mother—But 
among females of another claſs you know— 
Haft. Ay, among them *. are impodent n of 


| all conſcience. 


Mar. They are of us you know, | 

Haft. But in the company of women of reputation 
never ſaw ſuch an idiot, ſuch a trembler; you look 
for all the world as if you wanted an opportunity of 
ſtealing out of the room. 

Mar. Why man that's ia I do want to ſteal 
out of the room. Faith, I have often formed a reſo- 


| lation to break the ice, and rattle away at any rate. 
But I don't know how, a ſingle glance from a pair of 
fine eyes has totally overſet my reſolution. An im- 


pudent fellow may counterfeit modeſty, but I'll be 


. hanged if a modeſt man can ever counterfeit impu- 
 Haſt. I you could but ſay half the fine things to 


them that 1 have heard you laviſh upon the bar-maid 
of an inn, or even a college bed-maker.—__ j - | 

Mar. Why, George, I can't fay fine: things to 
them. They freeze, they petrify me. They may 
talk of a comet, or a burning mountain, or ſome ſuch 


bagatelle. But to me, a modeſt woman, dreſt out in 


. — 
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all her finery, 1s the moſt tremendous * of the 
whole creation. 15 
Hg. Ha! bal hat At this rate, was. how can 

you ever expect to marry. 
Mar. Never, unleſs, as among kings A princes, 

my bride were to be courted by proxy. If, indeed, 
like an eaſtern bridegroom, one were to be intro- 
duced to a wife he never ſaw before, it might be en- 
dured. But to go through all the terrors of a formal 
courtſhip, together with the epiſode of aunts, grand - 
mothers and couſins, and at laſt to blurt out the broad 
ſtar· queſtion, of, Madam, will you marry me? No, 
no, that's a ſtrain much above me, I aſſure you. - 
Hal. I pity you» But how do you intend behaving 
| withe lady yoo come down 4 to ville pug won 
df your father? 
Mar. As I behave t all cies WE Bow very 


Mow Anſwer yes, or no, to all her demands But 


for the reſt, I don't think IL ſhall venture to Toole in 
Hoe fave, till 1 ſee my father's again. 
Hal. I'm ſurpriſed that ove ho is fo warm a 
; a cate be fo cook « lover; 4 
Mar. To be explicit, my dove Haſtings, my chief 
inducetnent down was to be inſtrumental in forward- 
ing your happineſs, not my own. Miſs Neville loves 
vou, the family don't know you, as my friend "yy are 
ner and let honour do the reſt. 
Haß. My dear Marlow! But Vll: appress the 
P Were I a wretch, meanly ſeeking to carry 
off a fortune, you ſhould be the laſt man in the world 


I would apply for aſſiſtance. But Miſs Neville s per- 


is 


WI 
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ſon is all L aſſe, and that is mine, both from hes! de. 


ceaſed father's. conſent, and her own inclination. 
Mar. Happy man! Tou have talentg and 1. 


captivate any woman. I'm doom'd to adore the ſex, 
and yet to converſe with the only part of it I deſpi e. 
This ſtammer in my addreſs, and this awkward pre- 


poſſeſſing viſage of mine, can never permit me to ſoar” 


above the reach of a milliner's *prentice, or one of the 
dutcheſſes of r err ere this _ here 
to nn us. g 4, + Saks ©. + $9: 


, Fx Fig | 57 1 'Þ x 8 
Luer Hanseserrs. Pact} oth 
Hard 1 — 


come. Which is Mr. Marlow ? Sir, you're heartily: 
welcome. It's not my way, yon ſee, to receive my 


friends with my back to the fire, I like to give chem 


a hearty reception in the old ſtyle at my gate. 1 like 
to ſee their horſes and trunks taken care of. 


Mar. [ Afide.] He has got our names from the Ges 


vants already. ' [To him.] We approve your eaution 
and hoſpitality,, Sir. [To Hoſtmgs.] I have been 
winking, George, of changing our travelling dreſſes 
in the e, I 4p grown enn en 
Hard. I begs Mr. Marlow, youl uſe no ceremony 
in this houſe. | 


Haſt. I . George, you't re right: the fr — 


is half the battle. I intend Hats ——— 
wich the white and gold. 
Ew 1 ie 
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Hard. Mr. Marlow Mr. Haſtings—gentlemen— 
pray be under no reſtraint in this houſe. This is Li- 


| 1 ee 10 _ do: Juſt as 195 * 


here. # ' 


Mar. Vet, n if, we e ohen be n too 
ſercely at firſt, 'we may want ammunition before it is 
over. 1 mores Aro the Eg to ſecure a 
rann 

l Noor talkiog * a retreat, Me. Marlow, puts 


| me in mind of the Duke of Marlborough, when he 


/ 


went to beſiege re He firſt ſummoned the gar- 


riſon. 


Mar. Don't din the e der walficoat will 


do with the plain brown? 


Hard. He firſt ſummoned the garriſon, which might 
e about five thouſand men——— 
Haff. I thidk noris eve and r ee 


en 74 Nee 


poor 
Hard. I ſay, Wan as 4 was telling you, he 


ſummoned the garriſon; Nen my _ wy our 
five thouſand men.” We 

Mar. The girls like Wer e 

Hard, Which might conſiſt of Sos u 0 choaſind 
men, well appointed with ſtores, ammunition, and 
other implements of war. Now, ſays the Duke of 
Marlborough, to George Brooks, that ſtood next to 
him Vou muſt have heard of George Brooks ; 111 
pawn my dukedom, ſays he, but I take that & garriſon 
Without ſpilling a drop of blod. Oba 

Mar. What, my good friend, if you give us a glaſt 
of punch in the mean time, it wes _ us to carry 
on the hee with vigour. 2 


5 
* 
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Hard. Punch, Sir! [ide] This is the moſt unae- 
countable kind of modeſty I ever met wit. 
Mar. Ves, Sir, punch. A glaſs of warm punch, 

ai our journey, will be comfortable. 1 is * 
berty-hall, you know. LI 

Hard. Here's Cup, Sir. | 

Mar. [Afide.] So this fellow, in his « Liberia 
willoalyletus hare joſt whar be pleaſes. e: : avl 

Hard. [Taking the cup] I hope you'll find it to your 
mind. I have prepar'd it with my own hands, and I 
believe you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. Will 


you be ſo good as to pledge me. Sir? Here, Mr. 


Marlow, * is to our n n W 
128 [Drinks. 
Mar. C4 on very — iy allow this l but 
he's a character, and I'll humour him a Lede 20 


=y ſervice to you. [ Drinks.] 


Haft. Afide] I ſee this fellow wants to gire us his 
company, and forgets that he's an n before 


* has learned to be a gentleman. 


Mar. From the excellence of your cup, wal 


| friend, I ſuppoſe: you have a good deal of buſimeſs in 


this part of the country. Warm work, now and then 


N A na ond nvay afoot ide - 
Hard. No, Sir, I have long given that work over. 


Since our betters have hit upon the expedient of elect- 
ing n ane nere; ont us _ . 


ale. i lo ne n 47 len 


Ha. 0 then you have 1 no turn | fo Hue 1 


ink why 1 e LY 13. TIT 


Hara Not in . bene a time, Shed; 
1 fretted myſelf about the. miſtakes: of government, 
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like other people; but finding myſelf every day grow 
more angry, and the government growing no better, 
I eſt it to mend itſelf. Since that, I no more trouble 
my head about Heyder Ally, or Ally Cawn, than 
about Ally Croaker. Sir, my ſervice to you. ; 

Haff. So that, with eating above Rairs, and drinking 
delow, with receiving your friends within, and amuſ- 
ing them eng you lead a m 1 —_— 
4 of it. 

Hard. W 8 0 1 
Huf the differences of the HR this | 
ty parlouꝶu. 

Mar. ¶ After S And ———— argumen 
in your cup, a n "_ than 5 in 0 
minſterthall. YG v1 
Hard. > hi Si |  genleman chat andalice phi 
loſophy. 

Mar. [Aid] Well, this i is «the fra time: 5 veer 
odd of an innkeeper's philoſophy.” . 

Haft. So then, like an experienced Co — 
\tack them on every quarter. If you find: their reaſon 
mahbageable, you attack it with your philoſophy; if 

vou find they have no reaſon, you attack them with 
La Here's | Joe health, my NO BY 
Hrow-18 vie aol aved 1 {Driaks. 

| e as ee 1 ha! 

| [Your generalidiyipath me in mind of Prince Eugene, 

when he fought the Turks at the battle of ous. 

'You fliall hear. | 
Mar. Inſtead of the battle of 1 I think it's 

almoſt time to talk abbut ſupper. * 


philoſophy.got in the houſe for ſupper. 


* 
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Hard. For ſupper, Sir! [Afide.] Was ever ſuch @ 
requeſt to a man in his own houſe ! 

Mar. Yes, Sir, ſupper, Sir; I begin to feel an ap- 
petite, I ſhall make deviliſh work to-night in the 
larder, 1 promiſe you. 

Hard. [| Afides) Such à brazen So ſare never my 
eyes beheld. [To him] Why really, Sir, as for ſup- 
per, 1 can't well tell. My Dorothy, and the cook- 
maid, ſettle theſe things between them. 1 leave theſe 
kind of things entirely to them. | 

| Mar. You do, do you? 4 

Hard. Entirely. By-the-bye, 1 believe Wey are in 
actual conſultation upon what's for n this moment 
in the kitchen. 

Mar. Then I beg they'll admit me as one of their 
privy council. It's a way I have got. When I tra- 
vel, L always chooſe to regulate my own _ Let 
the cook be called: No offence, I hope, Sir. 

Hard. O no, Sir, none iu the leaſt : you I don't 
know how ; our Bridget, the cook - maid, is not very 
communicative upon theſe occaſions. Should we 
ſend for her, ſhe might ſcold us all out of the houſe. 

Ha. Let's ſee the lift of the larder then. I aſk it 
as a favour. I e match my appetit jo. my bill 
n 

Mar. ¶ To Hardeaſtle, who looks at 4 ib . 
5 Sir, he's very right, and it's my way too. 

Hard. Sir, you have a right to command here. 
Hot; Roger, bring us the bill of fare for to-night's 
ſupper. I believe it's drawn ont. Your manner, 
Mr. Haſtings, puts me in mind of my uncle, Colonel 
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Wallop. It was a ſaying of his, that no man Was 
r- of his ſupper til he had eaten it. 

© Haft. [Afids] All upon the high ropes! His uncle 
2 Colonel! we ſhall ſoon hear of his mother being a 
. of peace. But letꝰ's hear the bill of fare. 

Mar. ¶ Peruſing] What's here? For the firſt courſe; 
* the Tecond courſe; for the deſert. The devil, 
Sir, do'you think we have brought dowh the whole 
Joiners* Company, or the Corporation of Bedford, to 
eat up ſuch a ſupper? Two or three "ow things, 
clean and comfortable, will do. | 
W But, let's hear it. 

Mar. Reading] For the ire courſe eat the top, 
5 pig and pruin ſauce. 
Hg. Damn your pig, Hay. | 

Mar. And damn your pruin ſauce, * f 

> Sha And yet, gentlemen, to men that are hun- 
255 pig, with pruin ſauce, is very good eating. 
Mar. At the bottom, a calve's tongue and brains, 

Haft. Let your brains 3 out, 3 
Sir; I don't like them 

"Mar. e may clap them on - plat by them. 
: "thre. 22 Their pedende e me. 
175 them] Gentlemen, you are my gueſts, make what 
alterations you pleaſe. Is there 1 oo os you 
wiſh to retrench or alter, gentlemen Ne 

Mar. Item. A pork pie, a boiled rabbie and Eu- 
* a florentine, a ſhaking 2 and a _ of 
EY ame 27 2 
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Haſt. Confound your made diſhes! 1 ſhall be as 
much at a loſs in this houſe as at a green and yellow 
dinner at the French ambaſſador's table. I'm for 
plain eating. 

Harde I'm ſorry, n that I hone 8 | 
you like; but if there be any thing you have a Py 
cular fancy to—— „ 

Mar. Why, really Sir, your bill o ge is fo ex- 
quiſite, that any one part of it is full as good as ano- 
ther. Send us what you pleaſe. So much for ſupper. 
And now to ſee that our beds Te air'd, and One” 
taken care of. 

Hard. J entreat you'll leave all that to me. Von 
ſhall not ſtir a ſtep. 

Mar. Leave that to you! I proteſt, Sir, you muſt 
excuſe me, I always look to theſe things myſelf. 

Hard. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, you'll make yourſelf eaſy on 
thathead, _.. 

Mar. Youſee I'm relale'd' on it. CA! A very 
troubleſome fellow this, as ever I met with. _ 

8 45 Well, Sir, I'm re ſolved at leaſt to attend 

| [Afide] This may be a modern modeſty, but l 
an ſaw any thing look ſo like old-faſhioned. impu- 
dence. | I Exeunt Marlow and Hardcaſtle. 1 

Haſt. So I find this fellow's civilities begin to grow 

troubleſome. But who can be angyy at thoſe aſſiduities 
| which are meant to pleaſe him? Ha! what do I ſee ? 
Miſs Neville, n happy' 
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OO OP Pater Miſt Nevitie 

| Enter Miſs NEVILLE. 

" 
= 


Miſs Nev. My dear Haſtings! To what unexpected 
good fortune, to what ä am 15 ro mn 
many meeting? 

Hal. Rather let me aſk' the ſame Ans as L 
could never have hoped to meet e _— Same 
* an inn. 

Mis Nev. An inn! Ae you miſtake? my aunt, 
my guardian, lives here. What ee, induce Four to 
think this houſe an ion? 
 Haft. My friend, Mr. Male, with whint I came 
down, and I, have been ſent here as to an inn, I aſ- 
ſure you. A young fellow, whom we accidentally 
| met at a houſe hard by, directed us hither. 

Miſs Nev. Certainly it muſt be one of my hopeful 
eduſin's tricks, of whom you have heard me talk fo 
often ; ha ! ha! ö 
* "Hat He whom your aunt intends for you? He wo 
whom 1 have ſuch juſt apprehenfions ? 
"Miſs Nev! You have nothing to fear from "uy © 
affore you. You'd adore him if you knew how hear- 
tily he deſpiſes me. My aunt knows it too, and has 
undertaken to court me for him, and ener begins 
to think the has made à conqdeſt. 5 

Haft. Thou dear diſſembler! You muſt know, my 
Conſtance, I have juſt ſeized this happy opportunity 
of my friend's viſit here to get admittance into the fa- 
mily. The horſes that carried us down are now. fa- 


„ 


I. 
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tigued with the journey, but they'll ſoon be refreſn 


ed; and then, if my deareſt girl will truſt in her 
faithful Haſtings, we ſhall ſoon be landed in France, 


where even n ſlaves t the laws of marriage! are r re- 


ſpeed: 
Miſs New. I have 8 told you, that, though 5 4 
to obey you, I yet ſhould leave my little fortune behind 


with reluctance. The greateſt part of it was left me 


by my uncle, the India Director, and chiefly conſiſts 
in jewels. I have been for ſome time perſuading my 
aunt to let me wear them. I fancy I'm very near ſuc- 


coeeding. The inſtant they are put into my poſſeſſion 
you ſhall find me ready to make them and * 


yu 


Hf. Periſh the baubles! Your perſon is all I de- 
fire. In the mean time, my friend Marlow muſt not 
be let into his miſtake. I know the ſtrange reſerve 
of his temper is ſuch, that, if abruptly informed of 
it, he would inſtantly quit the houſe. ee our plan 
was ripe for execution. 

"Miſs New. But how ſhall we keep him in the 3 
tion? Miſs Hardcaftle is juſt returned from walking; 


what if we ſtill continue to deceive him This, 


oe nn IT >-.-4- 2 


Enter Man LOW. 


Mer. The aſkduities of theſe good people teaſe me 


beyond bearing. My hoſt ſeems to think it ill man- 


ners to leave me alone, and ſo he claps not only him- 
ſelf but his old-faſhioned wife on my back. They 
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. talk of coming to ſup with us too; and then, I ſup- 
poſe, we are to run the gauntlet thro' all the reſt of 
the family What have we got here ?—— — 

Half. My dear Charles! Let me congratulate 
vou The moſt fortunate accident Who 10 you 
ee” "tat ole nerd bon, 

Mar. Cannot gueſs. { 

Hf. Our miſtreſſes, mo Miſs Hardeaftle and 
Miſe Neville. Give me leave to introduce Miſs Con- 
2 Neville to your acquaintance. Happening to 
dine in the neighbourhood, they called on their return 
to take freſh horſes. here. Miſs Hardcaſtle has Juſt 
ſtept into the next room, and will be back in an in- 
ſtant. Wasn't it lucky? eh! 

Mar. | Afde] I have juſt been mortiſied 3 
7 all conſcience, and here comes ane com- 
F my embaraſſment. 

, Haſt. Well! but wasn! t it the moſt format thing 
3 the world? {nth 

Mar. Oh! yes. * os 11 wet Joyful en- 
——But our dreſſes, George, you know, 
are in in diſorger What if we ſhould poſtpone. the 


happineſs. till to-morrow ? —To-morrow at her 
own. houſe——It will be every bit as convenient 
And rather more epos i To-morrow let it 

-"-- 2. [ Offering to go. 


Miſs Nev. By. no means, Sir. Your ceremony 
will diſpleaſe her. The diſorder of your dreſs will 
ſhew the ardour of your impatience. Beſides, ſhe 
* 070 are in the Or . will rh e to 
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Mar. Oh! the devil! how ſhall T ſapport it? Hem! 
1 ! Haſtings, you muſt not go. You are to aſſiſt 
me, you know. I ſhall be confoundedly ridiculous, 
oy hang it! I'll take courage. Hem! 

Hat. Phaw man ! it's but the firſt plunge, and 
all's over. She's but a woman, you know. 

Mar. And of all ny ſhe that I dread ſe: to 
encounter? : 


| Enter Mie HarDcasTLE as returning from alin 

2 Bonnet, &c. | 
Haff. ede them] Miſs Hardcaſtle, Mr. Mar- 
low. I'm proud of bringing two perſons of ſuch. 
merit together, that _— want to _ to eſteem 
each other. 

Miſs Hard. [ Afide} Now, for dc my as 
Pier men, with a demure face, and quite in his own 
manner. [After a pauſe, in which he appears very uneaſy 
and diſconcerted] I'm glad of your ſafe arrival, Sir— 
I'm told you had ſome accidents by the way. 
Mur. Only a few, Madam. Ves, we had ſome. 
Yes, Madam, a good many accidents, but ſhould be 
ſorry Madam —or rather glad of any accidents—that 
are ſo agreeably concluded. Hem! 

Haft. [To him] Yau never ſpoke better in your 
whals life. _— it ap, and TY inſure ”_ the vic - 
tory. 

Miſs Hard. I'm afraid. you rant Sir. Sou that 
have ſeen ſo much of the fineſt company can find 


\ 
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kale entertainment in an obſeure corner of the coun- 

2 Man | 1 I 3 lined. ne in 
the world, Madam; but I have kept very little com- 
pany. I have been but an e upon life, Ma- 
dam, while others were enjoying it. 

Miſs Nev. But that, I am told, i is ue way to enjoy 
it at laſt. 

Haſt. [To him] Cicero never ſpoke Wong " "a 
more, and you are confirm'd in aſſurance for ever. 

Mar. [To him] Hem! Stand by me then, and when 
T m down, throw in a word or two to ſet me * 

again. 
Miſs Hard. An pbleryer, like y you, upon life, were, 
1 fear, diſagteeably employed, ſince you muſt have 
had much more to cenſure than to approve. 

Mar. Pardon me, Madam. I was 3 willing 

to be amuſed. The folly of moſt Ae is rather a0 
object of mirth than nneaſineſ. 
Hg. [To him} Bravo, Bravo. deres 1. ſo well 
in your whole life. Well! Miſs Hardcaſtle, 1 ſee 
that you and Mr. Marlow are going to be very good 
company. I believe our being ww will but 2 
211 the interview. 4 

Mar. Not in the leaft, Mr. Haſtings. We like 
your company of all things. {To him] Zoands { 
George, ſure yo won't * Tonk can you leave 
aus2?. | 
Hal. Our da will but ſpoil den i 
well retire to the next room. {To bim] Vou don't 
conſider, man, that we are to manage à little tete · a 
tete of our WW.  [Exenn, 

1 
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Miſs Hard. ¶ After apauſe] But you have not been 
wholly an obſerver, I preſume, Sir: The ladies, I 
ſhould hope, have "_ ſome we! — PRE * 
r 

Aar. { Relapfng into timidity] Pe Adidas, 


II- Ias yet have fee Powans 
them n 266321 


Miſs Hard. And that, ſome Au is the very worſt 
way to obtain them. 
Mar. Perhaps ſo, Madam." But I vs to ad 
only with the more grave and ſenſible part of the ſex 
But I'm afraid I grow tireſome. © 
Miſs Hard. Not at all, Sir; there is nothing 1 like 


ſo much as grave converſation myſelf; I could hear 


it for ever. Indeed I have often been ſurpriſed how a 
man of Told could ever admire thoſe light airy 


pleaſures, where nothing reaches the heart. 


Mar. It's 2 diſeaſe og the mind mains. 


In the variety of taſtes there muſt be ſome who, want- 
ing a reliſh——for ——um—a—uwm. 


"Mfr Hb d.Lutderſtand you} Sim There weckte 
ſome who, wanting a reliſh for refined pleaſures, pretend 


to deſpiſe what they are incapable of taſting. 


= wc meanings Madam; but Sager ene 
mii Hard. [Afide] Who could ever ſuppoſe this 


fellow impadent upon ſome occaſions. [To "oy You 


were going to obſerve, Sir — 
Mar. I was obſerving, Madam 1 NY Ma- 


4 erer . was goings to obſerve, 
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Mis FRY Lide] I vow and fo do I. [To him] 
You were obſerving, Sir, that in this age of en, 
Tameihing about hypocriſy, Sir. : 

Mar. Yes, Madam. In this age of ei e 

are few who upon ſtrict enquiry do not—a—a — a— 

Miſs Hard. 1 underſtand you perfectly, Sir. 

Mar. L . and en more than I do my- 

4 | elf. 5 : 

Miſs Hard. Vow! mean that i in this dyvwatitical age 
there are few that do not condemn in public what they 
pPractiſe in private, and think they pay every debt to 

virtue when they praiſe it. 

Mar. True, Madam; thoſe who han moſt virtue 

7 nad mouths, have leaſt of it in their boſoms. But 

Im ſure I tire you, Madam. 

Miſs Hard. Not in the leaſt, Sir; hams 8 ſomething 
H agreeable and ſpirited in your manner, ed life and 
Kannen. Sir, go on. 7 

Mar. Yes, Madam. I was 33 thare are 
pony occaſions when a total want of courage, 
15 Madam, deſtroys all en * a eig 
2 — 2 — 

Miſs Hard. I ers wich you entirely; A now of 
courage upon ſome occaſions aſſumes the appearance 
of ignorance, and betrays us when we moſt want to 
en: I beg you'll proceed. 

Mar. Yes, Madam. Morally ſpeaking, Madam— 
5 But I ſee Miſs Neville expecting us in the next room. 
-T would not intrudeè for the world. 855 | 

Miſs Hard. L proteſt, Sir, I never was more  agree- 

ably entertained in all my life. Pray go on. 
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Mar. Yes, Madam. I was——But ſhe beckons us 
to join her. Madam, ſhall 1 do TOE the honour to 
attend you. | 
Miſs Hard. Well then, III Wen 
Mar. L Aſide] This pretty ſmooth dialogue has done 
for me. „ 
Miſs Hard. Ha! ha! ha! Was there ever ſuch a 
ſober ſentimental interview? I'm certain he ſcarce 
look'd in my face the whole time. Yet the fellow, 
but for his unaccountable baſhfulneſs, is pretty well 
too. He has good ſenſe, but then ſo buried in his 
fears, that it fatigues one more than ignorance. If I 
could teach him a little confidence, it would be doing 
ſomebody that I know of a piece of ſervice. But who 


is that ſomebody n __ is a ur, I can 
: Fe * . if | We 


PF". / 


Enter Tor and Mik Mannen flowed by Ar | 
N Haapcasrxx * Hanne +: 


Tony. What do you follow me for, * Con J 1 


| wonder you're not aſham d to be ſo very engaging. - 


Miſs Nev. I hope, couſin, one may ſpeak to one's 
own relations, and not be to blame. * 

Tony. Ay, but I know what fort of a i you 
want to make me though; but it won't do. I tell 


you, couſin Con, it won't do, ſo I beg vou keep 


ee I want no nearer relationſhip. 
+ +.  » [ She follows coqueting kind Gebact for 
Mrs. Hard. Well! I vow, Mr. Haſtings, you are 
very entertaining. There's nothing in the world * 


/ 
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; love to talk of ſo much as London, and the ons, 
though I was never there myſelf 

Hoſt. Never there! You amaze me From your 
air and manner, I conclude you had been bred all 
your life either at n St. James's, or Tower 
Wharf. 

Mrs. Hard. O! Sir, you're ay pleaſed to oy ſo. 
We country perſons can have no manner at all. I'm 
in love with the town, and that ſerves to raiſe me 
above ſome of our neighbouring ruſtics; but who 
can have a manner that has never ſeen the Pantheon, 
_ the. Grotto Gardens, the Borough, and ſuch places 

where the Nobility/chiefly reſort? All I can do, is to 
enjoy London at ſecond-hand. I take care to know | 
every tete-a-tete from the Scandalous Magazine, and 
have all the faſhions, as they come out, in a letter 
from the two Miſs Rickets of Crooked-lane. Pray 
how do you like this head, Mr. Haſtings ? 

Hal. Extremely elegant and degagée, upon my 
Ran, Madam. Your friſeur is a Frenchman, I ſup- 
ps 4 | 
| Mrs. Hard. I proteſt T dreſſed it myſelf from a 


 » printin hy Ladies eee book for the laſt 


1 
Hoſt 1 Seton Such a head i ina WINE at the 


lay. houſe, would draw as many g quot as dew 4 ey 

fay-reſs ut a city ball | 
Mrs. Hard: I vow, ſince odilatitn W there 
is no ſuch thing to be ſeen as a plain woman; ſo one 
maſt dreſs a unt ee or one EVP N in che 


** 


= 
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Hal. But that can never be your caſe, Madam, in 
any dreſs. [ Bowng.] 
Mrs.. Hard. Yet, what fi eh by dreſüng when 
I have ſuch a piece of antiquity by my fide as Mr. 
Hardcaſtle ? all 1 can ſay will not argue down a ſin- 


gle button from his clothes. I have often wanted him 
to throw / off his great flaxen wig, and where he was 
bald, to plaſter it en like x Lord ROW 9 


"_— | 
Haſt: You are "my Madam ; for, as among the 


ladies, there are none vBlys fo amony the wo, N 


are none old. 


Mrs. Hard, But what do you think his Aer was? 
Why, with his uſual Gothic vivacity, he faid 1 only 


wanted him to throw off his 1 to convert t it into a 
tete for my own wearing. ©: v8 ' 


—_ 
IS 1141 


Haft. Intolerable! At your age you may wear you 
you pleaſe, and jt muſt become you. 
Mrs. Hard. Pray, Mr. Haſtings, what do you ake 
tobe the moſt faſhionable age about town? 
 Haſt, Some time ago, forty was all the mode; ths 
In told the ladies man to Ws op yo 22 they en- 


ſuing winter. 


Mrs. Hard. Setioully. Then 1 hall be too young 
tor the faſhion. 


Hat. No lady begins now to put on jewels till ſhe's 


; paſt forty. For inſtance, Miſs there, in a polite eit- 
ele, would be een as a cine,” a mere mier * 


ſamplers. 


Mrs. Hard. And yet W Nice thinks herſelf as 


much a woman, and is as wal of Jewels as tlie oldeſt 
of us all. | 
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+ Hop. Your niece, is ſne? And that young gentle. 
wary a brother of yours, I ſhould preſume? 
Mrs. Hard. My ſon, Sir. They are contracted to 
4 other. Obſerve their little ſports. They fall 
in and out ten times a day, as if they were man and 
wife already. ¶ To them] Well Tony, child, what 
doft things are you ſaying to your couſin Conſtance 


this evening? 


Tony. 1 have been . no ſoft things ; 'R but that 
its, very hard to be followed about ſo. Ecod! Ive 
not a place in the houſe now that's let to myſelf but 
Hs able. 

Mrs. Tard. Never mind him, Con. my . He $ 
in another ſtory behind your bac. 

„ o:Mifs Nev. There's Gains 2: generous in > my-cou- | 
fin's manner. He falls out before laces to, be forgi 
ven in private. 

Tony. That's a D 1 
Mrs. Hard. Ab he's a fly one. Don't you think 
they're like each other about the mouth, Mr. Haſt- 
zings? The Blenkinſop mouth to a T. They're of a 
be too. Back to back, my pretties, that Mr. Haſt- 
ings may ſee you. Come, Tony. | 
1 r. Vou had as good not wake mes. I tell you. 

| LMeaſuring. 

Mig Nev. 0 lud! he has almoſt cracked my 
—_ wy 

Mrs. Hard. 0 the 8 1 For 8 Tony: 
Io a man, and behave ſa l. 

Tomy. If I'm a man, let me have my fortin. Ecod! 
nu not be made a fool of no longer. 


p 
$4 
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Mrs. Hard. Is this, ungrateful boy, all that I'm to 
get for the pains I have taken in your education? I 
that have rock d you in your cradle, and fed that 


pretty mouth with a ſpoon ! Did not I work that 


waiſtcoat to make you genteel ? Did not I preſcribe 
for you every day, and wy while is _—_ was 
operating. | 

Tony. Ecod ! you had iſm to weeps for you have 
been doſing me ever fince I was born. I have gone 
through every receipt in the Complete Huſwife ten 
times over; and you have thoughts of courſing me 
through Quincy next ſpring. But, ecod.! I tell you, 
I'll not be made a fool of no longer.. 

Mrs. Hard. Wasn't it all for poke: good, viper? 
Wasn't it all for your good? 3 

Tony. I wiſh you'd let me and my 000 alone then, 
Snubbing this way when I'm in ſpirits. If I'm to 
have any good, let it come of itſelf z not to heed 
dinging it, dinging it into one ſo. 

Mrs. Hard. That's falſe ; I never ſee you ni 
you're in ſpirits. No, Tony, you then go to the ale- 
houſe or kennel. I'm never to be delighted with 
your agreeable, wild notes, unfeeling monſter ! | 

Tony. Ecod! mamma, your own notes are the 


b wildeſt of the two. 


Mrs; Hard. Was ever the like? But ſee SH wants 
to break my heart, I ſee he does. 

Hafl. Dear N perſgit me to lecture Kuen * 
gentleman. a little. I'm certain I can ran him 
to his duty. 

Mrs. Hard. Well! I a; retire. Comes Con- 


ſtance, my love. You ſee, Mr, Haſtings, the wretch« 
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edneſs of my ſituation: Was ever poor woman ſo 

1 with a an OP Pay provergngs unduti- 
. Mes. Hardcaftle and Miſs Neville. 

ee [ag] eee pang man ride þ 

and fol would have his will. Rang do didlo dor. Don't 
mind her. Let her cry. It's the comfort of her 
heart. I have ſeen her and ſiſter cry over a book for 
an hour together, and they ſaid they liked the book 
e better the more it made them cry. ' | 
gf. Then you're no friend to the ladies 1 find, 
_ pretty young gentleman?» 

Tony. That's as 1 find um | 

al. Not to her of your mother's hooking, 1 „ 
anſwer | ? And mu the n w me a 1 80 well 
r er girl. 

Tony. That's becauſe you dui 1 her as well as 
hon {Ecod!”T know every inch about her; and there's 
not a more bitter nme toad in all Cos 
50 0 Jie]. Preny entouragement this for a 


den 
Tony. 1 ber lace the heipht = that. 


She has as many tricks as a hare in a W or a 

colt the firſt day's breaking. F: 

Haft. To me ſhe appears Kolle a and ſilent! 

Dony. Ay, before company. But when ſhe's with 

her play-mates ſhe's as lou as a hog in a gate. 
Raft. But there is a meek _— about her chat 

charms m me. | 


1 


; 4 * * 
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T, ony. Yes, but curb her never ſo little, 12 kicks 


up, and you're flung in a ditch. 


Haft. Well, but you muſt allow her a ll beauty. 


Les, you muſt allow her ſome beauty. 


Tony. Bandbox ! She's all a made up thing, mun. 


Ah! could you but ſee Bet Bouncer of theſe parts, 


you might then talk of beauty. Ecod, ſhe has two 


eyes as black as ſloes, and cheeks as broad and red as 


a pulpit cuſhion. She'd make two of ſhe. 

Haß. Well, what ſay you to a friend that would 
take this bitter bargain off your hands ? 

Tony. Anon. ' t | 

Halt. Would you thank him that would take Miſe | 
Neville, and leave yoa to happineſs and your dear 
Betſy? 

Tony. Ay; but hore is there ſuch 2 friend, for 
who would take her? _ 

Haft, I am he. If you but affift me, ll engage to 


whip her off to France, and * ſhall never hear more ä 


of her. f i 
Tony. Aſfiſt you! Ecod I will to the laſt 5 of 


my blood, I'll clap a pair of horſes to your chaiſe 
that ſhall trundle you off in a twinkling, and may be 


get you a part of her fortin beſide, in jewels, that 


you little dream of. 


2 My dear ſquire, this looks like a 1 of ſpi- 
rit. 

7 ony. Come Fre ""* and you ſhall fre more 
8 my » ue before IO have rr with me. 


[ Singing: J 
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Me are the boys © | | ; 
T hat fears no noiſe | 
* the Were ag cannons roar. 


ACT . SCENE. 


Enter HarpcasTLE. 
Hardcaftle. 


 Waar wks my old friend, Sir Charles, mean 5 re- 
© commending his ſon as the modeſteſt young. man it 
town? To me he appears the moſt impudent piece of 
brafs that ever ſpoke with a tongue. He has taken 
poſſeſſion of the eaſy chair by the fire- ſide already. 
He took off his boots in the parlour, and deſired me 
to ſee them taken care of. I'm deſirous to know how 
his impudence affects my — will cer- 
— 


kur aj Hangcarrus Hin 2 


hrs Well, my. Koo I 7 you have he ged 
your. dreſs as I bid you; and yet, I believe, there 
was no great occaſion. 7 | 


q in. 


int, 


2d 
re 
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_ Miſs Hard. 1 find ſuch a pleaſure, Sir, in obeying 
your commands, that I take care to obſerve them 
without ever debating their propriety. | 

Hard. And yet, Kate, I ſometimes give you fore 
cauſe, particularly when I recommended my modeſt 
gentleman to you as a lover to-day. | 

Miſs Hard. You taught me to expect 8 
extraordinary, and J ſind the original eee the de- 


ſeription. 
Hard. I was N ſaiprifec in my life! He has 


quite confounded all my faculties! 


Mifs Hard. I never ſaw any thing like itt And a 


man of the world too! 


Hard. Ay, he learned it all rh ain a fool 
was I, to think a young man could learn modeſty by 
travelling. He might as ſoon iner wit at a N 
rade. 

Miſs Hard. It ſeems all e to him. | 

Hard. A good deal aſſiſted by bad barre and 2 
French dancing-maſter. 

Miſs Hard. Sure you miſtake, papa a French 
dancing · maſter could never have taught him that ti- 
mid look — that n addreſs that baſhfu] man- 
ner 


Hard. Whoſe look ? whoſe manner? child ! 

Miſs Hard. Mr. Marlow's : his mauvaiſe honte, 
his timidity ſtruck me at the firſt ſight. 

Hard. Then your firſt ſight deceived you; for I 
think him one of the moſt brazen firt mt 8 __ ever 
— —A OO TIO 

D | 


— 
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- - Miſs Hard. Sure, Sir, you Wr I never law any 
one ſo modeſt. 

Hard. And can you be forious |: 'P never * ſuch 
a a bouncing ſwaggering puppy ſince I was born. Bylly 

Dawſon was but a fool to him. 

Miſs Hard. Surpriſing ! He met me with a rolvedh 
ful bow, a nem 1. and a look End on' the 
ground. 
Hard. He met me ahh a loud voice, a lordly air, 
and a Familiarity that made my blood freeze again. 
Miſs Hard. He treated me with diffidence and re- 

ſpect; cenſured the manners of the age; admired 
the prudence of girls that never laughed; tired me 

With apolagies for being tireſome; then left the room 
with a bow, and, ee I would not for the world 
detain, you. 
Hard. He ſpoke te to me as if he knew me. all his life 
before. Aſked twenty queſtions, and never waited 
for an anſwer. | Interrypted my beſt remarks with 
ſome filly pun, and when I was in my beſt tory of 
the Duke of Marlborough and Prince Eugene, he 
| aſked if 1 had not a good hand at making punch. 
| Yes, Kate, be alk'd your father if he was a maker of 
punch! 

Miſs Hard, One of us muſt an be miſtaken. 

Hard. If he be what he has ſhewn himſelf, I'm de- 
termined he ſhall never have my conſent. 

Miſs Hard. And if he be the ſullen thing [ take 
* he ſhall never have mine. 

Hard. In one thing then we are agreed to rejec 


him. 


j 5 — 
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"any Miſs Hard. Yes. But upon conditions. For if 
you ſhould find him leſs impudent, and I more pre- 

ſuch - fuming z if you find him more relpeQful, and [ more 

Ally importunate I don't know—— the fellow is well 
| enough for a man—Certainly we n cer many 

ect. ſuch at a horſe race in the country. of 

the Hard. If we ſhould find him n 0 s im- 
8 poſſible. The firſt appearance has done my buſineſs. 

a; Im ſeldom deceived in that. 


| Miſs Hard. And yet there may be many good qua- 

lities under that firſt appearance. | 

Hard. Ay, when a girl finds a fellow's outſide to 
her taſte, ſhe then ſets about gueſſing the reſt of his fur- 
niture. With her, a ſmooth face ſtands ICE ws, \\ 
and a genteel figure for every virtue. ' 

Miſs Hard. I hope, Sir, a — bm 11 7 
a compliment to my good ſenſe, won't end with a aer 
at my underſtanding ? 


vith Hard. Pardon me, Kate. But if young: Me: . 

ſ of can ſind the art of en dae 2 77 50 

he pleaſe us both, perhaps. a PHE oft 0 

4 Miſs Hard. And as one of us muſt be miſtakes 

10 vhat if we go to make further diſcoveries ?: 
Hard. Agreed. But depend on't I'm in the rights 

7 Miss 5000 "_ n e aka "_ not- much't in the 


Wee arts 
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Bute ron, running in with a r egſtel. 


75 1555 Ecod ' I bins got ſens Here they are, 
u Couſin Con's necklaces, bobs and all. My mo- 
ther ſhan't cheat the poor ſouls out of their fortene 
"neither. N N . Tf | 


Enter Has rms 
"Hoſt, by "ou 4 how hs you managed with 

Four mother? I hope you have amuſed her with pre- 

tending love for your couſin, and that you are wil- 
ling to be reconciled at laſt? Our horſes will be 

refreſned in a ſhort time, and we ſhall ſoon be Rue to 
let off. 

Donny. And: here's fonnhig4 to bog nn e 
* ways [giving the caſket. ] Your fweetheart's j jew- 
els. Keep them, and hang n I yo that woukl 
rob you. of one of them. 6 

Haſt. But ork have mn procured wen from your 

| guother ? 9. . 

Tony. Ade we no 5 een, and Ill tall' you no 

Gio I procured them by the rule of thumb. If 1 
had not a key to every drawer in mother's bureau, 

how could I go to the alehouſe ſo often as I do? An 

honeſt man may rob himſelf of his own at any time. 

. Haſt. Thouſands do it every day. But to be plain 

with you; Miſs Neville is endeavouring to procure 


CT HI, 


7 are, 
mo- 
rtune 
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them from her aunt this very inſtant If ſhe ſucceeds, 
it will be the moſt delicate way at Tay of nn 
them. 
Tony. Well, * hack till you n bow it will 
be. But I know how it will be well enough, ſhe'd 
as ſoon part with the only ſound tooth in her head: 
Aal. But I dread the effects of her reſenment, 
has ſhe finds ſhe has loſt them. | | 
Tony. Never you mind her reſentment, Kare me to 
manage that.. I don't value her reſentment the bounce 


of a cracker, Counds | here they are. Morrice. 
er eee ee OO nn 


Enter Mrs. ere and 2 inn 


Ws: Hard. Tndeed, Conſtance, you amaze me. 
Such a girl as you want jewels ! It will be time enough 
for jewels, my dear, twenty years hence, when your 
beauty begins to want repairs. 

Miſs New. But what will repair beauty at forty, 
will certainly improve it at twenty, Madam. 

Mrs. Hard. Yours, my dear, can admit of none. 


That natural bluſh is beyond a thouſand ornaments. 


Beſides, child, jewels are quite out at preſent. ' Don't 
you ſee half the ladies of our acquaintance, my Lady 
Kill-day-light, and Mr. Crump, and the reſt of them, 
carry their jewels to town, and bring nothing but paſte. 
We marcaſites back.” es Soak | 


, IF 


\ | "I : | 
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Mise Nev; But ho knows, Madam, but ſomebody 
' thatſhall be nameleſs would like me beſt with all my 
little finery about me ? 
Mrs. Hard. Confult your glaſs, my dear, "wy hs 
ſee if, with ſuch a pair of eyes, you want any better 
ſparklers. What do you think, Tony, my dear, does 
your couſin: Con. want, ay e in N eyes, to 
ſet off her beauty. mls Poul 26 | 
0 Ln: Thatipap thereafitt may "Ro 7 
- Miſs Nev. My dear t, af you knew bow it would 
oblige tht. hs gt 4rd 
„Mrs. Hard. A ae of old-faſhioned a and tas 
ble-cnt things. They would make you look like the 
court. of king Solomon at a puppet-thew. Beſides, I 
believe 1 can t readily come at them. They may be 
' miſſing for aught I know to the contrary. | 
Tony. [ Apart to Mrs, Hard. ] Then why don't you 
1] her ſo at once, as ſhe's ſo longing for them. Tell 
ber they're loſt. It” s the only way to quiet! her. Say 
they're loſt, and call i me to bear witneſs. 1 | 
Mrs, Hard. [ 4part to Tony] You know, my dear, 
Im only keeping them for you. So if I. ſay they're 
gone, you Il bear me witneſs, will you? Hel hel he! 
Tony. Never fear me. Ecod|! il ay. Haw them 
taken out with my own eyes. 
Miſs Nev. I deſire them but for. a 4 Madam, 
Juſt to be permitted to ſhew them as rele and then 
they may be lock d up again. 
Mrs. Hard. To be plain with you, my dear Con- 
ſtance; if I could find them, you ſhould have them. 
They're miſſing, I aſſure you. Loft, for aught | 


* 


* 
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body know ; but we muſt haye patience wherever they | 
I my are. OE e „%%ͤ;ũ,F ͤrꝰ? . 
| Miſs Woo. Tl not believe it; this is but a ſhallow 
then pretence to deny me. I know they're too valuable 
tter to be ſo flightly kept, and as you are to anſwer for 
loes the loſs. 

to Mrs. Hard. Don't be 3 88 If they 


be loſt, I muſt reſtore an equivalent. But my ſon 
6 knows they are miſſing. and not to be found. 
uld Tony. That I can bear witneſs to. They are miſſing, 
and not to be found, I'll take my oath on't. 

Mrs. Hard. You muſt learn reſignation, my dear; 
for tho? we loſe our fortune, yet we ſhould not loſe 

our patience. . See me, how calm Lam. 

Miſs Nev. Ay, people are generally calm at the 
misfortunes of others. 

Mrs. Hard. Now, I wonder a girl of your good 

ſenſe ſhould waſte a thought upon ſuch trumpery- 

We ſhall ſoon find them; and, in the mean time, 

you ſhall make uſe of my garnets till your e be 
found. 

Miſs Nev. I deteſt garnets. 

Mrs. Hard. The moſt becoming things in the world 
to ſet off a clear complexion. You have often ſeen 
how well they look upon me. You ſhall have them, 

| | [ Exit. 

Miſs Nev.. I diſlike them of al 1 You ſhan't 
ſtir Was ever any thing ſo provoking, to miſlay my 
own jewels, and force me to wear trumpery. 

Tony. Don't be a fool. If ſhe gives you the gar- 
nets, take what you can get. The jewels are your 
own already. I have ſtolen them out of her bureau, 
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and ſhe does not know it. Fly to your ſpark, he'll 
tell you more of the matter. un me to manage 
| ber. | | 

. Miſs Nev. 11 dear ute. | 

Tony. Vaniſh. She's here, and has miſſed them al. 
ready. . Zounds! how the yogena 1 80 about like 
a s Catharine * | 


Enter Mre. HardcasTLs. 


Mrs. | Hard, Confuſion! thieves ! robbers! We are 
* plundered, broke open, undone. 
Tony. What's the matter, what's the matter, mam - 
ma? I hope nothing has happened to any of the good 
family! _ 
Mrs. Hard. We'; are robbed. My bureau has been 
| broke open, the jewels taken out, and Pm undone, 
Tony. Oh! is that all? Ha! ha! ha! By the laws, 
x never ſaw it better acted in my life. Ecod, I thought 
vou was ruin'd in earneſt, ha, ha, ha! 
Mrs. Hard. Why boy, I am ruined in earneſt. My 
bureau has been broke open, and all taken away. 
Tony. Stick to that; ha, ha, ha! ſtick to that; PI! 
bear witneſs, you know ; call me to bear witneſs. 
Mrs Hard. I tell you, Tony, by all that's precious, 
the jewels are gone, and J ſhall be ruin'd for ever. 
Tony. Sure I know they re gone, and Ti am to fay 
fo. 
"Mrs. Hard. My deareſt "Tony, but hear me. 
They” re gone, 1 5g: 45 


III. 


nell 
age 


al. 
like 


ire 


brother of mine, to ſend them to the houſe as an inn, 
ha l ha! I don't wander at his impudence. 
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Tony. By the laws, mamma, you make me for to 


lakh, ba! ha! I know who ook * well engaab 


eee, dots 

Mrs. Hard. Was there ever aach a blockbead, that 
can't tell the difference between on and earneſt; 1 
tell you I'm not in jeſt, booby. 114 


Tony. That's right, that's ** Vou hea * in a 


ne paſſion, - and then nobody will ſuſpect either of 
- PH bear witneſs that they are gone. 

"a Hard. Was there ever ſuch a crols- -grain” 
braie, that won't hear me! Can you bear witneſs 
that you're no better than a fool? Was ever poor 
woman ſo beſet with fools « on one. hand, and We on 
the other. 1 1 

Tony. I can bear wine to chat. 

Mrs. Hard. Bear witneſs again, 9 es 
and Til turn you out of the room directly. My poor 
niece, what will become of her! Do you laugh, . 
unfeeling brute, as if you enjoy d my Ae 

Tony. I can bear witneſs to that. 

Mrs. Hard. Do you inſult me, monſter? 11 reach. 
you to vex your mother, I Will. 

. Jener ure A) 

5 runs 1 4 . hn: 
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Eu a Haxpcarra, we" Maid, 
"Miſs Hard. What an unaccountable creature is 2 that 
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| Aud But What is more, Madam, the young gen- 
tleman, as you paſſed by in your preſent dreſs, aſk'd 
me if you' were the bar-maid ? He miſtook you Toe 
nm | the bar-maid,” Madam. 
Aus Hard/ Dit be? Ten as L lie Lem reſol / d o 
| | keep: up the deluſion. Tell me, Pimple, how do you 
ke my preſent drłſs. Don't you think I look ſome- 
thing like Cherry in the Beaux Stratagem? 
Maid. It's the dreſs, Madam, that every lady wears 
in the e but when he viſits, or ' receives com- 
Pany. e, 
Miſs Hard. And are you furs he does 1 not remem- = 
ber my face or perſon? 
Maid. Certain of it. N 
Miſs Hard. I vow T' thought ſo; ber though we 
ſpoke for ſome time together, yet his fears were ſuch, 
| that he never von looked up during the interview. 
© Titled if he Bad, eee 
„ from ſeeing ep vt 47 Fon be 
Maid. But what do you bee from keeping him in 
: Nioniſtake: i TE £9001, PRE 
Mis Hard. In the firſt nass; 1 mal be ſhes; and 
that i: is no Lal advantage to # girl who brings her 
market. Then I ſhall perhaps make an ac- 
| quaintance, and that's no ſmall victory gained over 
| one who never addreſſes any but the wildeſt of her 
ſex. But my chief aim is to take my gentleman off 
his guard, and, like an inviſible champion of ro- 
_ mance, examine” the giant's force before I offer to 
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Maid. But are you ſure you can act your part, and 
diſguiſe your voice, ſo that he may r rr as 


he has already miſtaken your perſon? | 
Miſs Hard. Never fear me. I think I have FO the 


true bar-cant—Did your honour call ?!—Attend the 


Lion there pipes and tobacco for the Angel— 
The Lamb has been outrageous this half hour. 
Maid. It will do, Madam. But he's here. 


* MaxLow. Lie 


Mar. What a W in every part 5 the bats ; 


| Thave ſcarce a moment's repoſe. If I go to the beſt 


room, there I find my hoſt and his ſtory. If I fly to 
the gallery, there we have my hoſteſs with her cur- 
teſy down to the ground. I have at laſt got a mo- 


ment to myſelf, and now for recollection. 

[Valli and miar. 

| Miſe Hard, Did wank Sir ? did. . honour - 
call? 

Har. [Muſe as] As fon Miſs Hardcalte he's. too 


grave and ſentimental for me. 
Miſs Hard. Did your honour W 
[She ftill places herſelf before him, he turning ey 
"Bw No, child [mu/ing]} Beſides, from the woe 


I had of her, I think ſhe ſquints. 


Miſs, Hard, I'm ſure, Sir, 1 heard the bell ring. 


Mar. No, no. [muſing] I have pleaſed my lather, | 
however, by coming down, and I'll to-morrow pleaſe 


th fe 
1 3 
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" © 33 1 
| Ui $ Hard. Perhaps the other „ ons os, 
* I I tell yous ks n 
M.iſs Har d. 1 ſhould 1 by to know, Sir. We 
* ſuch a parcel of ſervants. 
Mar. No, no, I tell you. [Looks ful i in her . 
Yes, child, I think I did call. I wanted Il wanted 
A= vo, child, you are vaſtly handſome. 
Miſs Hard. O la, Sir, you'll make one aſham'd. 
Mar. Never ſaw a more ſprightly malicious eye. 
Ves, yes, my dear, I did call. Have you got any of 
e d'ye call it, in the houſe ? 
_ Miſs: Hard. No, Sir, we Haves _ out tha that 
theſe ten days. 
Mar. One may call 1 this houſe,” I gad, to very 
Aittle purpoſe. © Suppoſe I ſhould call for a taſte, juſt 
by way of trial, of the nectar of your lips; n. 1 
+ might be diſappointed in that too. 
Miss Hard. Nectar! nectar! that's Angie there 
no call for in theſe parts. French, I ſuppoſe. We 
keep no French wines here, Sir. N 
Mar. Of true Engliſh growth, I affure you. 
Miſs Hard. Then it's odd I ſhould not know it. 
We brew all ſorts of wines in this ee and 1 have 
yed here theſe eighteen years. 
Mar. Eighteen - years Why one N think, 
| child; you kept the bar er _ were born. How 
old Seger? 
Miſs Hard. O! Sir, I u not tell my age. They 
2 women and muſic ſnould never be dated. 


III. 
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| Mar. To gueſs at this diſtance, you can't be much 


50 forty [ approaching.) Yet nearer I don't think ſo 
much [approaching.] By coming cloſe to ſome women 
they look yonnger ſtill; but yon” we come "ey _—_ 
indeed [ attempting to hiſe ber.] 

Miſs Hard. Pray, Sir, — your e One 
would think you wanted to know one's 0 as gy do 
horſes, by mark of mouth. 1 4 

Mar. I proteſt, child, you aſk me e 1. If 


you keep me at this diſtance, how is it poſlible * and 


I can be ever acquainted ? 
Miſs Hard. And who wants to be acquainted with 


you? I want no ſuch acquaintance, not I. I'm ſure 


you did not treat Miſs Hardcaſtle that was here a 
while ago in this obſtropalous manner. I'll warrant 
me, before her you look'd daſh*d, and kept bowing 
to the ground, and talk'd, for all the * as *. 
you was before a juſtice of the peace. | | 

Mar. [ Afde} Egad! ſhe has hit it, ſure 4 


To ber.] In awe of her, child? Ha ! ha! ha! A 


mere, awkward, ſquinting thing, no, no. I find you 
don't know me. I laugh'd, and rallied her a little; 


but I was unwilling to be too ſevere. Why I could 


not be too ſevere, curſe me ! n 

Miſs Hard. O! then, Sir, you are a beo, F 

angh among the ladies ? 
Mar. Yes, my dear, a great — And yet, 


] hang me, I don't ſee what they find in me to follow. 


At the Ladies club in town, Pm call'd their agree- 


able Rattle. Rattle, child, is not my real name, 
but one I'm known by. My name is Solomons, Mr. 
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Solomons, my: dear, * . ſervice. bat 0 
ſalute ber.“ 

.. Miſs Hend. Hold, Sr, ; you were re introducing me 
1 club, e Ad a ſo great a 


favourite there you ſay? 


Mar, Ves, my dear. There 3 Mrs, Mantrap Ps 
Lady: Betty. Blackleg, the Counteſs, of Sligo, Mrs, 
_ Longhorns, old Miſs Biddy Buckſkin, and your 
humble ſervant, keep up the ſpirit of the place. 
Miſs Hard, Then it's a very, ad place, I ſup- 
pol 

Mar, Yes, as merry as . uppers, wine, and 
old women can make us. 

Miſs Hard. And their agreeable Raule, © | ha! 
ha! * K 

Mar. Ae! Egad! 1 don? t quite. like this 
TY She looks I weeks. vou laugh, 
phild ! , 4 

| Miſs Hard. I cant but koh, to think what time 
they all have for . their wark or their fa- 

1 ehe. wall; the 8 . at me. 
42 @ Ber]. Do you ever work, child? _ 

Miſs Hard. Ay, ſure. There's. not a den or a 
quilt in the whole Houle, but nt e bear witnels to 
that. 

Mar. Odfo 1. Then you an. ow me e your e em- 
broidery. I embroider and draw. patterns myſelf a 
little. If you want a od of your work you muſt 
On n aan e eee 


III. 
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Miſs Hard. Ay, but the colours don't look well by 
candlelight. You all ies allin _ 1 | 
qa " Struggling. 
- Mar. And hah pot now, tab . Such beauty 
fires beyond the power of reſiſtance. Pſhay ! 


the father here! My old luck ! I never nick'd ſeven 


has L 1 not throw ames ace e times following. 
| | * 2 n. 


Enter HarDCasTLE, who flands in ſurpriſe. 


Hard. So, madam ! So I find this is your modeſt 
lover. This is your humble admirer that kept his 
eyes fixed on the ground, and only ador'd at humble 
diſtance. Kate, Kate, art thou not t albamꝰ d to de- 
deive your father ſo? yg 

Miſs Hard. Never truſt me, dear papa, but he* 3 
ſtill the modeſt man I firſt took him for ; 8 8 be. 
convinced of it as well as I. 

Hard. By the hand of my body I believe his i impu- 
dence is infectious! Didn't 1 ſee him ſeize your 
hand? Didn't | ſee him hawl you about like a milk 

maid ? and now you talk of his 5 5 and his mo- 
deſty, forſooth ! \ 

Miſs Hard. But if I ſhortly convince you of his 
modeſty, that he has only the faults that will paſs 
off with time, - and the virtues that will i improve with 
age, I hope you'll forgive him. 

Hard. The girl would actually make one run mad: 
I tell you I'll not be convinced. I am convinced. 
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he has already encroached on all my prerogatives. 
' You may like his impudence, and call it modeſty, 
But.my ſon-in-law, Madam, * have . rent 
Pn deer byte 

Miſs Hard. en : aſl but this night to convince 
you. Han rat 

Maid You ſhall a not . half t hi time, "4 I hive 
. of turning him out this very hour. 

Miſs Hard. Give me that hour * and I hope 
to ſatisfy you. 

Hard, Well, an hour let i it 85 Teo But IN have 
no. trifling with your, father. All fair and open, do 

mind me. _ | 

.; Miſs Hard. 1 hope, 55 you * ever 1 that ! 
conſidered . your, commands as my pride; for your 
kindneſs i is ſachs © that my * as yet has been incli- 
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— 
— 


ACT IV. SEE IT 
Eater Has ro- and Mife NeviLLE. 
Obs |  Hyllnge.. 
You ſurpriſe a] Sir Charles Marlow 0 


here this night d W. have you * a informa- 


tion} 
Miſs Nev. You may - depend upon it. I juſt ſaw. 
his letter to Mr. Hardcaftle, in which he tells him 
he intends ſetting out a few hours after his ſon. 

Hat. Then, my. Conſtance, all muſt be completed 
before he arrives. He knows me; and ſhould he 
find me here, would diſcover my name, and perhaps 
my deſigns, to the reſt of the family. 

Miſs Nev. The jewels, I hope, are fafe. 

Haſt. Yes, yes. I have ſent them to Marlow, who 


keeps the keys of our baggage. In the mean time, 


I'll go to prepare matters for our elopement. I have 
had the Squire's promiſe of a freſh pair of horſes ; 
and, if I ſhould not ſee him os will write him 
further directions. Pu [Extt. 

Miſs Nev. Well! ſacceſs attend you. In the mean 
time, I'll go amuſe my aunt with the old pretence of 
2 violent paſſion for my couſin. e 2515.7 "nn 


| ph "i 
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— — ; \ 


| 5 Enter Max Tow, followed by a Servant. 


Mor. I wonder what Haſtings could.m mean by ſend- 
ing me ſo valuable a thing as a caſket to keep for 
him, when he knows the only place I have is the ſeat 
of a poſt coach at an inn-door. Have you depoſited 
the caſket with the landlady, as I ordered you? 
Have you put it into her awn hands ? 

: Serv. Ves, your honour; b 

Mar. She ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe, did the 2 

Serv. Yes, ſhe ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe enough; ſhe 
aſk'd me how I came by it? and ſhe ſaid ſhe bad a 
great mind to un me = an account of myſelf. 

- [Exit Servant, 

Mar. Hal hat hat They're ſake however. What 
an unaccountable ſet of beings have we got amongſt ! 
This little bar-maid thought runs in my head moſt 
| ſtrangely, and drives out 'the abſurdities of all the 
reſt of the family. She's mine, ſhe muſt be mine, or 


e lerne. ni 


"Bot. Bleſ as) I e . to tell her that "FR 
tended to prepare at the bottom of the garden. 
Marlow here, and in ſpirits too 
Mar. Give me joy, George ! Crown me, ſhadow 
me with laurels! Well, George, after all, we mo- 
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deft fellows don't want for ſucceſs . chen wo- 
men. 

Haft. Some women you mean. But what ſoeeeſ⸗ 
has your honour's modeſty been crowned with now, 
that it grows ſo inſolent upon us? | \ 

Mar. Didn't you ſee the tempting, briſk, lovely, 
little thing that runs about the : houle with a bunch of 
keys to its girdle? — | 

Haſt. Well! and what then! e 

Mar. She's mine, you rogue you. Such fire, ſuch 
motion, ſuch eyes, ſuch lips but, * 4 ſhe 
would not let me kiſs them though. 

Haft. But are you ſo ſure, ſo very ſure of 158 ? 
Mar. Why man, ſhe talk'd of ſhewing me her 
work above ſtairs. and I'm to improve the pattern. 

Ha But how can you, Cn go * to roba 
womed of her honour? 

Mar. Pihaw! plhaw 1 We all wow the b of 
hs bar-maid of an inn. I don't intend to rob her, 
take my word for it, there” 8 e in * bouſe T 
ſhan't honeſtly pay for. | 

« ua I believe the girl has virtue. 

Mar. And if ſhe has, I ſhould be. the laſt man in 
the world that would attempt to corrupt it. 

Haft. You have taken care, I Wen of the yO_ 

1 ſent you-to lock uß5 t It's in ſafety ? 1 

Mar. Yes, yes. It's ſafe enough. 1 ou 1 
care of it. But how could you think the ſeat of a 
poſt-coach at an inn-door a place of ſafety? Ah, 


numbſkull! I have taken better precautions for you 


than you did for yourlelf.- — LU — 
Haft. What! 


=: 
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Mar. I have ſent it to the landlady to keep ot 
yu. 

Hf. To the . 
Mar. The landlady. 
" Hof. You did. ; 
| Maj. I did. She's to be anfverale or its s forth 
| coming, you know. 8 
Fa Ves, ſhe'll bring it forth, 2 . 

Mar. Wasn't I right? 1 believe you'll allow that I 
acted prudently upon this occaſion?;ßF "7 
Haft. [ Afids] He muſt not ſee my uneaſigeſs. 

Mar. You ſeem a little diſconcerted though, me- 
thinks. Sure nothing has happened! * 

- Hgſt. No, nothing. Never was in better ſpirits in 
all my life. And fo you left it with the landlady, 
elit no doubt, very readily undertook the charge? 

Mar. Rather too readily. For ſhe not only kept 
the caſket; but thro? her great precaution, was go- 
| ing to keep the meſſenger too. Ha! ha! ha! 

Hal. He! he! he! They're ſafe derer. } 
Mar. As a guinea in a miſer's purſe. 

Haſt. [Afde] So now all hopes of fortune are at 
an end, and we muſt ſet off without it. [To him] 
Well, Charles, I'll leave you to your meditations. on 
the pretty bar-maid, and, hel he! he may. you be 
as ys for | nana as Go, have n for me. 
| Exit. 
. Mar: Thank ye. oa 1 aſl no > more, Ha! 
, Al oh | k Þ 


or 


h- 
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Enter HagDCASTLE. 


Hard. I no longer know my own houſe. It's 
turned all topſy-turry. His ſervants have got 
drunk already. I'll bear it no longer, and yet, from 
my reſpe& for his father, I'll be calm. [ To im] 


Mr. Marlow, your ſervant. I'm your very humble 


ſervant. | L Bowing bw. 

Mar. Sir, your bumble ſervant. [fide] What's 
to be the wonder now? _ 

Hard. I believe, Sir, you muſt be ſenſible, Sir, 
that no man alive ought to be more welcome than 
your father's ſon, Sir. I hope you think ſo?.. 

Mar. I do from my ſoul, Sir. I don't want much 
intreaty. I generally make my father” s fon welcome 
wherever he goes. 

Hard. I believe, you do, from my foul, Wa But 
tho”. ſay nothing to your own conduct, that of your 
ſervants is inſufferable. Their manner of drinking 
is ſetting a very bad an in this houſe, I afſure 
vou. | 
Mar. T proteſt, my very good Sir, "Ao no fault 
of mine. If they don't drink as they ought they are 
to blame. I ordered them not to ſpare the cellar. 


I did, 1 aſſure you. [ To the fi de ſeene] Here, let one 


of my ſervants come up. [To him] My poſitive di- 
rections were, that as I did not drink myſelf, _ 


ſhould make up for my deficiencies below. 


Hard. Then they had your orders for what they 
do! I'm fatisfied! | 
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Mar. They had, I aſſure you. You ſhall hear 
from one of nin, 


1 . 


Enter Servant drink.” 


Mar. «Ye, Jeremy ! come plead; freak! Wha 
were my orders? Were you not told to drink freely, 
and call or what you thought fit, for the good of the 
houſe? © 
' Hard. L444 1 begin to loſe my ie de 
Fer. Pleaſe your honour, liberty and Fleet-ſtreet 

for ever l. Tho? I'm but a ſervant, I'm as good as an- 
other man. Il drink for no man before ſupper, Sir, 
dammy!* Good liquor will ſit upon a good ſupper, 
but a good ſupper will not fit I ne 
* my conſcience, Sir. 

Mar. You ſee, my old fiend, the filtow i is as drunk 
as he can poffibly be. I don't know what you'd have 
more, unleſs FO hy the {pave or fouled | in a 
beer- barrel. 

Hard. Zovnds! Hell drive me diffracted if I con- 

tain myſelf any longer. Mr, Marlow, Sir; I have 
| Tubmitted to your inſolence for more than four hours, 
and I ſee no likelihood of its coming to an end. I'm 
now reſolved to be maſter here, Sir, and I defire that 
you and et, arnnken our may ve my houſe di- 
: really. 

Mar. Leave your houſe!—Sure you jeſt, my 7 
friend? What, when I'm W what Ioan to * 
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Hard. I tell you, Sir, you don't pleaſe me; ſo 1 
deſire you'll leave my houſe. 

Mar. Sure you cannot be ſerious? At this time 
o'night, and ſuch a night. You nn to banter 
me? | 

Hard. I tell yon, Sir, I'm 1 EN now that 
my paſſions are rouſed, 1 ſay this houſe is mine, Sir; 
this houſe is mine, and I command you to leave it di- 


rectly. 


Mar. Ha! ha! ha! A puddle i in a form. 1 ſhan't | 
ſtir a ſtep, I aſſure you. ¶ In a ſerious tone] This your 

houſe, fellow! It's my houſe. This is my (houſe. 
Mine, while I chooſe to ſtay. What right have you 
to bid me leave this houſe, Sir? 1 never met with 
ſuch impudence, curſe me, never in my er Ty 


before. 


+ Hard. Nor I, fad me eif ever I did. Toc come 
to my houſe, to call for what he likes, to turn me out 
of my own chair, to inſult the family, to order his 


ſervants to get drunk, and then to tell me, This houſe 


is mine, Sir. By all that's impudent it makes me 
laugh. Ha! ha! ha! Pray, Sir, {[bantering] as you 


take the houſe, what think you of taking the reſt of 


the furniture? There's a pair of filver candleſticks, 
and there's a fire-ſcreen, and here's a pair of bra- 
zen noſed e perhaps you may take a N to 
them? _ 

'Mar. Bring me your bill, Sir, bring x me your bill, 
and let's make no more words about it. 

Hard. There are a ſet of prints too. Wit think 
you of the rake's progreſs for your own apartment? 
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Mar. „ Bring me your bill, I ſay; and 1 * leave you 
and your infernal houſe direaly. | 

Hard. Then there's a nne en ale vou 
may ſee your own face in. 

Mar. My bill, I ſay. 

Hard. I had forgot the great chair, for your own 
particular ſlumbers, after a hearty meal. 

Mar. Zounds! bring me my bill, I ſay, and let's 

hear no more on't. 

Hard. Young man, young man, from your father $ 
Jetter to me, I was taught to expect a well-bred mo- 
deſt man, as à viſiter here, but now I find him no 
better than a coxcomb and a bully; but he will be 
down here n, and ſhall hear more of it. 

8 | [ Exit, 
Mar. How” s this! Sure I have not miſtaken the 
houſe! Every thing looks like an inn. 'The ſervants 
cry, coming. The attendance is awkward; the bar- 
maid too to attend us. But ſhe's here, and will fur- 
ther inform me. Whither ſo faſt, child. A word 


Enter Mifs HaxpcasrLE. 


Miſs Hard. Let it be ſhort then. I'm in a hurry. 
| [Afide] (I believe he begins to find out his miſtake, 
but 1 its too ſoon. quite to undeceive him.) 

Hard. Pray, child, anſiver me one queſtion. What 
are you, and vane my your buſineſs in this houſe 
be? 

Miſs Hard A as of the 9 «6 


nat 
iſe 


your head. One of the beſt families in the county 
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Mar. What. A poor relation? | 
Miſs Hard. Yes, Sir. A poor relation appointed 


to keep the keys, and to ſee that the 2 want no- 
thing in my power to give them. 


Mar. an is, e the Wee of this 
inn. 
Miſs Hard. Inn: - O law What e a 


keep an inn. Ha, ha, ha! old Mr. Hardcaftle's 


houſe an inn. It 
Mar. Mr. Hardcaſtle's houſe! Is this houſe Mr 
Hardcaftle's houſe, child! 


Miſe Hard. Ay, ſure. Whdſe elſe ſhould i it ow 
Mar. So then all's out, and I have been damnably 
impoſed on. O, confound my ſtupid head, I ſhall 
be laugh'd at over the whole town. I ſhall be ſtuck 
up in caricatura in all the print-ſhops. The Dulliſh- 
mo Maccaroni. To miſtake this houſe of all others 
for an inn, and my father's old friend for an inn- 
keeper. What a ſwaggering puppy muſt he take me | 
for. What a filly puppy do I find myſelf. There Wi. 
again, may 1 be hang'd, my a but I miſtook you Wo 
for the bar-maid. 7 
Miſs Hard. Dear me! Dear me! I'm ſure there's 1 lit! 
nothing in my behaviour to put me upon a level with lj | 
one of that ſtamp. * 
Mar. Nothing, my dear, nothing. But I was in 
for a liſt of blunders, and could not help making. you 
a ſubſcriber. My ſtupidity ſaw every thing the 
wrong way. I miſtook your aſſiduity for aſſurance, 


l 
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and your ſimplicity for allurement. But it's over 
This houſe I no more ſne my face in. 

Miſa Hard. 1 hope, Sir, 1 have done nothing to 
diſoblige you. I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry to affront 
any gentleman who has been ſo polite, and faid fo 
many civil things to me. I'm fure I ſhould be ſorry 
[pretending to cry] if he left the family upon my ac- 
counts Aim ſure I ſhould be ſorry, people ſaid any 
thing atuſs, Tee I have no fortune but wy Charac- 
ter. 

Aar. I 451 By heaven, the weeps. This is the 
firſt mark of tenderneſs I ever had from a modeſt 
woman, and it touches me; to her] Excuſe me, my 
lovely girl, you are the only part of the family J leave 
with reluctance. But to be plain with you, the differ- 
ence of our birth, fortune and education, make an 

honourable connection impoſſible; and I can never 
buardbour a thought of bringing ruin upon one, whoſe 
| a fault was being too lovely. - 

Miſs Hard.-{4{fde} Generous: we Ino begin to 
admire him. ¶ To him] Bat l'm ſure my family is as 
goed as Miſs Hardcaltle's, and though I'm poor, 
that's no great misfortune to a contented mind, and, 
until this moment, I never thought that it was bad to 
want fortune. 

Mar. And why now, my pretty lmplicity ? 
Mis Hard. Becauſe it puts me at a diftance from 
| obe, * I had a thouſand pound 1 would give it 
| * po 
Mar: Lade] This ſimplicity bels me, ſo 
chat if I ſtay I'm undone. I muſt make one bold et- 


. 
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fort, and leave her. [To her] Your partiality in my 
favour, my dear, touches me moſt ſenſibly, and were 


I to live for myſelf alone, T could eaſily fix my 


choice. But I owe too much to the opinion of the 


world, too much to the authority of a father, ſo that— 
Ican ſcarcely ſpeak it it affects n me. Farewell. 


IE. 

MiG Hard. 1 never 3 half his merit till now. 
He ſhall not go, if T have power or art to detain him. 
Pl till preſerve the character in which I Roop'd to 
conquer, hut will undeceive my papa, who, perhaps, 
may laugh him qut af his eames. * 


Enter Tow, ond Miſe NevisLe. 


Tony. Ay, you may deal for yourſeltes the next 
time, I have done my , She has got the jewels 


again, that's a ſure thing; but ſhe believes it was all 


a miſtake of the ſervants. 
' Miſs New. But, my dear couſin, ſure you monte 


forſake us in this diſtreſs. If ſne in the leaſt ſuſpects | 
that I am going off, I'ſhall. certainly be locked up, or 
ſent to my aunt Pedigree's, which is ten times worſe. 


Tony. To be ſure, aunts of all kinds are .damn'd 
bad things. But what can Ido? I have got you a 
pair of horſes that will fly like Whiſtlejacket, and I'm 
ſure you can't ſay but I have courted you nicely be- 
fore her face. Here ſhe comes, we mult court a bit 


or two more, ſor fear ſhe ſnould ſuſpect us. 


Rene 
EK 3 


10 stig sroors TO-CONQUERz Act 1V. 


nu Mre. Bleis. 


A Hard. Well, I was greatly uttered; to be 
Lis But my ſon tells me it was all a miſtake of the 
. ſervants. I ſhan't be eaſy, however, till they are 
fairly married, and then let her keep her own for- 
tune. But what do I ſee! Fondling together, as I'm 
alive. I never ſaw Tony ſo ſprightly before. Ah! 
have I caught you, my pretty doves ! What, billing, 
exchanging ſtolen glances, and ** murmurs. 
'. | + 

Tony. As for murmurs, mother, we grumble a little 
now and chen, to be ſure, Baut there's no love loſt be- 
tween us. | 

Mrs. Hard. A mere Full, Tony, upon the 
Harte, only to make it burn brighter. 

| Miſs Nev. Couſin Tony promiſes to give us mote 
of his company at home, Indeed he ſhan't leave us 
any more. It won't leave us, couſin Tofty, will it? 

Tony O! it's à pretty creature. No, I'd ſooner 
leave my horſe in a pound, than leave you when you 
eee fo. Your _ makes you ſo be- 
"ny 
Miss New Agreeable evuſin ! who can help admir- 

ing that natural humour, that pleaſant, broad, red, 
. e [ patting hes cheek] ah! it's a bold face. 

Mrs. Hard. Pretty innocence... 

Tony. I'm ſure I always lov'd couſin Con's hazel 
eyes, and her pretty long fingers, that ſhe twiſts this 


IV. 
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way and that, over the haſpicholls, like a parcel of | 
Mrs. . Ab, he would charm the bird 0 the 
tree. I was never ſo happy before. My boy takes 
after his father, poor Mr. Lumpkin, exactly. The 
jewels, my dear Con, ſhall be yours incontinently. 
You ſhall have them. Isn't he a ſweet boy, my 
dear? You ſhall be married to-morrow, and we'll 
put off the reft of his education, like Dr. — 
ſermons, to a fitter opportunity. | 


Enter DiGcorr. 2 


Dig. Where's the Gs 21 how got a letter for 
your worſhip. 

Tony. Give it to wp mamma. She reads all my 
letters firſt. 

Digg. I had orders to deliver it into your 0 own 
hands. 

Tony. Who does it come from? END 

Pur. Your * mun aſk that o'the lettey it- 
ſelf. 

Tony. I could with to know, cho [rarning the lie. 
and gazing on it.] 

Miſs Nev. [ Afede] 8 undone. A . to 
him from Haſtings. I know the hand. If my aunt 
ſees it, we are ruined for ever. I'Il keep her em- 
ploy'd a little if I can. [To Mrs. Hardcaſtle] But I 
have not told you, Madam, of my couſin's ſmart 
anſwer juſt now to Mr. Marlow. We ſo laugh'd— 
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You mull know, Madam—this way a little, for he 
muſt not hear us. : | L T hey confer. 
Tony (Still gazing} A damn'd cramp piece of pen- 
| td as ever I ſaw in my hfe. I can read your 
print-hand very well. But here there are ſuch han- 
dles, and ſhanks, and daſhes, that one can ſcarce tell 
the head from the tail. To Anthony Lumpkin, Eſq. 
It's very odd, I can read the outſide of my letters, 
where my own name is, well enough. But when 1 
come to open it, it is all buzz. That's hard, very 
- hard for the inſide of the letter is always the cream 
of the correſpondence. 

Mrs. Hard. Hat bah ha! Very well, very well. 
And ſo my ſon was too hard for the philoſopher. 
Miſs Nev. Tes, Madam; but you muſt hear the 
reſt, Madam. A little more this way, or he may 
hear us,  YowlE hear How Re puzzled him again. 

Mrs. Hard. He ns my puzzled now cd 


fel, merhinks. 
Tony. [Still 3 A Jamn'd up and 1 Hand, 
as if it was diſguiſed in hquor. [ Reading} Denr Sir. 


Ay; that's that. Then there's an M, and a T, and 
an 8, but whether the next be an izzard o or an 9 con- 
donad me, B cannot tell. 

Mrs. Hard. What's that, my deat, Can 1 ge 

you any aſſiſtance ?' 

N Xe. . aunt; let me read * Nobody 
reads. a cramp hand better than I [/wivehing ide liter 
FRET Do you know who it is from? 

weg. Cut 2. N from Diel mes the 
; feeder, E 
Miſs Nev. Ay, 'F it is, _—_ to read] Dear 
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Squire, Hoping that you're im health, as I am at this 


preſent. The gentlemen, of the Shake-bag club has 


ceut the gentlemen of the gooſe· green quite out of fea- 


ther. The odds um odd battle um long 


| fghting—um—here, here, it's all about cocks, and 
fighting; it's of no conſequence, here, put it up, put 


it up. [/brufting the crumpled letter. upon him.] 
Tony. But I tell you, Miſs, it's of all the cont» 
quence id We w I would not loſe the reſt of it 


for a guinea, Here, mother, do you make it out. Of 


no conſequence ? [ Gi⁊ ing Ms. Hardeaſtle the lkrrer.] 
Mrs. Hard; How's this ! - {reads} Dear Squire, 


I'm now waiting for Miſs Neville, with a poſt chaiſe 


and pair, at the bottom of the garden, but I find my 
horſes yet unable to perform the journey. I expeR 
you'll affift us with a pair of freſh horfes, as you pro- 
miſed. Diſpatch is necelfatyy as the hag (ay the hag) 
your mother, will otherwiſe ſuſpe& us. Your's 
Haſtings.” Grant me patience. I ſhall run Oy 
ed. My rage chokes me. 

Miſs Nev. I hope, Madam, you'll ſuſpend your re- 


ſentment for a few moments, and not impute to me 


any impertinence, or ſiniſter deſign that belongs to 
another. 


Mrs. Hard. FCortcfying very hw) Fine ſpoken, Ma 


dam, vou are moſt miraculouſly polite and engaging) 
and quite the very pink of courteſy and circumſpecfion. 
Madam. [ Changing her tone] And you, you great ill- 
faſhioned oaf, with ſcarce ſenſe enough to keep your 
mouth ſhut. Were you too join'd againſt me? But 


I'll defeat all your plots in a moment. As for you, 


Madam, fince you have got a pair of freſh horſes rea- 


VF TE" 


8% SHE 'STOOPS ro cod ER; Aer lv. 
dy, it would be cruel to diſappoint them. 80, if you 
pleaſe, inſtead of running away with your ſpark, pre- 
pare, this very moment, to run off with me. Your 
old aunt Pedigree will keep you ſecure, I'll warrant 
me. You too, Sir, may mount your horſe, and guard 
us upon the way. Here, Thomas, Roger, Diggory, 
PI ſhew you, that I wiſh you better than you do 


Ono. | [Exit 
Miſs Nev. So now I'm completely ruined. 
Tomy. Ay, that's a ſure thing. 


Miſe Nev. What better could be expected from be- 
ing connected with ſuch a ſtupid — and after all the 
nods and figns I made him. 
Toy. By the laws, Miſs, it was your own clever- 

2 50 not my ſtupidity, that did your buſineſs. You 
were ſo nice and ſo buſy with your Shake-bags and 
| Gooſe-greens, that 1 N een you could never be 
peck believe. | : | 


Euter Has rings. 


| Hat. So, Sir, I find by my ſervant, that you have | 
thewn my letter, and betray'd us. Was this well done, 


young gentleman. _ 
Tony. Here's another. Afk Miſs there who be- 


| Utray'd you. Ecod, it was her doing, not mine. 


r 
u 
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Enter MakLow. 


Mar. So I have been finely uſed here among you. 
Rendered contemptible, driven into ill-manners, de- 
ſpiſed, inſulted, laugh'd at. | 

Tony. Here's another. We ſhall have old Bed- 
lam broke looſe preſently. os? 

Miſs Nev. And there, Sir, is the gentleman to 
whom we all owe every obligation. | 

Mar. What can I ſay to him, a mere booby, an 
idiot, whoſe ignorance and age are a protection. 

Haft. A poor contemptible booby, that would but 
diſgrace correction. 

Miſs Nev. Yet with cunning and malice 3 to. 
make himſelf merry with all our embarraſſments. 

Haft. An inſenſible cub. . 

Mar. Replete with tricks and miſchief. 

Tony. Baw ! damme, but I'II fight you both one af. 
ter the other with baſkets. 

Mar. As for him, he's below reſentment. But your 
conduct, Mr. Haſtings, requires an explanation. 
You knew of my miſtakes, yet would not . 
me. 

Haft. Tortured as I am with my own diſappoint- 
ments, is this a time for explanations? ? It 1 is not 
friendly, Mr. Marlow. 

Mar. But, Sir—_ 
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Miſs Nev. Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your 


miſtake, till it was too late to undeceive * Be 
8 . | 


E nter Servant. 


Serv. My miſtreſs deſires you'll get ready immedi- 
ately, Madam. The horſes are putting to. Your 
hat and things are in the next room. We are to go 
thirty miles before morning. [Exit ſervant, 

Miſs Nev. Well, well; I'll come preſently. 

Mar. (To Haſtings] Was it well done, Sir, to 
aſſiſt in rendering me ridiculous. To hang me out 
for the ſcorn of all my acquaintance. Depend upon 
it, Sir, I ſhall expect an explanation. | 

Haſt. Was it well done, Sir, if you're upon that 

| ſubjeR, to deliver what I entruſted to yourlerr to the 
care of another, Sir ? 

- Miſs Nev. Mr. Haſtin gs. Mr. Marlow. Why will 
you increaſe my diſtreſs by this groundleſs difpute. 
I implore, I entreat N 


Enter Servant. 


| Serv. Your cloak, 1 My miſtreſs is impa- 


5 tient. 
Miſs Nev. I come. Pray be paciſied. If I leave 


vou thus, I ſhall die with apprehenſion, 


* 
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ur 
Ent ner Servant. 


Serv. Vour fan, muff, and gloves, Madam, 4k | 
horſes are waiting. 

Miſs Nev. O, Mr. Marlow | if you know what a 
ſcene of conſtraint and ill-nature lies before me, I'm 
ſure it would convert your reſentment into pity. 

Mar. I'm ſo diſtracted with a variety of paſſions, 
that 1 don't know what I do. Forgive me, Madam. 
George, forgive me. You know my haſty — 
and ſhould not exaſperate it. 

Haft. The torture of my ſituation is my only ex- 
cule. -. 

Miſs New. Well, my le Haſtings, if you have 
that eſteem for me that I think, that I am ſure you 

have, your conſtancy for three years will but increaſe 
the happineſs of our future connection. If-=— 

Mrs. Hard. [Within] Miſs Neville. unn why 
Conſtance, I ſays 

Miſs New, I'm coming. Well configs Re- 
member, conſtancy is the word. Exit. 
Haft. My heart, how can I ſupport this? To be ſo 
near fer and ſuch happineſs! 

Mar. [To Tony] You ſee now, young . 
the effects of your folly. What might be amuſement 
to you, is here diſappointment, and even diſtreſs. 
Tony. [From a reverie] Ecod, I have hit it. Its 
here. Vour hands. Vours and yours, my poor 
Sulky. My boots there, ho. Meet me two hours 


1 
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hence at ; the bottom of the garden; and if you 
don't find Tony Lumpkin a more good-natur'd fellow 


than you thought for, I'll give you leave to take my 
beſt horſe, and Bet Bouncer iato the bargain. Come 


along M boots, ho E 
* AY 1 "oy Ve | [E « 
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ACT v. ScENR 1. 


Continues. H HasrinGs and Servant. 
1 


Hinge. - 


You! a the ola a Lady und. mis Neville drive off, 
you 1095-7 
«Wh Serv. Yes, your n They: went off in a poſt 
coach, and the young Squire went on horſeback. 
ji re thirty miles off by this time. 
Hg. Then all my hopes are over. | 
Seu. Yes, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arriyed. He 
nd the Old Gentleman of the houſe have been laugh- 
_ ing at Mr. Marlow's rg this half hour. They 
z Werren ory all 


20 OW: e - * 7 N 1 3 


mw ; 


Aer v. OR, THE MISTAKES'OF A NIGHT, tg 


| Hoſt. Then 1 muſt not be ſeen. So now to my 
fruitleſs appointment at the bottom of the garden. 


This is about the Ge. Ei. 


Enter Sir Crantes Maxrow and HarpcasrLE. 


| Hard. Hal bal ha! The peremptory tone in which | 
he ſent forth his ſublime commands. 
Sir Char. And the reſerve with which 1 url he 


treated all your advances. 


Hard. And yet he might have ben ſomething in | 
me above a common inn-keeper, too. 
Sir Char. Yes, Dick, but he miſtook you for an 


uncommon innkeeper, ha ! ha! ha! . 
Hard. Well, I'm in too good ſpirits to think of any 


4 thing but joy. Yes, my dear: friend, this union of 
our families will make our perſonal friendſhips heredi- 


tary ; and tho? my daughter's fortune is but ſmall— _ 
Sir Char. Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to 
me. My ſon is poſſeſſed of more than a competence : 


already, and can want nothing but a good and virtu- 


dus girl to ſhare his happineſs and increaſe it. If 


they like each other, as you fay they do— 


Hard. If, man. I tell you they do like each other, 


= daughter as good as told me ſo. 


ir Char. * are apt to flatter themſebre, 
Hard. I 2 him 2 her hand in the 8 


manner myſelf; and here he comes to put ati out of 


dee — ins hd 
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5 5 } 
Enter MazLow. 8 


Mar. I come, Sir, once more, to aſk pardon for ; 


1 my ſtrange conduct. I can ſcarce reflect on my inſo- 


| lence without confuſion. 
Hard. Tut, boy, a trifle. You take it too gravely, 
An hour or two's laughing with my daughter will ſet 
all to rights again—Dhe'll never like you the worſe 


for it. | 
Mar. Sir, 1 ſtall b alvays proud of her approba- 


tion. 


Hard. A is but a ads word, Mr. Mar- 
? low; if I am not deceived, you have ſomething more 
than approbation thereabouts. You take me. 

Mar. Really, Sir, J have not that happineſs. mats 
- Hard, Come, boy, I'm an old fellow, atid know 
what's what, as well as you that are younger. I know 
what has paſt between you; but mum. 
Mar. Sure, Sir, nothing has paſt between us but 
| the moſt profound reſpect on my ſide, and the moſt 


' _ diſtant reſerve on hers... Vou don't think, Sir, that 


my impudence has been paſſed _ all the reſt of the 
family. 

Hard. Impudeneel No, [don't fay FIRE quite 
impudence Though girls like to be play'd with, and 
rumpled too ſometimes. Bat ſhe has told e I 


i ure you... 


Mar. I never 3 has ths liohteſt ane, | 
Hard. Well, well. 1 like modeſty in its place well 
enough. * chis is oyer acting, young gentleman. 


} 
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You may be open. Your father and 1 will like you 
the better for it. 
Mar. May | die, gir, if I ever ; 


Hard. 1 tell you, ſhe dos r diſlike you; 0 ; 


ſure you like her | 

Mar. Dear Sir] proteſt, Sir | 
Hard. I ſee ho reaſon why you ſhould not be joined 
as faſt as the parſon can tie you. 

Mar. But hear me, Sir 

Hard. Your father approves the watch, I admire 


it, every moments delay will be doing miſchief, 


juſt and true, I never gave Miſs Hardcaſtle the ſlighe- 


eſt mark of my attachment, or even the moſt diſtant 


hint to ſuſpect me of affection. We had but one in- 
tervie w, and that was n modeſt, * unintereſt- 
ing. 

Hard. Aide] This fellow's n race . 
dence is beyond bearing. 

Sir Char. And you never grafp'd her hand, ', rome 


any proteſtations ? 1 


Mar. As heaven is my witneſs, I came down in 
obedience to your commands. I ſaw the lady without 
emotion, and parted without reluctance. I hope you'll 


exact no further proofs of my duty, nor prevent me 
from leaving a houſe in which I ſoffer ſo many morti- 


fications. | 185 Exit. 


Sir Char. Pm ed at che alt of eee hard 


which ne yarteds © 
Hartl. And Paatonith'd at the deln intepi 


dity of his REO 


„ 


e 
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Sir Char, 1 dare pledge my life and honour upon 


1 


Hard. Here comes my daughter, and 1 would b 
ꝶ2'Ü»„· Jas inichy: N | 


Dian Pe Haxveasrus. 


Hard. Kate, come bicher: child. Auſſwer us fin- 
cerely, and without reſerve; has Mr. Marlow made 
you any profeſhons of love and affeQion ? | 

Miſs Hard. The queſtion is very abrupt, Sir ? But 
ſince you ren ed ane, 1 think he 
has. 

; Hard. [ To Sir Charles) You ſee. 
Sir Char. And prays Madam, have you and my fon 
bad more than one interview? : 

Miſs Hard. Yes, Sir, ſeveral. 

Hard. [Ts Sir Charles] You ſee. | 

Sir Char. But did he profeſs any attachment : ? 

| Miſs Hard. Alaſting one. 

Sir Char. Did he talk of love ? 

_ Miſs Hard. Much, Sir. 

Sir Char. Amazing! And all this formally? | 
Miſs Hard. Formally. _ 

Hurd. Now, my friend, I hope you are ſatisfied. 
Sir Char. And how did he behave, Madam? 
Mis Hard. As moſt profeſt admirers do. Said 

ſome civil things of my face, talked much of his want 

of merit, and the greatneſs of mine; mentioned his 
heart, gave a ſhort. tragedy — nn 
— ä ; Lv; 


v. 
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Sir Char. Now I'm perfectly convinced, indeed. 1 


| know his converſation among women to be modeſt 
and ſubmiſhve. This forward, canting, ranting man- 


ner by no means deſcribes him, and I'm confident he 
never fat for the picture. 

Miſs Hard. Then what, Sir, if I ſhould convince 
you to your face of my ſincerity ? Tf you and my papa, 
in about half an hour, will place yourſelves behind 
that ſcreen, you ſhall hear him declare his 85 to 
me in perſon. © | 

Sir Char. Agreed. And if 1 and him what you de · 
ſcribe, all my kappigeds 1 in him muſt have an end. 

(Exit. 

' Miſs Hard. And if you don't find him what I de- 
ſeribe—l fear wy FD muſt never have a begin- 
ning. AO. 


17 A 


; — 


SCENE II. 


The Back of the Garden, Enter Haorines, 


Haft. What/an idiot am I, to wait here for a fellow, 
who probably takes a delight in mortifying me. He 


never intended to be punctual, and Þ11 wait no longer. 


What do I ſee? en and N wat Wes 


my Conſtance. 
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: ner Eater Tour, ee 


Hb My nav Saure ! T now find von a m man of 
your word. This looks like friendſhip. | 
4 Tony Ay, I'm your friend, and the beſt friend you 
have in the world, if you knew but all. This riding 
by night, by the bye, is curſedly tireſome. It has 
ſhook me worſe than the baſket of a ſtage coach. 

Haft. But bow? Where did you leave your fellow 
travellers ? ? Are they in ſafety ? Are they houſed ? 
; Za. Five and twenty miles in two hours and a 
; katf ! is no ſuch bad driving. The poor beaſts have 
ſmoked for it: Rabbet me, bat 1'd' rather ride for ty 
miles after a fox, than ten with ſuch varment. 

Hoſt. Well, but where have you left the ladies? | 
die with impatience. _ 

Tony. Left them? Why where ſhould I leave 
' them, but where I found them? 

Haft. This is a riddle. | 

Tony. Riddle me this then. What's that goes round 
the houſe, and round the houſe, and never touches 
the houſe? _ : 

Flat. I'm ſtill aſtray. " 

Tony. Why that's it, mon. I have led them aſtray. 
By j jingo, there's not a pond or flough within five 
miles of the place but they can tell the taſte of. 
Hat. Ha, ha, ha! I underſtand ; ; you took them in 

a round, while they ſuppoſed themſelves going for- 
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ward. And ſo _ have at laſt brought them home 
again. 


Tony. You ſhall "Py I firſt took them down Fea- 
ther-bed-lane, where we ſtuck faſt in the mud. I 
then rattleck them crack over the ſtones of Up-and- 
down Hill—T then introduc'd them to the gibbet on 
Heavy-tree Heath, and from that, with a circumben- 


; dibus, I fairly lodged them in the baff at the 


botrom of the garden. 

Hl. But no accident, I hope. 

Tony. No, no. Only mother is confoundedly fri rake. 
ened. She thinks herſelf forty m'les off. She's = 
of the journey, and the cattle can fearre crawl. 
if your o horſes be ready, you may whip et 
eouſin, and PH be bound that 50 foul here can budge | 


den to follow you. 


Hal. My dear friend, how can I be yiatefaf? 
Tony. Ay, now its dear friend, noble Squire. Jaft 


nov, it was all idior, cub, and run me through the 


gers. Damm your way of fighting, I fay. After we 
take a knock in this part of the country, we kifs and 
be friends. But if you had rum me through the guts, 
then 1 ſhould be dead, and you might go 9 the 
hangman. 

Haft. The rebuke i is jaſt. Bat I muſt haſten to re- 
Lend Miſs Neville ; if you keep the old lady employed, 
: an to take care of the young one. 
| Leit Haſtings. 
Tony. ow fear me. Here ſhe comes. Vaniff. 
She's got from the pow, and draggled up to the waiſt 
like a mermaid. 
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auer Mrs. TLABDCANTLY.. 


1 Hard. Oh, Tony, Pm kil'd. Shook. Bat- 
tered to death. I ſhall never ſurvive it. That laſt 
jolt that laid us n, the MO hedge has done 
my buſineſs. 

Tony. Alack, mamma, it was all your own fault. 
"You would be for running by by night, without 
knowing one inch of the way. | 
Mrs. Hard. I wiſh we were at home again. I ne- 
ver met ſo many accidents in ſo ſhort a journey. 
Drench'd in the mud, overturn'd in a ditch, ſtuck 
faſt in a ſlough, jolted to a jelly, and at laſt to loſe 
our way. Whereabouts do you think we are, Tony ? 

Tony. By my gueſs we ſhould be upon Crackſkull 
common, about forty miles from home. "3 
| : Mrs. Hard. O lud! O lud! the moſt notorious ſpot 
in all the country, We ** TOs a der to make 
a complete night on't. , 

Tony. Don't be afraid, mamma, * be afraid, 
Two of the five that kept here are hanged, and * 
other three may not find us. Don't be afraid. 
| that a man that's gallopping behind us ? No; it's ny 
a tree. Don't be afraid. | 

Mrs. Hard. The fright will certainly kill me. 
Tony. Do you ſee any thing like a * hat mov- 
ing behind the thicket? 

Mrs. Hard. O death! 

Tony. No, it's only a cow. Dos ebe afraid mam- 

ma; don't be afraid. 


_ 


e 


Ve 
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Mrs. Hard. As I'm alive, Tony, I ſee a man com- 


ing towards us. Ah! I'm ſure on't. If he perceives 


us, we are undone. 

Tony. [ Aide] Father in law, by all n unlucky, 
come to take one of his night walks. [To her] Ah, 
it's a highwayman with piſtols as long as my: arm. A 
damn d ill- looking fellow. | 

Mrs. Hard. Good heaven defend us! He aps | 


_ proaches, 


Tony. Do you hide yourſelf in that thicket, and 
leave me to manage him. If there be any danger III 
cough and cry * When 1 _ by _ to keep 
clole. 

{Mre. Hardcaftle hides mrs a tree in i th back Jos 


Enter Haxpeasrrx. 


Hurd. I'm miſtaken, or I heard voices of people in 
want of help. Oh, Tony, is that you. I did not 


expect you ſo ſoon back. Are * mother and her 
charge in ſafety? 


Tony. Very ſafe, Sir, at my aunt Pedigree” $ Slow, 
Mrs. Hard. [From bebind Ah death! I find 


there's danger. 


Hard. n three hours; ſure, that's & too 
much, my youngſter. | 
Tony. Stout horſes and willing minds make ſhort 


journies, as they ſay. Hem 


Mrs. Hard. (Eves . Sure ven do the dear 


boy 80 harm. | 
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Hurd. But l heard a voice here; I ſhauld be glad to 
- knea From: whence. it came? 

Tany. It was I, Sir, talking to myſelf, Sir. I was 
faying that forty miles in three hours was very good 
going. Hem. As 80 be ſure it was. Hem. I have 
got a ſort of cold by being out in the air. We'll go 
in, if you pleaſe. Hem. _— 

Hard. But if you talk'd to yourſelf, you. did not 

| anſwer « yourſelf. J am certain I heard two voices, 
_ and am be [raifing his voice] 09rd the other 
Out. 

Mrs. Hard. [From behind] on. bei coming to 
ind me out. Oh! _ 

Tony. What need you go, Sir, if 1.tell you. Jim, 
I'll lay down my lie for the truth —hem— I'll tell you 
3 L Detaining him. 

Hard. I tell you, 1 will not be detained. I inſiſt 

on ſeeitg. It's in vain to expect I'll believe you. 
Mrs. Hard. ¶ Running forward from behind] O lud, 
hell murder my poor boy, my darling. Here, good 
gentleman, whet your rage upon me. Take my mo- 
ney, my life, but ſpare that young nn _ 
my child, if you have any mercy. | 

Hard. My wife! as I am a Chriſtian. From whence 5 
can ſhe come, or what does ſhe mean ! 

Mrs. Hard. [Kneeling] Take conpation on us, 
good Mr. Highwayman. Take our money, our 
watches, all we have, but ſpare our lives. We will 
never bring you to je A we won't, good 
Mr. Highwayman. 

Hard. L believe the woman's out of her ſenſes. 
What, Dorothy, don't you know me ? . 


P 4 
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bo Mrs. Hund. Mr. Hardcaftle, as I'm alive! My fears 
| blinded me. But who, my dear, could have expected 
25 to meet you here, in this frightful place, fo far from 
od home? What has brought you to follow us? | 
= Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you have not Joſt your wits. 

70 Bo far from home, when: you are within forty yards of 
your own door. {Tv kim] This is one of your old 
ot tricks, you graceleſs rogue you. [To her} Don't you 


know the gate, and the mulberry- tree; and don't you 
remember the horſepond, my dear? 

Mrs. Hard. Yes, I ſhall remember the borſepond 
as long as I live; 1 have caught my death in it. 
[To Tony] And is it to you, you graceleſs varlet, 1 
owe all this. Pl-teach you to abufe nn 1 
will. 

TDony. Ecod, mother, all the pariſh fond you have 
ſpoiled me, and ſo you may take the fruits on't. 

Ars. Hard. ys Lill. e 

| [ Follows him off the flage. Dimas, | 
this There s morality, however, in bis reply. 


[ Exit. 


Enter HasTinGs and Miſs Nevitis. 


Haft. My dear Conſtance, why will you deliberate 
thus? If we delay a moment, all is loſt for ever. 
Pluck up a little reſolution, and we ſhall ſoon be out 
of the reach of her malignity. 
Miſs Nev. I find it impoſhble. My ſpirits are ſo 
funk with the agitations I have ſuffered, that I am 
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unable to face any new danger. Two or three years 

n us with happineſs. 

_ Haft. Such a tedious delay is worſe than inconſtan- 
ey. Let us fly, my charmer. Let us date our happi- 

neſs from this very moment. Periſh fortune. Love 
and content will increaſe what we poſſeſs beyond a 


mognareh's revenue. Let me prevail. 


Miſs Nev. No, Mr. Haſtings; no. Prudence once 
mb my relief, and I will obey its dictates. 
In the moment of paſſion, fortune may be deſpiſed, 
_ "but it ever produces a laſting repentance. I'm re- 
ſolved to apply to Mr. Hardcaſtle's neh and 
juſtice for redreſs. | 
- Haft. But tho he bad the will be not the power 
to relieve you. 

| Miſs Nev. But he has influence, oe upon that [ 
am reſolved to rely. 

Hall. I have no hopes. But ſince 1 
, eee obey ow 5 | x; «158 


i, 
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— Enter FP Cankeiy tre and . 
| ay — HanvcavrLE. fs 5.3 


Sir Char. What u Stuation am 1 in | og 
on appears, . [ſhall then find. a guilty ſon, | If what 
he ſays he mess T ſhall then doſe.ove thas, — 
I moſt;wiſhed for a daughter. 

Miſs Hard. r ab 
ta bew I merit it, if you place yourſelves as I di- 
rected, you' ſhall r emſiie ene But 


he comes. 4 
Sir Char. I'll to your father, 450 * him to the 


„ len sir Charles, 


I. A 


uu, Manzow. 


Mar. The? a * unge out, ue come once 
more to take leave; nor did I, till this moment, a 
the pain I feel in the ſeparation. 

Miſs Hard: ¶ In her n I believe - 
theſe ſufferings cannot be very great, Sir, which you 
can ſo eaſily remove. A day or two longer, perhaps, 
might leſſen your uneaſineſs, by ſhewing the little ya- 
n Den ee now think oper! to e. e 

= 5 055 
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1e Stix 5 TOOrs To cobdbER; Aer v. 
"Mar. L Ade] This girl every moment improves 
upon me. ¶ To her] It muſt not be, Madam. I have 
already trifled too long with my heart. My very 
| pride begins to ſubmit to my paſſion. The diſparity 
of education and fortune, the anger of a parent, and 
_ the. contempt of my equals, begin to loſe their weight; 
and nothing can reſtore me to, myſelf, but this painful 
effort of reſolution. 
Mid Hard, Then go, Sr. I'll urge nothing more 
 twUetaih you. 'Tho? my family be as good as hers 
von came don to viſit, 'and my education; I hope, 
not inferior, what are theſe advantages without equal 


| afficence?' I myſt? remain eontented with dhe flight 


apprbbation of imputed merit; 1 muſt have only the 

mockery of 2 While all yon n 

are fr d 7 fortune. ah 

a 8 al Sir 3 Mor | 
5 7 Fro 2 ä 


Sir Char. Here, behind this 1 

Hurd. Ay, ay, make no noiſe. n engage my _ 
covers him with confuſion at laſt. 
Mar. By heavens, Madam, Ane was ever 17 
ſmalleſt conſideration. Vour benaty at firſt caught 

my eye; ſpr who could ſee that without emotion. But 

every moment that I converſe with you, ſteals in ſome 
new grace, heightens the picture; and gives it ſtronger 
expreſſion. What at fiſt ſeem'd ruſtic plainneſs, 
no appears refin'd ſimplicity. What ſeem'd forward 


of, ck os. I. Bf 2 * 


— kk. A 
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aſſurance, now ftrikes me as the reſult: of be e 
innocence; and conſciqus yirtue... | © 

Sir Char. What can it mean! b me! 

Hard. I told you how it would be; - Huſh t 

Mar. I am now determined to ſtay, Madam, 100 1 
have too good an opinion of my father's diſcernment, 
when he ſees you, to doubt his approbation.' 

Miſs Hard. No, Mr. Marlow, Iwill not, einn 
detain you. Do you think I could ſuffer a connection, 
in which there is the ſmalleſt room for repentance? 
Do you think 1 would take the mean advantage of a 


tranſient paſſion, to load you with confuſion? Do you 
think I could ever reliſh that dare _ wes 


acquired by leſſening yours? 


Har. By all that's good, I can have no » happineſs 
but what's in your power to, grant me. Nor ſhall 1 


ever feel repentance, but in not having ſeen your me- 
rits before, I will ſtay, even contrary to your wiſhes; 


and tho' you ſhould perſiſt to ſhun-me; I will make 


my relpeaful allidvitics atone for the levity of 15 N 


conduct. 

Miſs Hard. Sir; I muſt entreat you'll desk. As our 
acquaintance began, fa let it end, in indifference, "I 
might have given an hour or two to levity; but ſeri- 


ouſly, Mr. Marlow, do you think 1 could ever ſubmit 
to à connection, where I muſt appear mercenary, and 


yau imprudent ? Do you think I could ever catch at 
the confident addreſſes of a ſecure admirer?̃ 
Mar. [ Kneeling} Does this look like feewriry? Dis 
this look like confidence ? No, Madam, every moment 
that ſhews me your merit, only ſerves to increafe my 


diffidence and confuſion. Here let me continue 
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Sir Char. I can hold it no lon ger. Charles, Charles, 
. deceived me! Is this your * 
 yourunintereſting converſationn 5 0 

Hard. Vour cold contempt; pour en interview? 
What have you to ſay now? | 

Mar. That I'm all amazement! Whit can it TROW 

Hard. It means that yo can ſay and unſay things 
at pleaſure. That you can addreſs a lady i in private, 
: and deny it in public; that you have one 19270 for 

d and another for my daughter. 

Mar. Daughter this lady your daughter! 

Hard. Ves, Sir, my 1 wag. ont Oy Kate, 
a elſe ſhould ſhe be 920 | 

Mar. Oh, the devil!“ SO on 

Miſs Hard. Yes, Sir, on iy lache tal FI 
: 105 lady you were pleaſed to take me for | Curieſying.] 
She that you addreſſed as the mild, modeſt, fentimen- 
tal man of gravity, and the bold forward agreeable 
te tle nes club; ha, hay ha! 

Mar. Zounds l there's no bearing this ; = worſe | 
po. death, 

Miſs Hard. In which of your tehassckere Sir, will 
* give us leave to addreſs you? As the faltering 
gentleman, with looks on the gronnd, that ſpeaks juſt 
to. be heard, and hates hypocriſy; or the loud confi- 
dent creature, that keeps it up with Mrs. Mantrap, 
and old Mrs. Biddy Buckſkio, till three i in the morn- 
ins bib k tte 4 

Mar. O, curſe on my noiſy bead! In never attempt- 
— to be impudent . that 1 was not taken down. 
vanes n ine 


4 


1 
e 
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Hard. By the hand of my body, but you ſhall not. 
I ſee it was all a miſtake, and I am reoiced to find it. 
You ſhall not, Sir, I tell you. 1 know ſhe'll forgive 
you. Won't you forgive him, Kate? -We'll all for- 
give 85 Take courage, man. 


_ [Tag retire, na tormenting Ma tothe hack * 


e Uhr | Hanvcasrrs, and Tour. 


Mrs. Hard. 80, fo, they're gone off, Let chem go, 


I care not. 
Hard. Who gone? 
Mrs. Hard. My dutiful niece and her gentleman, 


Mr. Haſtings, from town. He who came down with | 


our modeft viſiter here. _ 

Sir Char. Who, my honeſt George Haſtings. As 
worthy a fellow as lives, and the girl could not have 
made a more prudent choice. 


Hard. Then by the hand of my body, I'm proud of 
the connection. 


Mrs. Hard. Well, if he has taken away the lady, 
he has not len her fortune, that remains in this fa- 


mily to conſole us for her loſs. 


Hard. Sure, DN. you would not beſo merce- 
ary . 
Mrs. Hard, Ay, that's my affair, not. yours, But 


you know if your fon, when of age, refuſes to marry a 
dis couſin, her whole fortune i is then at her own dil. 


poſal. n 


Hard. Ay, but he's not GT age; and ſhe has not 
| thought proper to wait oy his refuſal. 
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165 Hard. Au! What returned fo ſoon, I be- 
gin not to like it, 

Haft. [To Hardcaftle] For : my = amp to fly off 
with your niece, let my preſent confuſion be my pu- 


niſhment. . We are now come back, to appeal from 
your juſtice to your humanity. By her father's con- 


ſent, I firſt paid her my addreſſes,” and our paſſions 


were firft founded in duty. 


Miſs Nev. Since his death, I have n agel to 
ſtoop to diſſimulation to avoid oppreſſion. In an hour 
of levity, I was ready even to give up my. fortune to 
ſecure my choice. But I am now recover'd from the 
deluſion, and hope from your tenderneſs who i is de- 
nied me from a nearer connection. 

Mrs. Hard. P ſhaw, pſhaw ! this i is all but LAN 3 


ing end of a modern novel. 


Hard: Be it what it will, Im Fe 99 Fo come 


back to reclaim their due. Come hither, Tony hey. 


Do you refuſe this lady 8 hand whom. I now offer you? 
755 ony. What ſignifies my refuſing? ? Vo $row 1 

can't refuſe her till I'm of age, father. 3 
Hurd. While I thought concealing your age, boy, 

was likely to conduce to your. improvement, I concur- 

red with your mother's defire to keep i it ſecret. But 

ſin nce 1 find ſhe turns it to 4 wrong ule, I muſt now 

declare; you have been of a age theſe three months. 
Tony. Of age! Am I of age, fathe! ? 

: Hard. Above three months, ” 5 


s "ASP — * ww 
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Tony. Then you'll ſee the firſt uſe J'll make of my 
liberty. [Taking Miſs Neville's hand] Witneſs all men 
by theſe preſents, that I, Anthony Lumpkin, eſquire, 
of Blank place, refuſe you, Conſtantia Neville, ſpin- 
ſter, of no place at all, for my true and lawful wife. 
So Conſtantia Neville may marry whom ſhe pleaſes, 
and Tony Lumpkin is his own man again. 

Sir Char. O brave ſquire 

Haft. My worthy friend! 

Mrs. Hard. My undutiful offspring ! 

Mar. Joy, my dear George, I give yon joy ſincere- 
ly. And could I prevail upon my little tyrant here to 
be leſs arbitrary, 1 ſhould be the happieſt man alive, 


if you would return me the fayour. 
Haft. [To Miſs Hardcaſtle] Come, Madam, you 


are now driven to the very laſt ſcene of all your con- 


trivances. I know you like him, I'm ſure he loves 


you, and you muſt and ſhall have him. 


Hard. [ Joining their hands] And I fay ſo too. And, 
Mr. Marlow, if ſhe makes as good a wife as ſhe has 
a daughter, I don't believe you'll ever repent your 
bargain, So now to ſupper. To-morrow we ſhall 
gather all the poor of the pariſh about us, and the miſ- 


takes of the night ſhall be crown'd with a merry morn- 


ing; fo, boy, take her : and as you have been mif- 
taken in the miſtreſs, my wiſh is, that you may never 
be miſtaken in the wife. e [Excunt. 
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EpILOGUE. 
By Dx. Gorpsuirn. 


Weir, having floop'd to conguer with ſucceſs, 
And gain d a huſband without aid from dreſs, 

Still as a Bar-maid, I could wiſh it too, 

As I have conquer d him to conquer you: 

And let me ſay, for all your reſolution, 

T hat pretty Bar-maids have done execution, 

Our life is all a play, compos d to pleaſe, 

% We have our exits and our entrances.” 

T he firſt act ſhes the ſimple country maid, 

Harmleſs and young, of ev'ry thing afraid ; 

Bluſhes when hir d, and with unmeaning action, 

I hopes as how to give you ſatisfaction. 

Her ſecond act diſplays a lovelier ſcene, — 

Th* unbluſhing Bar-maid of a country inn : 
' Who awwhiſks about the houſe, at market caters, 
Talks loud, coquets the gueſts, and ſcolds the waiters, 
Next the ſcene ſhifts to town, and there ſhe ſoars, 
The chop-houſe toaſt of ogling connoiſſeurs. 
On * Squires, and cits ſhe there diſplays her arts, 
And on the gridiron broils her lover hearts 
And as ſbe ſmiles, her triumph to complete, 
Even Common Councilmen forget to cat. t 
The fourth act ſhews her wwedded to the Squire, 
And Madam now begins to hold it higher; 


EPILOGUE. LT 


Pretends to taſte, at Operas cries caro, 


And quits her Nancy Dawſon, for C he Faro ; 5 
Doate upon dancing, and in all her | 
Sims round the room, the Heine 7 Cheapf de; 
Ogles and kers with artificial ſkill, 


' Tilh having l oft in age the power to hill, 


She fits all night at.cards, and ogles at ſpadille. 
Such, thro' our lives the eventful hi by 1. 
The fifth and laft ad Hill remains for ne. 


The Bar-maid now for your protection prays, 
Turns Female e and e ** "_ 


P_ 


